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LIFE OF POPE. 



AleXAKDER pope was born in London, Slay 
33, 168;, of parvnta whose rank or alatiun was 
never ascertiuned : we are informed, tlial tliey 
were of " gentle blood ;" that hia fattier was of a 
family of which the earl of Dowiie was the head; 
and tnet his mother was the daug'bter of VVilliuni 
Turner, esquire, of Vorlt, who had likcwiac three 
sons, one of whom had the honour of being kilk-d, 
»nd the other of dying, in the service iif Cliavles 
the First; Ihe lliirJ was nsade a ^^■iieral officer in 
Spain, froni whom the sisttr inherited what seijiies- 
tralions and furfeitures had left in tiic family. 

This, and thij only, is told by Pope; who Is 
more willing, as I have lieanl observed, to sliuw 
what liis father was not, than what he was. It is 
allowed that he i-n-w lieli by trade ; but whether 
ina shop or on the E-Nchaiige was never discovered, 
till Mr. T} ers totd, un llie authunly of Mrs. Ilacket, 
that he was a linen -draper in the Strand. Both 
parents were papists. 

Pope was, from his birth, of a constitution ten- 
der and delicate; hut is said to have sltuwuTcniuiV:- 
ablejrentlenessaiid sweetness of ^spotntiou. "V^^* 




'2 LITS Of POPS. 

weakness of his body continued through his I: 
but the mildness of his mind perhaps ended 
his childhood. His voice, when he was young", 
so pleasing, that he was called, in fondness, ' 
little nightingale." 

Being not sent early to school, he was taugl 
read by an aunt ; and when he was seven or < 
years old, became a lover of books. He 
learned to write by imitating printed books ; a 
cies of penmanship in which he retained gren 
cellence through his whole life, though his 
nary hand was not elegant. 

When he was about eight he was plact 
Hampshire, under Taverncr, a Romish priest, 
by a method very rarely practised, taught hin 
Greek and Latin rudiments together. He was 
first regularly initiated in poetry by the perui 
Ogilby's Homer, and Sandy's Ovid. Ogilby 
sistance he never repaid with any praise : b 
Sandys, he declared, in his notes to the Iliad. 
English poetry owed much of its beauty t 
translations. 

From the care of Tavemer, under whoi 
proficiency was considerable, he was removec 
school at Twyford, near Winchester, and ag: 
another school about Hyde-park Corner; 
which he used sometimes to stroll to the 
house ; and was so delighted with theatrical 
bitions, that he formed a kind of play from 
by*s Iliad, with some verses of his own intern 
which he persuaded his school-fellows to act, 
the addition of his master's gardener, who p' 
ated Ajax. 

At the two last schools he used to represen 

* This weakness was so great that he constantly wore s 

I havf lieen assured hj a waterman at Twickenham, who 

ing him into his boat, had often fvlt them. His method ol 

the ail on the water was tu have a sedan chair in the boat, i 

he Mt with the glasses down. H. 




self )u Kavingp lost part of what Tsvcmer hail 
taught him ; &nd on his master at 'I'lvyford he liid 
already exercised his poetry in a lumpoon. Ycl 
under those masters he translated more than a 
fourth part of the Metamorphoses. If he kept the 
•Bine proportion in other exercises, it cannot be 
thaug:ht that his loss was ^eat. 

He tellfl of hlmaelf, in his poems, that " he liap'd 
in numhersi" and used to say, that he coulil not 
remember the time when he began to make verses. 
In the style of fiction, it might have hcen said of 
him as of Pindar, that, when he lay in his cradle, 
"the bees swarmed about his mouth." 

About the time of the revolution, his father quit- 
ted his trade, and retired to BInfielil, in Windsor 
Forest, with about twenty thousand pounds: for 
which, being conscientiously determined not to 
intrust it to the government, lie found no better 
use than that of locking it up in a chest, and taking 
iiromitwhathis expenses required ; and Ilia life was 
long enough to consume a great part of it, before 
bis son came to the Inheritance. 

To Binlicid Pope was called by his father, when 
he was about twelve years oldi and there he had, 
for a few months, the assistance of one Ueane, an- 
other priest, of whom he learned only to construe 
ft little of Tully's Offices. How Mr. Deane could 
Bpcnd, with a boy who had translated so much of 
Ovid, some months over a small part of Tully's 
Offices, it is now vain to inquire. 

Of a youth so successfully employed, and so con- 
spicuously improved, a minute account must be 
naturally desired ; but curiosity must he contented 
with confused, imperfect, and somtimca improbable 
intelligence. Pope, finding little advantage from 
external help, resolved thenceforward to direct 
himself, and at twelve formed a plan of study, 
which he completed with little ot 
than the desire of escellence. 




4 LIFE OF POPE. 

His primary and principal purpose was to be a 
poet, with which his father uccidentally concurred, 
by proposing subjects, and obli;»ing him to correct 
his i)erf()rinunces by many revisals ; after which the 
old g-cntleman, when he was satisfied, would say, 
" these ure j^ood rhymes." 

In his perusal of the EngUsh poets he soon dis- 
tinguished the versification of Dryden, which he 
considered as the model to be studied, and was 
impressed with such veneration for his instructor, 
that he persuaded some friends to take him to the 
coffee-house which Dryd-.-u frequented, and pleased 
himself with having seen him. 

Uryden died May 1, 1701, some days before 
Pope was twelve; so early must he therefore have 
felt the power of harmony, and the zeal of genius. 
Who does not wish that liryden could have known 
the value of the homage that was paid him, and 
foreseen the greatness of his young admirer. 

The carHest of Pope^s produc ions is his Ode on 
SoHtudc, written before he was twelve, in which 
there is nothing more than other forward boys 
have aUained, and wliich is not equal to Cowley's 
pci'tbrmances at the same age. 

His lime was now wholly spent in reading and 
writing. As he read the Classics, he amused him- 
self witli translating them ; and at fourteen made z 
version of the first book of the Thebais, which, 
with some revision, he afterwards published. He 
must have been, at this time, if he had no help, a 
considerable proficient in the Latin tongue. 

Bv Urvden's Fables, which had then been not 
long pul>Hshed, and were much in the hands of 
poetical readers, he was tempted to try his own 
skill in giving Chaucer a more fashionable appear- 
anee, and put January and May, aiul the Prologue 
of the Wife of IJath, into modern English. He 
translated likewise the Epistle of Sappho to Phaon 
from Ovid, to complete the version which was 




before imperfect; and wrote some other small 
pieces, whicli he afterwards printed. 

He sometimea imitated tlic Eng'lliih poetB, snd 
professed to have written at fourteen his poem 
upon Silence, atler Rochester's Nothing. Kc had 
now formed his versification, and the smoothncBa 
of bis numbers surpassed his ongiiiiJ : but this is a 
small part of liis projae; he discovers such ac- 
quaintance both with human life and public affairs, 
as ii not easily conceived to have been attainable 
by > boy of fourteen, in Windsor Forest, 

Next year he was dcMPoua of opening: to himself 
new sources of knowledge, by makings himself ac- 
quunted with modern languages ; and removed for 
ft time to London, that he might study French and 
Italian, whicli, as he desired nothing more than to 
read them, were by diligent apphcation soon dis- 

E Itched. Of Italian learning be dors not appear to 
»ve ever made much use in his subsequent stu. 

He then returned to Binfield, and delighted him- 
self with his own poetry. He tried all styles, and 
many subjects. He wrote a comedy, a tragedy, an 
•pic poem, witli panegyrics on all the nnnccs of 
Europe; and, as he conteascs, "thought himself 
the greatest genius that ever was." Self-contidonce 
is the first requisite to great undertakings. He, 
indeed, who forms his opinion of himself in soli- 
tude, without knowing the powers of other men, 
is very liable to error: but it was the felicity of 
Pope to rate himself at his real value. 

Host of his puerile productions were, by his ma- 
turer judgment, afterwards destroyed ; Alcandor, 
the epic poem, was burnt by the persuasion of At- 
teibury. The tragedy was founded on the legend 
of St. Genevieve, of the comedy there is no ac- 




books of poetry and criticism, he re»d T 
Essays, and Locke on Human L'nilerstandin 
readinjf, thovigli his ftvourite authors ;irf nut 
appears to have been sufficiently extensive a 
tifiiriousi for his early pieces show, with s\ 
cndence, his knoniedge of books. 

He that is pleiised with himself easilv ii 
that he shall please others. Sir William Tr 
who had been ambassador at Constantino j 
secretary of slate, when he retired from b 
fixed his residence in the neighbourhood 
field. Pope, not yet sixteen, was liitrodi 
llie stali;smiin of sixty, and so distinguished 
that tlitir intcnicws" ended in friendship a 
respondencc. Pope was, through his whi 
ambitious of splendid acquaintance ; anil h< 
to have wantet! neither diligence nor succe 
traeting Ihe notice of the great ; for, from 
entrance into the world, and Ins entrance u 
earl)', he was admitted to familiarity will 
whose rank or station made them most 

From the of^e of sixteen the life of Popi 



crittcs of that time: as they well dea 
were read with admiration, and many praisi 
bestowed upon tlieii- they were, huwei 
published till five years afterwards. 

Cowley, Milton, and Pope, are distini 
among the English poets by the early exei 
their powers; but thu works of Cowley aloi 
published ill his childhoml, and therefore 
only can it be certain, that liis pueriU: p 
ances received no improvement from his i 
studies. 

At this time began his acquaintance wi 
cherley, a man who seems to liave hail ami 
'. ontcmporaries his fuU sh-ire of reputation. 




vn» proud of liU notice ; Wj (.-iKrly u mlc vcr»i-s 
in hw praiEP, wliich lie vas cliiu^cd by Ui'iitii.i 
with vritini; to liinuK-lf. uiul llivt' aj^'i-il fur a 
while to ItattiT uriL- aiiutlitr. It in |ik-ui«m( In ta- 
iDurk liow VH>n Pupo l(-anii:tl tlii' rjiil ol'aiiuiilliitr, 
KDil began tit trv'ftt critics uitli conic nii)l, lUuugli 
he hail vet Mill't-nxt notliing from tht-m. 

But the fondness of Wjchtrltj was too i Jolent 
to last. Itis vstei'in of I'oiie was stii-li, tliat ht- mib- 
mitteil some poems to Ii'ih ri:vi!iiDiii aiul ulicii 
Pope, piTJiaps pnmcl of siicli contulciicc, vjs nuK- 
cicnlly bolit ill liis cnticisms, anil liliurul in liis al- 
terations, tlic okl scribbler waa aiij-ry to see liix 
pa^s dcfaeeil, and ftit marc pain from the ch-tec- 
tion, than content from the aini-iidiuont of Win 
bulls. TLcy purteili but I'opc alivuya uoiislilcri-d 
him with kimliiusij, and viaitcd liiiu a littli: liini; 
before he died. 

Another of liis early coiT?spondenls uas Mr. 
Cromwell, of whom I have learned notlung' ]>arti- 
cular, but tiiat he used to ride a liuiitliifr in a Ive- 
wig. lie wan fund, and perhaps ra^n, of annisiiig' 
himself witll poetry and criticism; and soniL-tlmes 
aent his performances to Pope, who did not fnrbi:ar 
Mich remarks aa wi-rc now-and-Oien uiin'clcotne. 
Vopi:, in liis turn, put the juvi-uilt' veriuun of Hta- 
tius into his handt for coi'ri'r.tlon. 

llK-ir C(irrt-Kpondi.-iir(' alliinUil tlic |iii!dlc its fu'^i 
kiiowk'dj^' of I'cipe's epUtulan' pnwiTSj fur his 
letters were j-iven hy frnmwL-ll tii on.- Shs. Tin., 
mas i and she, many years aftLm'anlAi, K.ii.l them to 
CnrlU who iiisei-tcd thum in a luhmie of his lliS' 

IValsli, a name yet pres'.-ned niiionff the niln'ir 
poets, was (me of his flrst encollRifCi'ra. Ili-H IT' 
garil wus lulled by the Pastorals, and from him 
Pope reccivtil (he ciiunael by whicli lui sii-iiis lo 
have ri.'f,rii]atcd bis studies. Walsh advised biin 10 
, which, as lie told li'rai, 'Aie tiv'gW'^i 
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poets had liitherto neglected, and which thei 
was left to him as a basis of fame ; and bein 
lighted with rural poems, recommended to 1 
write a pastoral comedy, like those which ar< 
so eagerly in Italy ; a design which Pope pre 
did not approve, as he did not follow it. 

Pope had now declared himself a poet 
thinking himself entitled to poetical converj 
began at seventeen to > frequent Will's, a c 
house on the north side of Russcl-street, in C 
garden, where the wits of that time used to : 
ble, and where Dryden had been accustonr 
preside. 

During this period of his life he was inde 
bly diligent, and insatiably curious ; wanting 
for violent, and money for expensive pleasurt 
having excited in himself very strong desi 
intellectual eminence, he spent njuch of hi 
over his books; but he read only to store hii 
with facts and images, seizing all that his a 
presented with undistinguishing voracity, an 
an appetite for knowledge too eager to be ni 
a mind like his, however, all the faculties m 
once involuntarily improving. Judgment is 
upon us by experience. He that reads many 
must compare one opinion or one style wit 
ther; and, when he compares, must nece 
distinguish, reject, and prefer. But the a 
given by himself of his studies was, that froi 
teen to twenty he read only for amusement 
twenty to twenty-seven for improvement £ 
struction ; that in the first part of his time 
sired only to know, and in the second he 
voured to judge. 

The pastorals, wliich had been for som 
handed about among poets and critics, were 
printed (1709) in Tonson's Miscellany, in 
lume which began with the Pastorals of 1 
ind ended with those of Pope. 




The lame year was iiTitlcii tlic Rtuy on Criti- 
■aimi a work which di^jplat-ii such I'xtetit iif cum- 
prehension, such nicety uf ilistiiictioii, nii-li ac- 
quainUnce with miinkiiid, sml such kniiwlcil^ 
both of andent aii<l modem lutmiiiiK, as arc not 
cftpn attained by tlie niuturest o^ ani) liingfcHt ex- 
perience. It was pull lisl led about two ycora aftcr- 
vards ; and, being pruiscid by AiLllMn in the Spec- 
tator witb surHciciit liberality, met wiili su much 
brouras enrajfed UcnniH, "who," ho aaya, "fminil 
himself attacked, without any muiiner of provoca- 
tion on his tiide, ami attacked in his person, instead 
of hJB writiiiKS, by one who was wholly a stmn^r 
to him, at a time when all the world knew he was 
peraecuted by fortune; anil not only sau' lliat this 
ns attempted in a cbnrlestinc manner, with Uie 
mmost falachood and calumny, but found thai all 
fliiB waa done by a little atlecteil h,\ puerile, who 
bid nothing in his month at the same time but 
truth, candour, friendship, good-nature, humanity, 
and msgTianimity,'* 

How the attack was clanilcstine is not easily per- 
c^ved, nor how his persun is depreciated ; but he 
teems to have known Homcthing of I'ope's cliarac- 
ter, in whom maybe discovered an appetite to talk 
too frcquenliy of his own virtues. 

Thus begun the hostility between Pope and 
Dennis, which, though It was suajiended fov a short 
time, never was appeased. Pope seems, at first, 
to have attacked him wantonly ; but,tlinugli he ul- 
waya professed to despise him, he tliscovers, by 
mentioning him very often, ibat lie felt bis force or 

Of this Essay, Pope declared, that be did not ex- 
pect the sale to be quick, liecaiise " not one gen- 
fleman in silty, even of liberal education, could un- 
deretand it." The gentlemen, and the education 
(tf that time, aeem to iiave been of a lower chani: - 
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an they arc of this. He mentioned a thou- 
copies as a numerous impression, 
.e Essay has been translated into French by 
ilton, author of the Comte de Grammont, 
se version was never printed ; by Robotham se- 
nary to the king for Hanover, and by Rcsnel; 

i commented by Dr. Warburton, who has disco 

red in it such order and connection as was not 

rceived by Addison, nor, as is said, by the au- 
ior. 

As the end of method is perspicuity, tliat series 
s sufficiently regular that avoids obscurity; and 
where there is no obscurity, it will not be difficult 
to discover method. 

In tho Spectator was published the Messiah, 
which he first submitted to the perusal of Steele, 
and corrected in comphance with his criticisms. 

It is reasonable to infer, from his Letters, that 
the Verses on the Unfortunate I^ady were written 
about the time when his Essay was published. The 
la(l}''s name and adventures 1 have sought with 
fruitless inquiry.* 

I can therefore tell no more than I have leanic 
from Mr. Uuff head, who writes with the confide nc 
of one who could trust his information. She w 
a woman of eminent rank and large fortune, t 
ward of an uncle, who, having given her a proj 
education, expected, like other guardians, that 
should make at least an equal match ; and sucl 
proposed to her, but found it rejected in favoi 
a young gentleman of inferior condition. 

Having discovered the correspondence bet 
the two lovers, and finding the young lady ' 
mined to abide by her own choice, he sup 
that separation might do what can rarely b 
by arguments, and sent her into a foreign c 

* See Gent. Mag;. Vul. LI. p. 314.- 




where she waa obliged to converse only with thoec 
fmin whom her uncle had notliing to feur. 

Her lover took care to repeat his vowsj but his 
lettera were intercepted and carried to her guar- 
dian, who directed her to be witched with atil] 
sreater vigilance, till of this restraint she grew so 
unpUient, that she biibed a woman servant to pro- 
cure her a sword, wbicli she directed to her heart. 

Not long after, he wrote tlie Itape of the Lock, 
the most airy, the tnoiit ingenious, and the most dc- 
fightful of alibis com positions, occasioned by a fro- 
lic of gallantry, ratlier too familiar, in which lord 
Petre cut of)' a lock of Mrs. Arabella Fermor'a 
hair. This, whether stcaltli or violence, was so 
much resented, tliat the commerce of the two fa- 
imlies, before very friendly, was interrupted. Mr. 
Caryl, a gentleman who,- being secretary to king 
James's queen, had followed his mistress into 
France, and who, being the author of Sir Solomon 
Single, a comedy, and some translations, was enti- 
tled to the notice of a wit, solicited I'ope to endea- 
vour a reconciliation by n ludicrous poem, which 
might bring the parties to a better temper. In 
compliance witli Caryl's request, though liis name 
was for a long time marked only by the first and 
last letters, l^i, a poem of tv — ■-- ■' 



and, with the usual process of hterary ti 

the author, dreading a surreptitious edition, was 

forced to publish it. 

The event is said to have been such as was de- 
ared, the pacification and diversion of all to wliom 
it related, except sir George )lrown, who com- 
plained with some bitterness, that, in the charactci' 
of sir Plume, he was made to talk nonsense. Whe- 
ther all this be true, I have some doubt ; for at Pa- 
ris, a few years ago, a niece of Mrs, Fennur, wha 



presided in an English convent, mentioned Pope , 
work with v^ry little gratitude, ratJier as an insult 
tlian an honuut-; and iuic may be supposed to have 
Inherited the opinion of her family. 

At its first appearance it was termed by Addison 
" menim sal." Pope, liowevcr, saw that it was ca- 
pable of improvement; and, havinf^ tuclcily con- 
trived lo borrow his machinery from the Rosicni- 
cians, ini parted tlie scheme with which his head 
was teeming to Mr. Addison, wlio told him that hJa 
work, as it stood, was " a delicious little things" 
and Mve liim no encouragement to retouch it. 

This has been too hastily con^dored ns an instance 
of Addison's jealoiisyi for, as he could not giiesi 
tlije conduct of the new design, op tlic possibilities 
of pleasure comprised In a fiction of which (here 
lia<l been no examples, he mij^lit very reasonably 
and kindly persuade the author to aciiuiesce in his 
on-n jiT'ospority, and forbear an attempt which he 
considered as an unnecessary hazard. 

Addison's counsel was happily rejected. Pope 
foresaw the fnturc cfliopcsccncc of imagery then 
buddini; in his mind, and resolved to spare no art, 
or industry of cultivation. 'I'lic soft luxuriance of 
his fancy was already shooting, and all (In; gay va- 
rieties; of diction were ready at his hand to colour 
and embellish it. 

Hilt attempt Tvas justified by its success. The 
Itupe of tile Lock stamls fiirw:^ in the classes of 
lilerutui-e, as the most c.vquiwlc exiunnle of hidi 
croiis poetry. IK:rketey congratulated him upon 
the ilispluy uf powers more truly |>oe(ical than h« 
had shown belbrc : with elegance of description 
ami justness of precepts, he had now exhibited 
hmindlfSs fertility of invention. 

He always considered the intermixture of the 
machinery with the aetiou as his most successful 
i'\ctti<in of poetical art. He indeed could never 




iiflvru'imli pmdiict! nny tliini; of siicli iincxHmplcil 
excellence. Those pcrfiinraiiccii, wliicli strike with 
won<li:T, arc conjbntittiiiiis of skilful K'ciiiui u'illi 
liapjiy casiiaUtv ; and it in not likely tlial any feli- 
city, like tlic ili.icoviTy uf ■ new race of pvctt-rni- 
turul agents Nliuuld liappcn tuici: tu tlie s^itiu 

Of lli-s jioim the author wa?, i tliiiik, allimcd to 
enjoy ifie prMse for r foiiK time wiUioiit <lisiurb- 
EUlcc. tiany years atlerwunU Uciiiiis jitit>1i:ilied 
iKmiu remarks iiiion it, with Very llltle force, anil 
with 110 effect ; fur the opinion of tliv public was 
mlreatly settled, and it was no longer at tiie mercy 



About this lime lie published the Temple of 
Fame, which, as he tells Steele in their corresijon- 
(lence, he had u'Httcii two years before i that in, 
when he was only twenty-tuo years old, an rally 
time of life for so much learnings und so much ob- 
servation, as ihai work cxhibiis. 

On this jiocni Ucnnis afterwards published some 
rnnarks, of which the most reasonable is, that some 
of the lines repi-esentnioti&ii as eshibiteii hy sculp- 

Of the epistle of F.loisn to Abelaiil, I ,lo nut know 
the (iate. Ills first inclinulion to altvOipt a eoijipii- 
sition ef that lender kind ar(;w,iS Mr. S^iajje lolj 
me, from his pcnisal of Pi'ior's Kiit-hmwn Maid. 
Hon' much he has surjiasiied Prier'a work it is not 
necessary to meuilini, when pcriiaps it inav be said 
with justice, tliut he hua eiiU'llcil eviry coiiipusi- 
tion of the same kind. The niixlurc of n'ligii>uJ4 
hope und r^sigiiulion gives an elevation i>:td dipiity 
to disappointed love, which images merely licliiral 
eajinot bestou'. Theglooninfaconvent strikes tlie 
imag'inatinn willi far g'rcater force tlian tlie solitude 
of a grove. 

This piuce wa.';, however, not inuo'.i his tUvovf.vr 
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in his latter years, though I never lieard upi 
principle he slig^hled it. 

The EpiaUe of Eloise to Abelird Is one 
moBt huppy pi-o<iuctionti of bumm wit : 'be 
is su judiciously chosen, that it would lie t 
in turnin? over the annals of the world, to 
otlier which so many circumstances concui 

commend. \\~c regularly intercat ouratlvi 
in the fortune nf those \iho most (its.^pvc 
tice. Ahelard and Eloise were conapicuoua 
days for eminence of meril. The heart n 
loves truth. The adventures and misfiu't 
this illustrious pair ore known from undiapu 
torj-. Their fate do>;3 not leave the mind i 
Icsa dejection i for they both found quid a 
solnlion in retirement and piety. So iien 
affecting is their story, that it auncrsede* 
tion; and iniapnation ranges at full liborty 
Btng'gliiig; into iicenes of table. 

Tilt Btory, thus skilfully adopted, liaa be 
Eeully improved. Hope has left notliirig 
liim, which aeenia more the effect of ituiiil 
severance and laborious rcvisid. Here is 
Jarly observable the curiaaa feltdias, a frui 
and careRil cultivation. Here is no crude 



it Forest; of which part was, as he relates, w 

.■| sixteen, about the same time as his Pastora 

the latter part was added afterwards; wli 

I addition begins, wc arc not told. 'I'hc linL 

^ ing to the peace confess their own date. 

n dicateil to lord I.ansduwne, who was then 

ir reputation and influence among the Tones 

'; is said, that the conclusion of die poem gav 

■a pain to Addison, both as a poet and a pu 

Reports like this are always spread with h 

verj' disproportionate to their evidence. 

,/ v/inirfd Acliiisnii receive aivy vartiriilar disti 




from the lust lines of Windaor Forest > If conlni- 
riety of opinion could poison n poliliciaii, )■<: would 
■not live a day : and, an a lioel, he must liuvc firlt 
Pope's firci' of genius niticli niore ti'oni many oilier 
parts of his works. 

The pain tliat AdtUson mi^lit fi'cl it is not likely 
that he woiiW confess; and it is certain lliai he sii 
well suppresscil Ills ilisconteiil, tlial l'<i\>i- iiow 
thouglit himself his fuvoiivite ; for, linviiig heeii 
consulted in the rcviaal of fJato, lie iiitiiiductd it by 
a prologue ; and, when Dennia published his Ite- 
marks, undertook, not indcod to vindicate, but to 
revenge his friend, by a " Karrative of the Frtnuy 
of John Dennis." 

There is reason to believe, that Addison k^vc no 
encouragement to this ih»ngenuoiis bosllliiy ; fur. 
Bays Pope, in a letter to him, " indeed your oiii- 
nion, that 'tis entirely to be neglected, would oe 
my own in my own case j but I felt more warmth 
here, than I did when I first saw his book against 
myself, (tliougli indeed in two minutes it made nie 
heartily merry.]" Addisnn was not a man on whom 
such cant of sensibility could n>akc much imprcs- 
mon. He left the pamphlet to itself, liavint' 'I's- 
owiied it to Dcnniii, and perhaps did not think 
Pope to have desi-rvt-d ninch by his ofiieiousncsa. 

This year was printed in the t'lUardian, tlic iro- 
nical comparison between the Pastorals of I'hilipM 
and Pope; a compr>^tion of artifice, criticism, and 
Kteratui'c, to which nothing equal will easily he 
found. The superiority of Pope is so ingeniously 
dissembled, anil the feeble lints of I'hilips so skiU 
tillly preferred, that Steele being deceived, was im- 
williiig' to print the paper, lest I'opc should be of- 
itndcd. Addison iniiucdiatcly saw the writer's de- 
tn]^; ami, aa it seems, had malice enou]i;h t» con- 
ceal his discover]', and In admit n publication, which, 
by making bis friend Philips riditulowB, niasit; Vit\'. 
fiJr ever an enemy to J'ojk.- 




It appcar.iilliatiihDut iliia time Pope hail n 
incliiiutiuji III unite tJie arc of paintiiit; with t 
pOt^tiy, and put himself imiUT tlietuilioii af J 
He was uoar-sijlitcil, and thevcforc not fonii 
nature for it |iaijiter: he tritil, hoWL-vcr, lu 
he couhl advance, and sunititiinus purauaili 
fiienila lo sit- A picture (if Ucttertnii, »[ippo 
be drawn by him, vaa In tlit pnasi'asion c 
Miknsliuld : if this was takrn from tin.- HIV, h' 
have bcj-un to pajiit fai'iitr: fir Hettcrlon v. 
duud. Popi^'s umliltion of tliiu nciv art prii 
aomu i.-nciiiiiiaalie veravs tn Jervus, ivliicti cei 
show his power ua a poi-t; Inn I huic bci-i 
that tlicv betrLiv ii.^ i';ii..- 1 >l |jiiJnlinu. 

11.. upp^^y^'u. ■ : Ik-ltvrlo, 

tinUni'ss anil i.--' r- ikulli p' 

of Chaucer's Pr«lo!,'TiL-^, a.i,; onv w i<.= Tali-n, 
as wiia related bj Mr, lljiic, were h.'li.' 
liave hei:ri tlie purfiirinunci: of Pnpc liiiiit 
■Fenloii, who niade hiin a gov offer iiK live p 
if he wniild sliitw them in the hand nf lU'ltet 
Tbu iicislyearCirM) produced a biiUkr id 
hy which profit was soiifjht as wtll aa praiae. 
poenia u-hicti he had Iiitllertu UTitU-;i, hi 
ibev might buvu dilTnseil his name, bad nmd 
litll'e lutilitiuii to his fcivltine. The alli: 
which bis falh.T made liim, thouifh, piMpor 
to wbal lie InxU it mi;;bt be hbend, finild i 
\j.ri;e; W» religion liiiul.Ted bim from Ihe n 
tion of anv civil empln\ nienl ; and he rump 
that he " ' 
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a ve'rHoii of the lliadi «'ith lui;,'e iii.l.s. 
Til print bv aiiiiscpijition was, fur somp 1 
■artice peeii'liar lo tli<' Kn^lish. Tbe fir 
lerabic workj for wliieh tliia eipvilient « 




i)loj"ed, is sttiii to have been Drjilou's Virgii*; uiiil 
(t liid bcL'ii trk-d ngaiii uitli gl'cat biiccl-hs wlicn 
the Tallere were cullected into volumes. 

llierc was reason to believe, that I'upo's attempt 
irould be successful. He vma in tlic full bluoni of 
Teputatinn, and waa persunnlly known tu almost all 
whom diffnity ofcmployment or ijplciulour of repu- 
tation had made emlntut; he converse^l indilferenl- 
ly witlibotli parties, and never diElUTl>cd tlio ]iublic 
with liis politicnl opinions i niid it mi^^ht be natural- 
ly expected, as each faction tlieii boasted its lltpnirj- 
zeal, that the cTcat men, wlio on other oeeasionH 
practised all tlic violence of opposition, would 
emulate each other in their encouragement of a 
poet, who had liellghtcd all, and by whom none 
had been nfl'ended. 

With those hopes, lie offL-red an English Iliad to 
subscribers, in six volnnicsin quarto, fin' sixgiiineas'i 
■ sum, acconlingto the value of money at tliat liino, 
by no means inconsiderable, and gl'catcr than I be- 
lieve to have been askcdbcforc. His jiroposal, how- 
ever, was very favourably rcceivedi ami the patrons of 
literature were busy to recommend his undertaking, 
and promote his iutercst. I*rd Oxibnl, Indeed, 
lamented tliat such a ^nius should be wasted upnn 
a ivork not original: hut proposed no means by 
which he miglit live without it. Addison recom- 
mended caulion and moderation, imd .idviscd liiin 
not to be content with llic praise of half tlie nation 
when he might be universally liivou red. 

The ]fri;atiicsHoftlie design, the popularity of the 
author, and the attention of tliv literary world, 
naturally raised such expcciaiiuns of the future 
sale, tliatthe booksellers made their offers villi 
great eagerness; but the liigh est bidder was Rem ard 
Ijntot, who became proprietor, on condition of 

■ Enlierihan ihii, vii. in Isas.Millun'iFinaise'Uin.bwS.^eai. 
pnbliiltrd wiihgial luectii by iiibicTiptiun, \n fa\ia, au&« vW 
ptmatge of Ml. (^trwKii Lord) Bonwtt. R. 




supplying, at hisown expence, all thccopjcs whic 
wert to be ilclivert-ri to sabatribera, or pn'senttd 1 
frieiidg, and puyinglwu iiundred pounds for evel 
volume. ' 

Of the quartos it was, I believe, stipulated, th: 
none sbould be printed but for the author, that th 
subscription might not be depreciated ; but Linti 
impressed the same pag^s upon u small folio, an 
pa])er perhaps a little thinner -, and sold exactly i 
half the price, for half a guinea each volume, boot 
so little inferior to the quartos, that b}- a fraud i 
trade, these folios, being afterwards shortened b 
cutting away the top and bottom, were sold : 
copies printed for the subscribers. 

Liiitot printed two hundred and fifty on roy: 
paper in folio, for two guineas a volume ; of x'l 
small folio, having piinted seventeen hundred :in 
fifty copies of the first volume, he reduced tli 
number in the other volunica to a thousand. 

Fouc, having now emitted his proposals, and ei 
gagcu not only his own reputation, but in sum 
degree that of his frien<l3 who patronised his sul 
seription, began to be frighted at his un<U-rtaking 
and finding himself at first cmharr.issi.'d with din 
culties, which retarded and oppressed him, lie wi 
for a time timorous and uneasy, had his nights di^ 
lurbcd by dreams of long journeys through ui 
known ways, and wishes, as he said, " that sonii 
body wouUl bang hini* ." 

This misery, however, was not of long continu 
ance;hegTew by degrees more acquaiuted wil 
Homer's images and expressions, and praclice ii 
creased hia facility of versification. In asliorl tim 
he represents himself as dispatching regulai'ly fift 
verses a liay, which woviM show him by an caa 
roinputatioii the termination of his labour. 

llis own diffidence was not his only vcxatioi 




I.IFliOFI'I'T'E. I'J 

He thnt Bsks a svili3c.ri])linn soon Tinds that lie haa 
enemies. All wlio do not eiie'iiira[,i; liim, difiiiin; 
him. He tlial MMiits mnney will rjilluT bi- tluiiijilil 
anf^'thaii poor: uiid lie tliut u-islits to suvi- liin 
money coitceulK his avaricu by liis nulicc. AiUli- 
son hid hinted his suspicion, tiiat Pope uns too 
much a Tnrv ; and some of the Tories suspected 
bis principfes, because he liu>l cuiiirihuied to the 
Guanliikn, wiiich was carried on bv Steele. 

To those wlio ceiisiii-ed his poinics were added 
e dan;;vroiis, who calkil in i|iics- 



public opposition ; but in one of liiu letters ii 
from tllem as u-ell as he can. At bn age like liis, 
for lie was not more than twciity-fivc, will) an ir- 
regular cducatien, and ucoiirae of life which iniicll 
seems to have pas.<ied in cnnrursutifm, it is not lery 
likely dial he overflowed tt-ith lircek. JVit wlien he 
felt himself ileiicient, lie siiujflit r.ssihtuni'e ; and 
what man of learnln;^ would refiiae to help him ? 
Minute inqiiiries into tht- force of worc's arc less 
necessary in translating lluiner >hun iiliier poets, 
because his piisitinnn are genera'', und his reprc- 
Mntalions natural, with ven- llillc i;i-])cndante on 
local or teiiipiir;irj' (■.i!sl'jii:s on lliosi- ehanjjeable 
scenes ofarlilii'ial life, wliicl:, by mingling ongiual- 
ly with acciib'iit:il nol.ons and urowd^ng tl:u xiinil 
with images wliicli tinu- rlfaoes. pnvdiicis iinibignily 
in diction, and oliHcmily inbntibs. To thisoju- n dis- 
play of an unadid'.er.'.l.-d imtui'L' it Viiuslbi.-asci'.b.'d, 
tliat Homer has few r [;:L-a:i;;es of iIouMI'mI nii'UU- 
ing' tlian ony o'.lier jio..t, ti.her iu I'li; kanud or 
in inoilcni langiiagi's. 

them he coald easily oliiain Iii.s aiil.'i'.r's so:is. wtli 

nier the iiumbcr'is vvi-y small in' '..uis-i w\io ^mCi 
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imicli in l!ie (.ircck mow. Ihaii in liic Lutiii, cxccjit 
*lic music of tlio numbers. 

If more Iiclp was w:intin<^, lie hud llic poetical 
translation of Kobanus fIcssuSfan unwearied writer 
of Latin verses; he had the French Homers of La 
Valterie and Dacier, and the Knj^fisli of (;liapman, 
llobbes, and Oji^ilby. Wilh'Chapman, whose work, 
iliouj^h now totally nejjlected, seems to have been 
popular almost to the end of the last century, he 
had very fre<iuent consultations, and perhaps never 
translated any passaji^e till he had read his version, 
u hich indeed he has been sometimes suspected of 
Ufinf^ instead of the orig'inal. 

Notes were likewise to hi* j)r()vi(Ied; for the six 
volumes would have been ^ery little more than six 
pamphlets without them. Wliat the mere perusal 
of th(; text could sugti^cst, Pope wanted no assist- 
ance to collect or n\elliodize; but more was neces- 
sary ; many pa^es were to he idled, ami, learning 
nmst supi)ly materials to wil and Judi^ment. Somc- 
lliinjj miji^ht bt; jjathered from Dacier; hut no man 
loves to he indebted to his contemporaries, and Da- 
cier was accessil)le to common readers. Kustuthiii 
was therefore necessarily consulted. 'I'oread lUists 
thius, of whose work there was then no Latin vc 
sion, I suspect Pope, if he had been willing', not ' 
have been ai)le ; some other was therefore to ^ 
found, who i»ad leisure as well as abilities; and 
was do»d)tIess most readilv cmploved w ho could 
much work for little monev. 

The historv of the notes has never been triu 
}iroome, in his preface to his poems, declares I 
self the commentator "in j)art upon the Hi- 
and it appears from Fenton's letter, preserv« 
the Museum, that Broome was at iirst cng-ag 
consultin^^ FiUstathius ; but that after a time, 
ever was the reason, he desisted; another n 
('anihr'ul^c was then employed, who soon 
weary of the work; and -a {\\\tv\, vWx. xj^'i 




mcmlcd liy TliivUiv, U nrnv ilisciivei-pil to li.ivc been 
Jortlii, a iimii wiict «■.■!! kuouii in il.o loariud worl'J, 
who ciiin[)laiiu'il lliiit l*opi>, liaviiij; acciiittd and 
approvcil Ilia iicrforcimiiCL-, ni'Vcr lua'.illtd uiiy cu- 
riosity tu seo hitli, U11.1 A'liu pnifi-astil to liavi: fui^ 
gotten the \<:cia» on which lie u'urk(;il, 

iiroonit: llieii ofl'crcil lii» service a sccdiuI time, 
wliich wus prohably acci-ptotl, an thi't hail uftci^ 
wards a closer convspniiUuiici-. I'anii'll conlrilnit- 
ed the l.ifi; (if Hoiutr, uhicli Popi: found so hunli, 
that lie took grust piiiiis in correcting' it i uiiil by 
his own dillgoiici', with surli lidp ua kindness or 
money couhl prociin: him, in soiiicwliat more liiun 
five years liu ciim])leted his vi-rsion of the Iliad, 
with note!!, lie began it in 171'2, his twuiily-iifth 
year; and concluded in 1718, liis tliirtirtli yi'^ir. 

Wlicn nc liiid him tranitlaling fifty lines a d:iy, it 
b natural to suppose, that he woiihi have brought 
bis work to s more speedy coiiclusinn. 1'he Iliad, 
contuuing' less tlian sixteen thousand verses, might 
have been dispatched in less tliaii three hundred 
and twenty days by fifty versi-'sin aday. The Jiotes, 
compiled with the assistance of his mercenaries, 
could not be supposed to require more time than 
the text. 

According to this caJctilalion, the progress of 
Pope may s>.'em to liave been slow ; but itie distance 
is conmionly very great bctu't'vn iictu:d peri'urin- 
ances and spectdative pns^bility. It is nulili'-.d tu 
tnippose, that as nniuh us has been dune to-ihiy may 
be done to-mon-ow ; but on the niorroir some diffi- 
culty emci|;>'s, or some external impediment ob< 
Ktnicls. hidolenec, inteniiptiou, hii&iness, and 
plcas'ii'c, all take their tuniii of I'l.lanhition ; and 
•svcry hmg work is liin^thviieil by a thousand causen 
that can, and ten (bnnsund that itanmit, bi' r> count- 
t^. I'cL-haps no extensive and n.nltifarioii^ per 
fhnnuice was ever i-fleiSeil within llli; l-i-tv.'. vi\v^\- 
nally fixed i)i (Jicumlertikcr'snnnA. \\« Avi\"c\\s\a 




against lime Las an antagonist nut subject to cu 

Hie encourttfement given lo tlie transis 
though report seems to liavc overrated it, uas 
as the world has not often seen. The subscr! 
were five hundred »nd aevenlj-fivc. The co 
for which subscriptions were given, were six 
dred and fifly-four ; and only six hundred and 
were printed. For lliese copies Pope had not 
to pay; he therefore received, including the 
hundred pounds a volume, five thousand three 
dred and twenty pounds four shillings witlioii 
duction, as the books were supplied by Lintot 

By the success of his subscription Pope ua 
lieved from those pecuniary distresses, with w 
notwithstanding his popularity, lie ha<l hiti 
struggled. Lord Osford had often kmcntei 
disqualification for public employment, but n 
proposed a pension. While the translation of 
meruBsinits prog^rcss, Mr. Crag^s, then a< 
tary of state, offered to procure him a pen 
which, at least during his ministrl", might b< 
joyed with secrecy. 'Iliis waanot accepltdby t- 
who told him, however, that, if he should be ]> 
cd with want of money, he would send to liii 
occasional supplies. Craggs was nut long in 
cr, and was never solicited for money by i'ope, 
dtsilained to beg what he did not want. 

Willi the product of this subscription, whic 
had too much discretion to scjuunder, he sec 
his future life from want, bv confide ralilc annii 
Tlie estate of the duke of 'Buckingham was f 
to have been charged witll live liundred poui 
year, payable to Sir. Pope, which doubtlcs 
translation enabled bim to pun-hase. 

It cannot be unwelcome to literary curiosity, 
I deduce thus minutelv the history of the Kn 
llia<l. It is certainly the noblest version of p< 
ii'dicJi liie world lias ever seeu*, m\4'\\s'^M!il'.f 




muit therefore be considered as one of llic ),'T(.'al 
evcnU in Ihu annids of leuniing. 

Tilt IliwI van pabliolictl volumu by viiliimi-, sn 
the tmniilMi'iii [>r<ici:c^i.-il ; tlif four fii'si buiks up. 
pcnrcd in 1713. 'I'lic: expectation of tliiH u'di'k wax 
un(loubti;(liy liigli, utiiL uitry iiuui wiio ijuil ron- 
nocted liix iianii' with criticism, or poi:lry, w as ile- 
riroua of siicli intc11i),'«ncc aa niislit vnul)l>- bini to 
talk upon tJie |)npii]ur topic. IlJifux, u'bii. by liuv- 
ing been liwl a putt, and then u patron uf [toctry, 
livl acquircil lb? rij^t of being a juiljfi-, uwt wiil- 
in^to liear Hotiic books wiiilv they ncn- vd uii- 
publislicil. Of Uiis rchi^ardal Vope aftemartU gave 
the following aC«(iinit*. 

"Tiiu &innuiiloril ilulifax was ratbrr a prctcmlcr 
to tutv, than rcoily posautisi^ of il. — Wliun 1 had 
finished the tn-o of tbret: Aral hoolcs of my Iruiisla- 
tion of the lliail, tliat lord desired to bave tlic- plca- 
nm: of iiearinfc tliomrcod at his lioiise. — Adiiisoii, 
Ctrngrcn; and Uurlb, verc thcrc at the reading. 
In iwir or five places, lui-d lalifax stopl nie very 
civilly, and with a speech eacli time of much the 
Hune kind, "I bag your pardon, Mr. Tupc; but 
there is something in that pvuugi: that does nut 
quite please me. Ue so t;oo<l asto mark the place, 
and consider it a liiile at yoiir leisure. — I am sure 
fou can give it a little tiU'ii.' — I returned from lunl 
Halifax's with llr. tiartli, in his chariot; aii<l,tis we 
were going along, uas saying to tlie doctor, tliat 
my h>rd hiullaiil me under a great <lcal of difficulty 
by such loose ami general obsertulions i that 1 bud 
been thinking cn-cr Ibe passages almost ever since, 
>nd could not guess at what it was tliat cillcniled 
his lordsliip in eitlier of them, (iartli laughed 
heartily nt my embarrassment ; said 1 liaii not brcn 
(ong enoiigli'ac(iiiainli.ii with lortl Ilslifax to know 
liiswayyrt; lliiit I nei:d not puzzle mystlf nbout 
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looking those places over and over when J 
home. * All you need do (says he) is to leave t 
just as they are ; call on lord Halifax two or tl 
months hence, thank him for his kind observat 
on those passages, and then read them to hii 
altered. I have known him much longer than 
liave, and will be answerable for the event.' 1 
lowed his advice ; waited on lord Halifax s 
time after ; said, I hoped he would find his ot 
tions to those passages removed; read them to 
exactly as they were at first ; and his lordship 
extremely ])lease(l with them, and cried out, ' 
now they are perfectly right: nothing can be 
ter." 

The reputation of this great work deprived 
of a friend. Addison and he were now at the 1 
of poetry and criticism ; and both in such a sta* 
elevation, that, like the two ri\als in the Ko 
state, one coultl no longer bear an equal, nor 
other a superior. Of the gradual abatemen 
kindness between friends, the beginning is o 
scarcely discernible to themselves, and the pro 
is continued by petty provocations, and inci^ il 
sometimes peevishly returned, and sometimes 
tempiuously neglected, which would escape al 
tention but thai of pride, and drop from any men 
but that of reSv-ntnunl. That the quarrel of tl 
two wits should be minutelv deducctd, is not ti 
expected from a writer, to wl.om, as Ilonicr f 
" nothing but rum')ur has reached, and who ha 
personal knowledge." 

Pope doubtless approached Addison, when 
re])uiation of their wit first brought them togot 
with the respect due to a man whose abilities v 
acknowledged, and who, having attained that < 
nence to which ho was himself aspiring, had ii 
hands the distribution of literarv fame. He i 
court with suflicicnt diligence by his prologu- 
Vskto, by his abuse of Dennis, and with praise 




more direct, by his poem on the Diabfrtics on Me- 
dals, of wliich lTic immediate piiblicutioii uus llirn 
intended. In all thin there wus no lij'poeriKy; for 
be confessed thut he found in Aildiiion sunictliin^ 
more picaaiiijf than in any other inun. 

It may he supposed, that as I'opc mv liinisrif 
favoured by the world, and more freijiitntly com- 
pared ills own puu'ci's with thosi: of iilbers, hi^i 
confidence increased, and Iiis submission iesseiiedi 
and that Addison fc-lt no delight from the lulvauces 
of B yount; wit. who might soon contend with him 
for the hi|i'hi:iit phicc. 

From the eniissir>n and reception of tlie I'ropo- 
sals for the Iliad, the kindness of Addison seems to 
b«vc abated. 

When the first volume of Homer was pnh- 
rished, a rival version of the first Hind, fur ri- 
vals the time of their appearance incvilulily made 
them, ttas iminediatdy printed, with the name of 
'I'ickell. It ivas soon perceived, that, among the 
followers of Addison, I'ickell had the pri^ference, 
And the crilics anil poets divided into factions. 
" 1," says P"p>', " have tiie town, that is, the mob, 
on my side; but it is not uncommon for tliesmaDcc 
party to siijiply by industry what it waiita in 
nnmhvrs. — I apjieal to tlie people as my rijflittVil 
judges, and while thev are not inclined to condemn 
me, siiall not fear tiie hlgh-fjyers at Itiittcm's." 
This oppoMtioti he immediately imputwl to .\ddi- 
BOn, and complained of it in terms sutJiciently re- 
sentful to Craggs, their common friend. 

"Vhcn Addison's opinion was asked, he di'clarcd 
versions to be both good, but Tiekell'a the besl 
tbst had live r been written; and sometimes said, 
Uwt they were both good, but that Tickell had 
more of Itonicr. 

Pope was now sufTieiently irritated ; his reputa. 
tion and his interest were at hazard. IteuuGeW 
tended to piiiit logi.'thcr the fu'iT ve.rsM.ns <>? \^^v- - 
■|V-i.A-.V. V 
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den, Muiiiwaring, Pope, and Tickell, that tlic}' 
mij^lit be readily compared, and fairly estimated. 
This ilesiipi seems to have been defeated by the 
refusal of Tonson, who was the proprietor of the 
other three versions. 

Pope intended, at another time, a rigorous criti- 
cism of Tickell's translation, and had marked a copy, 
whicli I have seen, in all places that appeared de- 
fective. Hut, while he was thus meditating defence 
or revenge, his adversary sunk before him without 
a blow ; the voice of the piibHc was not long divid- 
ed, and the preference was universally given to 
Po])e's performance. 

He was convinced, by adding one circumstance 
to another, that the other translation was the work 
of Adilison himself; but, if he knew it in Addison's 
lifelimc, it does not appear that he told it. He left 
his ilhistrious antagonist to be punished by what 
has been considered as the most ])ainful of all re- 
flcdions, the remembrance of a crime perpetrated 
in vain. 

The other circumstances of their quarrel were 
thus related by Pope*. 

" Phillips seemed to have been encouraged to 
abuse me in coffee-houses, and conversations: and 
Gildon wrote a thing about Wycherley, in wliicli 
he had abused both me andmy relations very gross- 
ly. Lord Warwick himself told me one day, that 
it was in vain for me to endeavour to be well with 
Mr. AtUlison ; that his jealous temper would never 
admit of a settled friendship between us; and, to 
convince me of what he had said, assured me, tliat 
Adilison had encouraged (iildon to publish those 
scandals, and had given him ten guineas after they 
Were pubHshed. 'I'he next day, while I was heated 
with what I liad heard, I wrote a letter to Mr. Ad- 
dison, to let him know that I was not unacquainted 




with tills behaviour iif liin ; that, if I wis to speak 
severely of him in return for it, it should be [loi in 
siichamrty tv'aj' i lliatlshouldratlierl-ull hiir, him- 
Melf, fuirly of Ilia tiiiilti, andiillowliis good qiiiJilics; 
and tliat it should lie soinethiiig in the following 
manner; Ilheu adjoincilthefirslsketehofwlialhas 
sinee beeJi called my !iatii-e on Addison. Mr. Ad- 
dison used me very ciiilly ever after."" 

The verses on Addison, when tUcy were sent to 
Attetbur}-, were eoiuudercd by liim as the must ex- 
cellent of Pope's perfbrnumcca ; *nd tlje writer was 
advised, since be Knew where liia slrengtli lay, not 
to BiiiTer it to rcmun tincinploycd. 

This year (inS) bcin^, by ie subscription, ena- 
bled to live more by choice, and having persuaded 
histjithertosetl their estate at tliiilield,he purcliased, 
I thiuk only for his life, that house at Twickenliam, 
to which Ills residence afterwards procured so much 
celebration, and removed thither witli his father 
and motlier. 

Here he planted the vines and the quincunx 
which his verses mention ; and being under the 
necessity of making a mibterrancaus passage to a, 
garden on the other side of the road, he adorned it 
with fossile bodies, and dignified it with tlic title of 
a grotto, a place of silence and retreat, from which 
bo ctideavoiii^d to persuade his friends and him- 
self that cares and passions could be excluded. 

While the volumes of his Homer were annually 
published, be collected his former worts (1717) 
into one quarto volume, to which he prefixed a 
prcfiicc, wiittcn with groat Nprightlincss and ele- 
gance, which was d'terwards reprinted, wiih some 
paist^s subjoined that he at first omitted: other 
marginal additions of tlie same kind he made intlic 
later cditions'of his poems. Waller remarks, that 
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poets lose half their praise, because tlie re 
knows not what they have blotted. Pope's ' 
city of fame taught him the art of obtaining 
accumulated honour, both of what he had pul 
ed, and of what he had suppressed. 

The publication of the Iliad was at last com 
cd in 1720. The splendour and success of 
work raised Pope many enemies, that endeavo 
to depreciate his abilities. Burnet, who was i 
wards a judge of no mean reputation, cen? 
him in a piece called Homerides, before it was 
lished. DuclNHikewise endeavoured to make 
ridiculous. ^vsvi*as the perpetual perse* 
of all his stu ^"^HJj whoever his critics \ 

their writings aiv ^^^ ^^^^ names whicl 
preserved are prcst. ^4^^ Dunciad. 

In this disastrous year v, ^^^ national inl 
tion, when more riches thau ^^aii boast 
expected from the South Sea, whc. >^ont{ 
of avarice tainted every mind, and even /^ets 
cd after wealth, Pope was seized with the ur 
sal passion, and ventured some of his money, 
stock rose in its price ; and for a while he the 
himself the lord of thousands. But this dre: 
happiness did not last long ; and he seems to 
waked soon enough to get clear with the k 
what he once thought himself to have won, 
perhaps not wholly of that. 

Next year he published some select poems < 
friend Ur. Pai*nell, with a very elegant declic 
to the earl of Oxford; who, after all hia struj 
and dangers, then lived in retirement, still u 
tile fi*own of a victorious faction, who could 
no pleasure in hearing his praise. 

He gave the same year (1721) an editic 
Shakspeare. His name was now of so much ai 
rity, that Tonson thought himself entitled, b 
jiexing it, to demand a subscription of six gu 
for Shakspcarc's plays in six quarto volumes ; 




(1U1 his cxpectnlioii much deceive liimi for, of se- 
ven hundred and fifty which he priiitci], he dis- 
persed a great number at the price proposed, llii; 
reputation of that edition indeed sunk afleru-uils 
so low, tiiut one liundrcd and furly copies vrera 
sold aX sixteen shillings each. 

On this unikrtaking, to which Pope was induced 
by a reward of two himdri'd and seventeen pounds 
twelve shilliiii"!, he secniii never lo have reflected 
afterwards without vexation; for Theobald, a man 
of heavy dliieencc, witli very slender powers, first, 
ill a book called Shnkspeare llestorcd, and then in 
a formal edition, detected his deficiencies with all 
the Insolence of victor^' ; anil, u:) he u'as now high 
enough to be feared and hated, 'llieobald had from 
others all the help that c<nild be supplied, by tlic 
desire of humbling' a haughty character. 

From tliis time I'ope became an enemy to edi- 
tors, collatcrs, commentators, and verbal cnlics; 
and hoped to pei'snadc the world, that he miscar- 
ried in this undertaking only by having a mind too 
great for snch iniimte employment. 

Soon after the appearance of the Iliad, resolving 
not to let the general Undiicss cool, he published 
proposals for a translation of the Odyssey, in five 
volumes, for five guineas. lie was wilhng, hoQ'- 
ever, now to havi; assoeiates in his laboiii', being 
either weary with toiling u])on anotlier's tliouglits, 
or liuving liciint, as Itujfbead relates, that Fenton 
and llroome liail already begun the work, and liking 
better to have tiiem confeileratcs than rivals. 

In the patent, instead of saying, that he had 
"translated" the Odyssey, as he had said of tho 
Iliad, he says, tliat he kail " undertaken" a transla- 
tion t and in the proposals the suhscripllon is said 
to be not solely for liis own use, hnt for that of 
"two of his friends uho have assisted him in this 




poets loac half their praise, because tlic readi 
knows not what they liave blotted. Pope's vor 
city of fame taught him the art of obtaining tl 
kccumulaled honour, both of what he had publis 
ed, and of what he had suppressed. 

The publication of the Ihad was at last comple 
ed in 1720. The splendour and success of th 
work raised Pope many enemies, that endcavouff 
to depreciate his abiUties. Burnet, who was afte 
wards a judge of no mean reputation, censuw 
him in a piece called Homerides, before it was pii 
lished. Ducket likewise endeavoured to make hi 
ridiculous. Dennis was the perpetual persecuti 
of all liis studies. But, whoever his critics wer 
their wiitings are losti and ibe names which ai 
presened are preserved in the Dunciad. 

In this disastrous year (1730) of national infatu 
lion, when more riches than Peru can boast we: 
espectcd from the South Sea, when the contagii 
of avarice tainted every mind, and even poets pan 
cd after wealth. Pope was seized with the unive 
sat passion, and ventured some of his money. Tl 
stock rose in its price ; and for a while he thougl 
himself tlie lord of thousands. But this dream 
happiness did not last long; and he seems to hai 
waked soon enough to get clear with the loss 
what he once thought himself to have won, u 
perhaps not wholly of that. 

Next year he published some select poems of h 
friend Ur. I'arnell, with a vciy tlcffant dcdlcati) 
to the earl of Osford; who, af'ter all hi» struggl 
and dangers, then lived In retirement, still ui]d< 
the frown of a victorious faction, who could tal 
no pleasure in hearing his praise. 

He gave the same year (1731) an edition 
Shakspcare. Ilis name was now of so much autli 
rity, that Tunson thought hitnself entitled, by a 
iieiing it, to demand a siibscript>on of si:i guine 
for Sliakspcare's play& \n uE t^uarto volumes ; ni 




iVid his expectation much deceive him; for, of se- 
ven hundred and fifty wliich lie printed, he dis- 
persed a great number at the price proposed. Tlic 
reputation of that edition indeed sunk afterwarila 
so low, that one hundred and forty copies ivcrc 
told at sixteen shillings each. 

On this undci-taklng, to which Pope was induced 
by a reward of two hundred and seventeen pounds 
twelve shillings, he seems never to liave reflected 
aflerwarda without vexation ; for Theobald, a man 
of heavy diligence, with very slender powers, first, 
in a book called Shakspcare Uestored, and then in 
a fonnal edition, detected his deficiencies witli all 
the insolence of victory ; and, as he was now high 
enough to be feared and hated, Theobald had from 
others all the help that could be supplied, by the 
desire of humbling a haug^hty character. 

From this lime Pope become an enemy to edi- 



tors, collatcrs, commentators, and vcrhnl 
and hoped to persuade the world, that he n 
ried in this undertaking only hy having a mind too 
great for such minute employment. 

Soon aftei' tlie appearance of the Iliad, resolving 
not to let the general kindness cool, he published 
proposals fur a translation of the Odyssey, in five 
volumes, for five guineas. lie was willing, how- 
ever, now to have associates in his labour, being 
either weary with toilinf' upon another's thoug^hts, 
or hating heanl, as Ituttliead relates, that Fcntoii 
and Broome hadalreaily begun the work, and liking 
better to have them confederates than rivals. 

In the patent, instead of saying, that he had 
" translated" the Odyssey, as he had said of the 
Iliad, he says, that he had " undertaken" a transla- 
tion ) and ill the proposals the subscription is said 
to be not solely for liis own use, but for that of 
« two of his friends who have assisted him in tliis 




In 1723, while he was engaged in hU ne« 
slon, he appeared before tlie lurds at the mc; 
lile trial of bjehop Atterbury, witli whom In 
lived In great familiarity, and frequent corre 
dence. He viaa called at the trial to give 9 
count of Atterbiiry's domestic life, and pi 
imployincnt, that it miglit appear iiow little 
he hart left for plots. Pope lad but few woi 
utter, and la those few he made several bluni 

His letters to Atterbury express the u 
esteem, tenderness, and ifpatitude ; " I'erh 
Hays lie, " it is not only in this world that I 
have cause to remember the bishop of Kochei 
At their last interview in the Tower, Atte; 
presented him with a bible. 

Of the Odyssey Pope tcanalated only t> 
b<io)c9; tiie rest were the works of Broomi 
Kenton ; the notes were written wholly by Un 
who was not over-liberally rewarded. The p 
was carefully kept ignorant of the several sh 
and an account was subjoined at the concli 
which is now known not to be true. 

The first copy of Pope's books, witli tho 
Fenton, are to be seen in the Museum. Tlie 
of Pope are less interlined than the lUad; an 
latter books of the Ihad less than the former. 
(trew dexterous by practice, and every shed 
bled him to write tlie nest with more facility. 
books of Fenton had very few alterations b 
hand of Pope. Those of Broome have not 
found i but Pope complained, as it is reported 
he had much trouble m correcting them. 

His contract with lintot was the same as fc 
Iliad, except that only one hundred pounds 
lo be paid Ifim for each volume. I'lie numb 
mibscribcrs Verc live hundred and seventy 
and of copieAeight hundred and nineteen ; si 
Ills profit, whrti he had paid his assistants, wa 
yeey cooMdenak. ThewoilfwaatnvAitAvn' 



^nd from Itiat time lie resolved to make na miirc 
translation !<■ 

I'be sale dill nut answer IJntot'H rNpcctutiona ; 
and lie tlicn pi'etcndcd t<i diseover fjinctliing iif 
fraud ill l'i>|>e, and commenced or tlireatcticd a siili 
in Cliniiccn . 

On the EnKlish Odysacy a criticism was publish - 
cd by Spence, ut that time prelector of p<icli^' at 
Oxfonlj a inati wliose leai'ning' was mit very grcnl, 
and wliosc mind waa not vctv jiowcri'iil. His criti- 
cism, however, was commonly Just i wliathutlKiUKht, 
be thought rightly ; and his remarks were recom- 
mended by his coolness and candour. In liiin fnpt: 
had the first esperiencc of a critic williout malevo- 
lence, who thought it as much his duty to display 
beauties as expose faults; wlio censured with re- 
spect, anil praised with alacrity. 

Witli this criticism Pope was so little ulFciidrd, 
that he soiiglit tlic acquaintance of tlie writer, who 
lived with liiin fniin that time in great familiarity, 
attended him in liis last hours, and conipik-d memu- 
lials of his ciinvcrsation. The regard uf I'opc re- 
commended him tu the great and powerful i and he 
obtained very vahiahio preferments in llic rhiireh. 

Not long after, I'ope was returning home from a 
visit In a friend's cnacli, which. In passing a bridge, 
was overturned into the water; tlie windows were 
closed, and being unable to tbrce tliem open, lift 
was in danger of immetiiatc death, when tlic postil- 
lion snatched bjin out by breaking the glass, of 
which tlic fragments cut two of his lingers in such 
a manner, that he tost their use. 

Voltaire, who was then In England, sent him a 
letter of consolation, ilc bod been entertained by 
Pope at liis table, where he talked with so much 
groasnesst that Mrs. Pope was driven fi'om the 

He soon afterwards (1727) joined "«\fl\ SVAx, 
VJfo "''^ then in England, to pubbsli tbtet vnV\yiv«* 




of Miscellanies, in which, amongst other thin 
inserted the Memoirs of a Parish Clerk, in rii 
*f Burnet's importance in his own Historj', 
Debate upon Black and White Horses, wrltl 
all the formalities of a legal process, by the 
ance, as it is aaid, of Mr. Fortescue, after 
Master of the Rolls. 

In these Miscellanies was first publishei 
" Art of Sinking' in Poetry," which, by such i 
of consequences as usually passes in literary 
rels, gave in a short time, according to Pope 
count, occasion to the Dunciad. 

In the following year (1738) he began t 
Atterbury's advice in practice ; and ahowt 
satirical powers by publishing the Dunciad, < 
his greatest and most elaborate performanc 
which he endeavoured to sink into coiitem 
the writers by whom he had been attackcc 
some others whom he thought uiiable to d 
themselves. 

At the head of the Dunces he placed poor' 
bald, whom he accused of ingratitude i but < 
real crime was supposed to be that of havii 
vised Shafcspeare more happily than himself, 
satire had the effect which he intended, by 
Ing the characters which it touched. Italpli, 
lumeccssarily interposing in the quarrel, got a 
in a subsequent edition, complained that for i 
he was in danger of starving, as the books 
had no longer any confidence in his capacity. 

The nrevalence of this poem was gradua 
slow ; the plan, if not wholly new, was little i 
stood by common readers. Many of the alh 
required illustration i the names were ofte 
pressed only by the initial and final letters, a 
they had t>f en printed at length, were such i 
had known >^ recollected. The subject itsel 
nothing genemliy interesting, for whom did i 
cern to know, 'Uiat one ot anoftvw wyOoHiVw 




4uncc > If tlicrcfiiri'. it hnci burn pnsiiililc fur lliofii! 
who u-erv ntliickcd to cuni-fd tlicir |)uiii an>l thtir 
Teaciitnicnt, tlic Diindad lutj^lit liiivi- niudu id way 
Yery slowly iii llic world. 

Iliis, tiowcvcr, WHS not ti> br cxTicctcil; evri^' 
ntMi is uf importunce tu hiniHi-ir, uuu, tlirrcforc, in 
ills own o|)iiiioii, to oUici'H; uiitl, suppoaing tbe 
wor]il already aciiuitinti.'d witli all hii pk-usiiri'S and 
his pains, is pcmaiis tlic Unit to piililish injuries 
or niisfbrtiincE, trhii:li liud ncvtr been known un- 
less related by liiinitulli and at hIiIcIi iIiiisc tliat 
hear thiMn willonlv 1an)^i ; for no man sympathises 
irith tbe sorrows of ranit}'. 

Pope appears to liavc contumplatcd his victoiy 
over the IJiiiu'fs with ^cat I'Miltaliiiit; and mich 
was liifl delight in the tumult whicit he iiail raised, 
tliat for uwhile Ills natural sensibility was suspend- 
ed, and be ivad rupi-oaciios and invectives witliout 
emotion, coiisidL-rin^ thcin onl}' an the ni'd'ssary 
effects uf tliat pain whicli iie ri'joici:d in having 
pven. 

li cannot however be concealed, tlial, by Ins own 
«onfcs!uon, he was the ajfX'^'ssor ; fof nobody be- 
lieves that the letters in thi- llathos were p1ut'e<l at 
random ; niul it may bu dlseoverud, lliat, when lie 
thinks hi msi' If concealed, lie iiiduli^CK the eoninion 
I'ani'y of uonimon men, and tiiuniphs in these dis- 
tinctions which he liad aflectcd to itespiKC. Ilu is 
proud tliat his book was jirescntcd to the kinj,'and 
queen by the risrht honourable sirHobi'it WaJjiolei 
lie is protul that they had read it before ; he in 
proud Ihat the edition was taken off' by i.hc nubility 
and persons of ihu lirst distinction. 

Of the Dunciiiil the hint is c(>:if^'ss.:dly taken 
ftoni Unden's Mac I'L-enoe; lint ilie jilan is so 
large nn.l so (livendfieii, as Jnslly lo clsim tbv prnisi! 
of an original, and all'imls the host siii'i-inKn iliat 
lins yet appeai-cd of poraonal s;'tiri' !iiJiot<m=.\-. 
pompous. 




Tlic beauties of tills poem are well kii' 
cllief fault U tlie grossness of its image) 
and Swin had an unnatunJ delight in idc; 
cally impure, such as every tongue utters 
willingness, and of which everv ear shrii; 
the menUon. 

But even tliis fault, offensive us it is, ma 
given for the excellence of oihct passagi 
as the formation and dissolution of Moon 
count of Ihe Traveller, the misfortinie of 
risl, and the crowded thoughts and slat, 
bers which dignify the concluding paKigr; 

Dennis, upon the fresh provocation ui 
liim, renewed the enmity uhicli for a t 
been appeased by mutual civilities i and p 
remarks, which he had till then suppressi 
the Itape of the Lock. Many more grui 
secret, or vented their resentment in tlie 
pers by epigrams and Invectives. 

Uiickel, indeed, being mentioned as lot 
net with " pious passion," pretended tha 
ral character was injured, and for some 
clared Ills resolution to take vengeanci 
cudgel. But Pope appeased him, by . 
" jjious passion" to " cordial friendship," 
note, in wliich he vehemently disclaims tl 
iiity of meaning imputed to tlie lirst iniprc 

Aaron Hill, who was represented as di 
the prize, expostulated witli Pope in a ni 
luueli superior to all mean solieitudon, tl. 
was reduced to sneak and shuffle, some 
<leny, and sometimes to apologize j he fir: 
vours to wounil, and is then afraid to ohi 
meant a blow. 

'i'hc Ihinclad, In the complete cditio 
dressed to Dr. Swift: of the notes, part w 
ten by Dr. .\rbuthnot; and an apologetics 
was prefixed, signed by tleland, but sup; 
Ii3i-e been written by I'ope. 



l«Iut-clndu]g«dliimsi:lfawlittLMMtruni)iillllt}-ibiii 
Ins sub sequent pi-otluctinns prove thai he was not 
idle. He publiahetl C1?3IJ a poem on TMste, in 
NhJch lie very particularly and ae rercly criticlsca 
'4}te house, tlic fiii'niture, the ^rdens, nnd the enter* 
.tiinmeiit^ of Timon, n man of great wealih nnd lit- 
tte taaCe. By Timon he was universally snppoaeil, 
>lul bj' tlie Earl of Burlinj^nrii to whom the poeni 
JB afldresscd, was privately said, fo meBn the duke 
af'-Chandos ; a man perhapa ton much deligllteil 
l^tii pomp and show, hulof a temper kind and bt- 
m&Blit, and who had coiiaeciucntlj tile voice of 
Hjg (uiblie in his favour. 
& violent outcry was tliErefore raised againttthe 

in^fratitude and treachery of Tope, who was said to 
have been in'lchted to the ])atronu,ge of Chandos 



Aher tills ffenpnil wu' upon duincai, lie s< 
-■■'■■•■ stlfswhllc:- ' 



for a present of a thniisond pounds, and who Hnin- 
cd t)ic? upiiiii'tumtj'of iosultiiig'liim by the kinoneas 

'Ilje roijiipt of the thousand pounds Pope pub- 
licly tknicii ; bufi from the reproach which the at- 
tBuk on a characteirso amiable brorrg^ht upon him, 
J|Mned aU mesnti of escapbif^. The name of Cle- 
nind was again employed in an apolopj-, bv which 
'ilcl man was satisfied -, and lie was at last reduced to 
^^ler his temerity behind dissimnlilUoii, and cn- 
MtSTOur to make tliat disbelieved which he never 
.SmI confidence openly to deny. He wmtc nn ex- 
' wlnatory klter to the duke, Which was answered 
,\mn great mHEniniraity.as by a man who accepted 
ii» excuse without believing' his professions. He 
,]nU, thatto have ridicnled bis taste, or his build- 
'&gs, had been ajiindifi'erent action in another mani 
Tliiltthait in Pope, after the reciprocal kindness that 
had been exchanged between them, it had been less 
e»»iy excused. 

Pope, in one of his Letters, comp\iiniT\^ o^ 'tVt;. 
-ilgient n-WcJ] liis poem had totind, " ""■•- 




! 
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such criiics can intimidate him, nay ahn 
suatlc him to write no niore, \vhich is a con 
this aicc deserves." The man who thret 
world is alwavs ridiculous ; for the world c; 
j^o on without him, and in a short time \v 
tx) miss hiu). 

The following year deprived him of Ga 
wliom he had known early, and whom he 
to love with more tenderness than any oth 
literary friends. Pope was now forly-foi 
old; an ag'e at which the mind heg;ins less 
admit new coniidcnce ; and the will to j> 
flexihle ; and when, therefore, tlie depart? 
old friend is vcrv acutely felt. 

In the next }ear he L'Sl his mother, n< 
unexpected death, for she had lasted to tli 
ninety-three: but she did not dieunlament 
filial piety of I'opc was in ll»e hi^rhest deg 
able and exemjjlary ; his parents had the h 
of li\ing' till he was at the suunnit of poLtl( 
tation, till he was at ease in his fortune, i. 
out a rival in his fame, and found no diinii 
his respect or tenderness. ^Vhatever wash 
to them he was obedient ; and whatever w 
ritahility, to them he was g-entle. Life ha; 
its soothinp; and cjuiet comforts, few thin| 
to give than such a son. 

One of the passages of Po])e's life, whic 
to deserve some incjuiry, was a publicatioi 
ters between him and many of his friend 
falling into the hands :;f Clurll, a rapacious 
ler of no good fame, were by him printed : 
This volume conta ning some letters froi 
men, Pctpe incited a ])rosecution against hi 
liouse of lords for breach of ])nvilL'ge, am 
cd hims'lf tostinudatethe resentment of hi? 
Curll appeared at th;' bar, and, knowing h 
no great danger, si)okc of l*ope with very 
vcrcncc : "Ho has," said Curll, **a knack 



fying, but in prose 1 tliinkmyBeiraniatch forliim." 

When the orders of the house were elamined, 

' none of thetn appeared to liave been infringed i 

|l CbiU went anay triumphant ; and Pope was left to 

iaeek winic other remedy . 
Curll'a account waa, that one evening' a man in a 
eha^vman'Bifowii.butwithalawyer'sband.brought 
•nd offered for sale a number of printed volumes, 
I which he found to be Pope's epistolary correspond- 
eiic«i that he asked no name, and was told none, 
but gave the price deminited, and tliought himsell' 
xatfaorised to use his purchase to his own advuii- 

That Curl! eave a true account of the transaction 
it ia reaaonnble to believe, because no falsehood 
WBB ever detected ; and when, some years after- 
■wwds, I mentioned it to Lintot, the son of Bernard, 
he declared his opinion tu be, that Pope knew bet- 
ter than any body else how Curll obtained the co- 
pries, becunse another parcel was at tlie same time 
tent to liimself, for which no price had ever been 
demanded, as he made known his resolution not to 
pay a porter, and consequently not to deal with a 
nameless agent. 

Such care had been taken to make them public, 
&*t they were sent at once to two booksellersi to 
Carll, who was likely to seize them as a prey j and 
ip Lintot, who might be expected to gi*e Pope in- 
formation of the seeming injury. Lintot, I believe, 
m nothings and Curll did what was expected. 
Ttut to make tliem public was the only purpose 
may be reasonably supposed, because the numbti's 
(rifcred to sale by the private messengers showed, 
that hope of gun could not have been the motive 
I of the impression. 

It seems that Pope, being desirous of printing 
|dl letters, and not knowing how to do, witliout 
hnpulation of vanity, what has in this country hteu 
ilone very rarely, contrived an iippesiTawte o^ wi'ro- 
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pulsion ; that when he could complain that his let- 
ters were surreptitiously published, he might de- 
cently and defensively publish them himself. 

Pope's private correspondence, thus promulgat- 
ed, filled the nation with praises of his candour, 
tenderness, and benevolence, the purity of his pur- 
poses, and the fidelity of his friendship. There 
were some letters which a very good or a very 
wise man would wish suppressed ; but, as they had 
been already exposed, it was impracticable now to 
retract them. 

From the perusal of those Letters, Mr. Allen first 
conceived the desire of knowing him ; and with so 
much zeal did he cultivate the friendship which he 
had newly formed, that, when Pope told his pur- 
pose of vindicating his own property by a genuine 
edition, he offered to pay the cost. 

This however Pope did not accept ; but in tinw 
solicited a subscription for a quarto volume, whid 
appeared (1737,) I beheve, with sufficient profi* 
In the Preface he tells, that his letters were rep< 
sited in a friend's library, said to be the earl 
Oxford's, and that the copy thence stolen was se 
to the press. The story was doubtless received w 
different degrees of credit. It may be suspect 
that the Preface to the Miscellanies was writter 
prepare the public for such an incident; and 
strengthen this opinion, James Worsdale, a pair 
who was employed in clandestine negotiations, 
whose veracity was very doubtful, declared thf 
was the messenger who carried, by Pope's d 
tion, the books to Curll. 

When they were thus published and avow< 
they had relation to recent facts, and persons' 
then living or not yet forgotten, they may b 
posed to have found readers ; but as the fact? 
minute, and the characters, being either priv 
literar}', were little known, or little regtu*de 
awakened no popular Idivdwess or resentme 
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book never became much the subject of convem- 
tion ; tome read it as > contemporary history, and 
•ome perhaps as a model of epistolary language ; 
but those who read it did not taJk of it. Not much 
therefore was added by it to fame or envy ; nor do 
I remember that it produced either public praise. 

It had, however, in some degree, the recommen- 
dation of novelty ; our language had few Letters, 
except those of stateamcii. Howell, indeed, about 
» century ngo, published his letters, wbich are com- 
mended by HorhofF, and which alone, of his hun- 
dred volumes, continue his memory. Loveday's 
Letters were printed only once j those of Herbert 
and Suclding are hardly known. Mrs. Phillips's 
[Orinda'a] are equally neglected. And those of 

•eot to any living mistress or friend. Pope's epis- 
tcdary excellence had an open field j be bad no 
En|;liah rival living or dead. 

Pope is seen in this collection as connected with 
the other contemporary wits, and certainly suffer* 
no dia^frace in the comparison! but it must be re- 
UMinbered, that be had tbe power of favouring him- 
■df t he might have originally had publication in 
Ilia mind, and have written with care, or have af- 
terwards selected those wbich he had most happily 
conceived, or moatditigently laboured ; and I know 
not whetberthcre does not appear something more 
studied and ariificiat* in his productions than the 
real, eicept one long letter by Bolingbroke, com- 
posed with tbe skill and industry of a professed au- 
thor. It Is indeed not easy to distin^ish affecta- 
tion from habit; be that has once studiously formed 
K style rarely writes afterwards with complete ease. 

• TkeK Irtim were tiidpntlT prppiied for ihe pmi hf Pope 
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Pope may be said to write always with his reputa- 
tion in his head ; Swift, perhaps, Hke a man who 
remembered he was writing to Pope ; but Arbuth- 
iiot, hke one who lets thoughts drop from his pen 
as they rise into his mind. 

Before these letters appeared, he pubhshed the 
first part of what he persuaded himself to think a 
system of Ethics, under the title of an Essay on 
Man ; which, if his letter to Swift (of Sept. 14^ 
1725,) be rightly explained by the commentator, 
had been eight years under his consideration, and 
of which he seems to have desired the success with 
great solicitude. He had now many open, and 
doubtless many secret enemies. The Dunces were 
yet smarting with the war; and the superiority 
which he publicly arrogated, disposed tlie world 
to wish his humiliation. 

All this he knew, and against all this he provid- 
ed. His own name, and that of his friend to whom 
the work is inscribed, were, in the first editions^ 
carefully suppressed ; and the poem being of a new 
kind, was ascribed to one or another, as favour de- 
termined, or conjecture wandered: it was given 
says Warburton, to every man, except him onl; 
who could write it. Those who like only whe 
they like the author, and who are under the d« 
minion of a name, condemned it ; and those a 
mired it who are willing to scatter praise at randoi 
which, while it is unappropriated, excites no c 
vy. Those friends of Pope, that were trusted w 
the secret, went about lavishing honours on ^ 
new-born poet, and hinting that Pope was nevej 
mucli in danger from any former rival. 

To those authors whom he had personally offi 
ed, and to those whose opinion the world cc 
dered as decisive, and whom he suspected of « 
or malevolence, he sent his Essay as a presen 
fore publication, that they might defeat their 
enmity by praises, wV\\cV\ iVve'y could uot after' 
decently retract. 




With these precautions, 1733, wu published the 
first port of the Essay on M*n. There had been 
for some time a report, that Pope was busy upon * 
Syltem of Morality ; but this design was not discO' 
Tered in the new poem, which had a form and ■ 
title with which its readers were unacquainted. 
Its reception was not uniform i some thought it ■ 
vety imperfect piece, though not without good 
fines. When the author was unknown, some, as 
will always happen, favoured him as an adventurer, 
JUid some censured him as an intruder : but all 
thoi^ht him above neglect ; the sale increased, and 
editions were multiplied. 

The second and third Epistles were published; 
•nd Pope was, I believe, more and more suspect- 
ed of writing them ; at last, in 1734, he avowed 
the fourth, and claimed the honour of a moral 

In the conclusion it is suffiuently acknowledged, 
Outt the doctrine of the Essay on Han was receiV' 
ed from BoUngbroke, who la said to have ridiculed 
Pope, among Utose who enjoyed his confidence, as 
bavii^ adopted and advanced principles of which 
be did not perceive the consequence, and as blind- 
ly propagating; opinions contrary to hia own. That 
Uiose communications had been consolidated into a 
scheme regularly drawn, and delivered to Pope, 
from whom it returned only transformed from prose 
to verse, has been reported, but can hardly be true. 
The Essay plainly appears the fabric of a poet; 
what BoUngbroke supplied could be only the first 
principles ; the order, illustration, and cmbeltish- 
ments, must all be Pope's. 

These principles it is not my bu^ness to clear 
from obscurity, dogmatism, or falsehood ; but they 
were not immediately examined; philosophy and 
poetry have not often the same readers; and the 
~ ' ' • ■ . . ■ . [Hnp^ficationa 3,-ni 
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with no g^eat attention to their ultimate pur] 
its flowers caught the eye, which did not see 
the gay foliage concealed, and for a time flour 
in the sunshine of universal approbation. So 
was an evil tendency discovered, that as inno« 
is unsuspicious, many read it for a manual of ] 

Its reputation soon invited a translator. I 
first turned into French prose, and afterwar( 
Resnel into verse. Both translations fell int 
hands of Crousaz, who first, when he had th< 
sion in prose, wrote a general censure, and 
wards reprinted Resnel's version, with part 
remarks upon every paragraph. 

About this time Warburton began to mat 
appearance in the first ranks of learning. H 
a man of vigorous faculties, a mind ferveni 
vehement, supplied by incessant and unlimit( 
quiry, with wonderful extent and variety of! 
ledge, which yet had not oppressed his iniagin 
nor clouded his perspicacity. To every woi 
brought a memory full fraught, togetlier \n 
fancy fertile of original combinations, and at 
exerted the powers of the scholar, the rean 
and the wit. But his knowledge was too mi 
rious to be always exact, and his pureuits too 
to be always cautious. His abilities gave h 
haughty confidence, which he disdained to co 
or mollify; and his impatience of oppositioi 
posed him to treat his adversaries with such 
temptuous superiority, as made his readers 
monly his enemies, and excited against tho adv 
the wishes of some who favoured the cause, 
seems to have adopted the Roman emperor 
termination, oderint dum meUtant ; he used 
lurements of gentle language, but wished to 
pel rather than persuade. 

His style is copious without selection, and 
ble without neatness ; he took the words tha 
sented themselves \ his diction is coarse and im 
and his sentences ^re wnmcvj^-ivix^^* 



Warburton, whatever wiis hia motive, undertook 
without Bolicitation, to rescue Pope from the tolotiB 
of Crousaz, by freeing him from the imputation of 
ftTOuring totality, or rtgectinff revelation i and from 
month to month continued a vindication on the 
EsMy on Man, in the literary journal of that time 
celled The Hepublie of Letters. 

Pope, who probably be^n to doubt the tenden- 
cy of his own work, was glad that the positions, of 
which he perceived himself not to know the ftill 
meaning, could by any mode of interpretation be 
made to mean well. 

From this time Pope lived in the closest intima- 
cy with his commentator, and amply rewarded his 
landnesa and his zeal; for he introduced him to 
Mr. Murray, by whose interest he became pre»c1i- 
er at Ijiicoln's-inn ; and to Mr. Alien, who gave 
him his neice and his estate, and by consequence a 
biriiopric. When he died, he left him the proper- 
^ of nia works, a legacy which may be reasonably 
estimated at four thousand pounds. 

Pope's fondness for the Essay on Man appeared 
by his deare of its propagation. Dobson, who had 
gained reputation by his version of Prior's Solo- 
mmi, was employed by him to translate it into J.atin 
vene, atid wasforthat purpose sometime at Twick- 
enham; but he left his work, whatever w»s the 
reason, unfinishedi and, by Benson's invitation, 
undertook the longer task of Paradise Lost. Pope 
then desired his friend to findascholar who should 
turn his Essay into Latin prose; but no such per- 
Ibrmance has ever appeared. 

Pope lived at this time anioJi? the ^rent, with that 
reception and respect to which liia works entitled 
him, and which he had not impaired by any private 
misconduct or factious partiality. Tliough Boling- 
broke was his friend, Walpole was not his cnemyi but 
treated him with so much consideration as, ut lua 
request, lo solicit anil obtain fvom ttic Vvttw:>^ 
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minister an abbey for Mr. Southcot, whoi 
sidered himself as obliged to reward, by 
tion of his interest, for the benefit whi 
received from his attendance in a long ill 

It was said, that, when the court was 
mond, queen Caroline had declared her 
to visit him. This may have been only 
effusion, thought on no more : the repoi 
notice, however, was soon in many mouti 
I do not forget or misapprehend Savage* 
Pope, pretending to decline what was r 
fered, left his house for a time, not, I su 
any other reason than lest he should b 
to stay at home in expectation of an hon( 
would not be conferred. He was therei 
at Swif\, who represents him as " ref 
visits of a queen," because he knew that 
never been offered had never been refus 

Beside the general system of moralit} 
ed to be contained in the Essay on Man, 
intention to write distinct poems upon th< 
duties or conditions of life ; one of wh 
Epistle to Lord Bathurst (1733) On tli 
Riches, a piece on which he declared gr 
to have been bestowed.* 

This is the duly piece in which the a 
given a hint of his religion, by ridiculing 
mony of burning the pope, and by n 
with some indignation the inscription on 
ment. 

When this poem was first published, th€ 
having no letters of direction, was perp 
obscure. Pope seems to have writtei 
very distinct idea : for he calls that an 
Bathurst, m which Bathurst is introduce c 
jng. 

• Spence. 



lie ifterwanls (1734) inscHbed to lord Cobham 
Iiis chariictera of Men, written with close attention 
to the operations of the mind and niodificatinns of 
life. In this poi^ni he lias endeavoured to establish 
and exemplify his favonrite theoi7 of the riding 
pataan, by wliich he means an on^lnal direction of 
deaiTe to some particular object ; an innate affec- 
tion, which givea all action a determinale and in- 
variable tendency, and operates upon the whole 
Sitem of lift, eilliep openly, or more secretly by 
e intervention of aome accidental or subordinate 
propension. 

Of any passion, thus innate and irresiitiblc, the 
existence may reasonably be doubted. Human 
characters are by no means constant ; men chan^ 
by, change of place, of fortune, of aciinaintance i 
he who is at one time a lover of pleaaiire, is at an- 
other a lover of money. Those indeed wlio att^n 
any excellence, commonly spend life in one pursuit; 
for excellence is not often g^ned upon eawer 
t«nna. But lo the particular species of excellence 
men are directed, not by an ascendant planet or 
predominating humour, but by the first book 
which they read, some early conversation which 
they heard, or some accident which excited ardour 
and emulation, ' 

It must at least be alloweil, that this m!mg pas- 
n'm, antecedent to reason and observation, must 
have an object independent on human conlriv- 
ance ; for there can be no natural desire of artificial 
good. No man tlierefi)rc can be born, in the strict 
acceptation, a lover of money; for he may be 
born where money does not exist; nor can he 
be born, in a moral sense, a lover of liis country ; 
for society, politically regulated, is a state contra- 
distinguished from a state of nature; and any at- 
tention to that coalition of interests which makd 
the happiness of a country, is possible only to those 
whom inquiry and reflection have etialA'ii Vi •ioav- 
pnhciid it. 
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This doctrine is in itself pernicious 
false ; its tendency is to produce the 
kind of moral predestination, or over-ri 
ciple which cannot be resisted ; he that 
prepared to comply with every desire t 
or opportunity shall excite, and to flattt 
that he submits only to the lawful d* 
Nature, in obeying the resistless authc 
ruling passion. 

Pope has formed his theory with so 
that, in the examples by which he illust 
has confounded passions, appetites, and 

To the characters of Men, he added 
in an epistle supposed to have been ac 
Martha Blount, but which the last editio 
from her, the Characters of Women. " 
which was laboured with great dilige 
the author's opinion with great succes 
lected at its first publication, as the cc 
supposes, because the public was infon 
advertisement, that it contained no char< 
from the life ; an assertion which Pope p 
not expect nor wish to have been be 
which he soon g^ve his readers sufiicier 
distrust, by telling them in a note, tha 
was imperfect, because part of his s 
Vice too high to be yet exposed. 

The time however soon came, in w 
safe to display the dutchess of Marlbor 
the name of Atossa ; and her character u 
with no g^eat honour to the writer's gra 

The characters of men and Women ai 
duct of diligent speculation upon humar 
labour has been bestowed upon them, 
very seldom laboured in vain. That 
lence may be properly estimated, I re 
comparison of his Characters of Wc 
Boileau's Satire ; it will then be seei 
much more perspicuity female nature 



^ted, uid fcmitle excellence selected; and be is 
surely na mean writer lo whom Boileau should be 
found inferior. Tbe Clwiractera of Hen, liowever, 
are imtten witli more, if not witli deeper, tbought, 
■nd exhibit many pmaages exquiaitely beHutifuI. 
The Gem and the Flower will not easily be 
equalled. 

He published from time lo time (between 1730 
and 1740) Imitations of different poems of Horace, 
generally with hia nunc, and once, as was Biiejicct- 
ed, without it. What he was upon moral princijiles 
ashamed to own, he ought to have suppressed. 
Of these pieces it is useless to settle the dates, aa 
thev had seldom nmch relation to the times, and 
peAiapa had been long in his bunds. 

He published likewise a revival, in smoother 
numbers, of Ur. Donne's Satires, which was recom- 
mended to him by the duke of Shrewsbury and the 
ear! of Oxford, They made no great impression 
on the public. Pope seems to have known their 
imbei^bty, and therefore suppressed them while he 
was yet contectding to rise in nputation, but ven- 
tured them when be thouglit their deficiencies 
more likely to be imputed to Donne than to liim- 
Mlf. 

The Epistle to Dr. Arbuthnot, which seems to 
be derived In its first design trom Boileau's Address 
i tm Eipnt, was published in January 1733, about 
a month before the death of him to whom it is in- 
scribed. It is to be regretted, that either honour 
or pleasure should have been missed by Arbuthnot; 
a man estimable for his learning, amiable for his 
Dfe, and venerable for iiispiety, 

Arbuthnot was a man of great comprehension, 
tkilfiil in his profession, vened in the sciences, ac- 
qaainted with ancient literature, and able to ani- 
mate his mass of knowledge by a bright and active 
imagination; ft scholar, wiUi great brilliance oCwii-, 
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a wit, who, in tlie crowd of life, TetHinec] and c 
covered n noble urdour of religious zeal. 

Ill thia poem Hope seems to reckon with ) 
public. He viiuiicHtes himself from censures; • 
wilh dicnity, rather than arrognnce, enforce* 
t'wii claims to Icindncss and respect. 

His lust Satires, of the (jeneral liind, were t 
Diniogiies, named, from the year in w-liicb tl 
were ]iublisiied, Seventeen Hundred and Thii: 
cigbt. In these poems many are praised, and mi 
i-eproachcd. Pupe was then entangled in the i 
]>08ition; a follower of the prince of Wal«(, v 
dined at his house, and the friend of many n 
obstructed and censured the conduct nf the mil 
tcrs. His pohtical partiality was too plainly shod 
tie forgot the prudence witli wliich he paasedi 
liis earlier years, uninjured and unotfendil 
tbrong'h much more violent conflicts of faction. 

About this time Paul Whitehead, a small po 
uas summoned before the loi-ils for a poem cul 
Alnnncrs, together with llodsley hin publitti 
M'liitcbcad, who hiing loose upon society, sculk 
and escaped -, but Dodsley's shop and ^mily mi 
his appearance ni'cesnaiy. He was, however, h 
dismissed ; and the whole process was probably 
tcniled rather to intimidate I'opc, than to pun 
Whitehead. 

Pope never afterwards nttemjitcd to join the | 
triut with tile poet, nor drew his pen upon atat 



jected in concert by Pope, Swift, and Arbutbo 
who used to meet in the time of queen Anne, l 
denominated themselves the ScriblcrusCtub. Th 

SnrpiiBc was to censure the abuses of learning b, 
ctitioiis life of an infatuated scholar. They w< 
itispcncd ; the design was iieri,-r completed g i 
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^)in tlic tiiii'crials whicli lit) lind providixl, lie 
:d, at Wwrlj 11 noil's request, luiotUtr book ft* 1 
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|«gFi-iii |iiii.'t'« ijiikiiidiiuKb HS mure ii\juriuu£, 
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" because," savs he, " I never have c 
him." 

It mig-ht have been expected that Pope 
liave been, in some degive, mollified by t 
missive gentleness, but no such conseque 
peared. Thougli he condescended to c( 
Cibber once, lie mentioned him afterwa: 
tcmptuously in one of his Satires, and a.gai 
Kpistle to Arbuthnot; and in the fourth 
tlie Dunciad attacked him with acrimonv, t 
tlie provocation is not easily discoverable, 
he imagined, tliat, in ridiculing the laureat 
tirised those by whom the laurel had beei 
and gi'atified that ambitious petulance wit 
he ailected to insult the great. 

Tile severity of this satire left Oil^ber n 
any patience. He had confidence enoug 
own powers to beheve, tiiat he could dis* 
(piiet of his adversary, and doubtless did i 
instigators, who, without any care about t1 
rv, desired to amuse themselves bv lookini 
fontcst. He therefore gave the town a j); 
in which he declares his resolution from t 
never to bear anotlicr blow without retu 
and to tire out his adversary by ])erscve' 
he cannot conquer him by strength. 

'I'he pamphlet was written with little ]] 
thougiit or language, and, if suffered to 
without notice, would have been very sooi 
I en. Pope had now b<.'en (Miough acquain 
ininian life to know, if his passion liad not 1 
pt>werful for his understiuiding, that, fron 
lention like his with Cii)ber, tlie world s( 
ihing but diversion, which is given at the 
of the higher character. AVhen Cibber lar 
I'ope, curiosity was excited; what l*ope w 
of Cibber nobody inquired, but in hope iha 
asperity miglit betray his ])ain and lessen 




lie hIlouM therefore liave Eunbrad the psmplilet 
to flutter and die, witlioul confeHiiliig that It Btuii}^ 

But Popc'a irascibility prti-ailcd, and he resolvcil 
to tell llie tt-liok- English world, that he was at war 
with Cibber ; nnd, to slio«- that he thou[flit him no 
common aclvtrsary, he prcpiiri'd no common ven- 
geance; he published a new edition nf the Dun- 
ciad,* in wliicli ho defrraded Theobald from liin 
pajnfid pre-eminence, Eiiiil entlironcd Ciiibcr in his 
stead. I'nhappily the two heroes were of oppo- 
Mte cliaractcrs, and i'ope was nnwiiling to lose 
what he had already written ; he has therefore de- 
praved his poem by (jiving^ to Cibber the old books, 
the old pecuntrj, ant! tlie slug^gisli pei-tiiiacity of 
Theobald. 

Pope was ignorant cnoucfh of bis own interest, 
to make another cliange, and introduced Osborne 
contending for the prize among the booksellers. 
Osborne was a man entirely destitute of shame, 
without sense of any ilisgrace but that of poverty. 
He told mc, when he was doing that which raised 
Pope's resentment, that he sliould be put into the 
Dunciad ; but he had tlic fate of Cassandra. I gave 
no cre<lit to his prediction, till in time I saw it 
accompli she d. The shafts of satire Mere directed 
equally in vain agjinst Cibhcr and Osborne -, hcing 
repelled by tlic impenetrable impudence of one, 
and deadened by the imjiassivc dulness of the other. 
Pope confessed his own pain by his atiger; hut he 
gave nu pu.in to those wlio had provoked liim. 

Cibber, according to his engagement, repaid tlie 
Dunciad with anotiier paniphh't,-|- whicli, I'ope 
sud, " would be as good ns a dose of hurtsliorn to 
him ;" but bis longiic and his heart were alvarianee. 
1 have heard Mr. Hieharilson relate, that he attend- 



b«.wn th&t day the lot of Pope. /^ 

From this tin^e, finding his diseases more op j 

sive, and his vital powers gradually declining 

I no longer strained his faculties with any onj 

composition, nor proposed any other emplo}Ti 

. for his remaining life than the revisal and coi 

tion of his former works ; in which he receive( 

vice and assistance from Warbiirton, whom he 

' pears to have trusted and honoured in the hig 

degree. 

ike Hngcred through the next year; but 

ceived himselfj as he expresses it, " going d 

the hill." lie had for at least five years bee; 

flicted with an asthma, and other disorders, w 

his physicians were unable to relieve. Tow 

the end of his life he consulted Dr. Thomso 

» |-. man who had, by large promises, and free ccns 

; of the common practice of physic, forced hin 

up into sudden reputation. Thomson declarec 

distemper to be a dropsy, and evacuated pai 

the water by tincture of jalap ; but confessed 

his bellv did not subside. Thomson had n 

enemies, and Pope was persuaded to dismiss h 

While he was yet ca|)able of amusement 

conversation, as he was one day sitting in the 

h with lord Holingbroke and lord Marchniont, he 

l.is favourite Martha Blount at the bottom of 

terrace, and asked lord Holingbroke to go 

hand her up. Uolingbroke, not liking his err 

j rrossed his legs and sat still ; but lord Marchm 

I who was younger and less captious, waited on 

liid\\ who, when he caiac Xo \\tT, wsked, " Whi 
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he iiot (lend )cl P" Stic is bu'kI In liavu ncf^ln^leil 
him, vith nliBmcful unbindnru, in the bttcr liiiic 
of liiR <li:cayi j-c;t, of the little ulildi lie liad lu 
leave site liaij a very gn-ax ])iirt. 

In May, 17-M, his ilcath «n» appvoacliiiiff [■ on 
tlie siilli, lie was all day ilelirioiiN, whioli lie iiicn- 
lioncd fuiir (lavH aftcruanlG uh u siifKcicnt Uiiinilia- 
tion of tlic vanity of man; lie ut^urwuiilti omplaiii- 
ed of aci-iiii; things as thriiiiKli a ciirlain, niiit in 
talae colours, and one day, in ttic |ires<.-ticc of Doda- 
ley, asjcvd wliat nnn it uas tliut cunii' out from tlie 
w»U, lie said that his greatcst.incoiivcnitnct «as 
inability to think. 

Iloling'brulte Huinctiines ^vejit over him in tliia 
state of helpless decay ; and beinj; told liy Hpunce, 
that 1'upe, al the intermission of liia dclirioiisncss, 
was aliiays suyiiij;.wmctliinj;kind cither iif hiK pre- 
Hcnt or adsciil friends, and tliat his hiimaiiily seem- 
ed to have survived his imderstanding, anxucrcd, 
" It has BO." And added, " I never In my life 
knew n man tliat lutd so tender a hean tor his par- 
ticular friends, or more general friendship for man- 
kind." At aiicilher time he said, " 1 have kiion'n 
Pope these thirty yeai-s, and value myself more in 
his friendsliip lli;in" — His ginef theii suppressed 
his voice. 

Pope eX]iiT.stii>(l iindoiibting confldcnee of a fii- 
ture state. Ilein^ asked lir his friend !klr. Ilooke, 
a papist, ivh<:lher he nould not ilie like his father 
and mother, and H-hclher a priest slionid not he 
eallRdi he answered, " I do nut think it ussi-ntiul, 
but It will he very light ; and I tliailk j on f<)r pm- 
ling me in mind of it." 

In tile nuirniiij,', after the priest had given him 
the lust sacraiiietits, he said, " t'lieru is nothing 
that is mcritortuus hut virtue and fricnibihlp, and 
indeed friendship itielf is only a part of \ivtiic " 




wlicre a monuTnent has been erected to him by hi 
commentator, the bieliop of Gloucester. 

He left the care of his papers first to lord Be 
ling'broke : am!, if he should not be living, to th 
carl of Mirchraont; undouhtedly cxpcctiDg thei 
to be proud of tlie trust, and eager to extend hi 
fame. But let no man dream of iiiftucncc beyon 
his life. Aftvr a docent time, Dodslcy the book 
Keller went to solicit preference as the publiahei 
and was told, tliat tlic parcel had not been yet in 
spectcd i anil, whatever was the reason, the worl 
lins been disappointed of what was " reserved fb 
the next age," 

'I'he person of Pope ia well known not to h»T> 
liven formed by the nicest model. He has, in hi 
account uf the little Club, compared himself to 
Npider, and by another ia described as protubctui 
behind and befbrc. He is said to have been beui 
tiful hi his infancy ; but he was of a constitutioj 
i)ii|;iiia]ly feeble and weak; and, as bnilies of: 
tender frame are cawly distorted, his deformity wa 
probably in part the ell'ect of Ilia application. lU 
stature was so low, that, to bring him to a leve 
with common tables, it was ntecssary to raise hi 
seat. But his face was not displeasing, and bis eye 
were animated and vivid. 

ily natural deformity, or accidental distortion 
his vital functions were so much disonlercd, tha 
his life was a"long disease." His most frcquen 
assailnient was tlic hcad-ach, which he used to re 
lieve by inbuling tlic steam of coffee, wlticll hi 
very fre<iiie»tly required. 

Most of what can be told eonccming his pct^ 
peculiarities was communicated by a female do 
ntevtic of the earl of Oxford, 'NV\a Vtic.'H lum ^er 




Jiaps trfler the mitlcUc of life. He was then lowevk 
us to stand in perpetual iiucii of fcniiilc sttend- 
ancc; extremely sen^ble of eolil, so tliat lie wore 
a kind of fur doublet, under a Bliirt of a very 
coarse warm lintn wiih fine aleevea. Wlien he 
rosa, he was invtated In buddicc made of stiA'can* 
vaas, being- scarcelv able to hold liimnclf erect till 
they were laced, and he then put on a flannel 
waistcoat, Uiie aiile was contracted. His Icga 
were so slender, that he enlat^ed their hulk with 
three pair of stockings, which were drawn on and 
otr hy the maid; for he was not able to dress or 
undress himself, and neillicr went to bed nor rose 
without help. His weakness made it very difficult 
for him to be clean. 

His hiir had fallen almost all away ; and he used 
to dine someliroes with lord Osford, privately, in a 
velvet cap. His dress of ceremony was black, 
with a tye-wig, and a little sword. 

The reputation which his friendship gave pro- 

■ " 'iritations; but he was a very 

. He brought no servant, anil 

I, that 1 numerous attendance 

supply them. Whevci 



cured him many 
troublesome in mat 
had BO many war 
wia scarcely able 



I, he left no room fur another, because he ex- 
acted the attention, and employed ttie activity, of 
the whole family. His errands were so frequent 
tuid frivolous, that tlic footmen in time avoided and 
neg'lected him ; and the carl of Oxford discliarged 
some of the servants for their resolute refusal of 
his messages. The maids, wlieii tlicy liad neglect- 
ed their business, alleged, that they tiad been em- 
ployed by Jlr. I'ope. 

He had another fault, easily incident to thoHi^ 
who, suffering much pain, think tliemselvcs enti- 
tled to whatever pleasures they Can snatch. He 
was too indulgent to his appetite: he loved meal, 
highly seasoned and of sU'ong taste ; 3lI\i1, a.1 >}Ae. 
intervaJs of ibo table, amused hiniscU '4,-\'di\»^<»»M> 
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and dry conscn'cs. If he sat down to a vai 
dishes, he would oppress his stomach with 
tion ; and, though he seemed angrj' when 
was offered him, did not forbear to drink il 
friends, who knew the avenues to his heart 
percd him with presents of luxury, which 
not suffer to stand neglected. The death o 
men is not always proportioned to the lu 
their lives. Hannibal, says Juvenal, did not 
by the javelin or the sword ; the slaugh 
Cannie were revenged by a ring. The d< 
Pope was imputed by some of his friends t 
ver saucepan, in which it was his delight t 
potted lampreys. 

Tliat lie loved too well to eat, is certai 
ihat his soMSiialitv slioilcned his life will 
hastilv concluded, when it is .remembered, 
conformulion so irregular lusted six and fifij 
notwithstanding such peitinacious dillge 
study and meditation. 

In all his intercourse with mankind, he hai 
delight in artifice, and endeavoured to attaii 
purj)oses by indirect and unsuspected nn 
** He Jijudly drank tea without a stratagenr 
at tlie house of his friends, lie wanted any 
modution, lie was not willing to ask for it i 
terms, but would nit-ntion it remotely as soni 
couveiiiont; tliough, when it was procur 
soon made it appear for whose sake it hac 
reconimer.ded. Thus he teized lord Orrery 
)btained a screen. He practised his arts o 

j,^jjJSB|P^^*^*""^» *^^^^ ^^'b' Bohngbroke used 
j„ j^Vjkench phrase, that "he played the po! 

i*boui ^4^^'^ff^s ^"^ turnips." 

In f- ^ jfci^s^i* or convivial conversation, it dc 

appoarT/^1?^ '^® excelled. He may be said t« 

^^'seinbj /?]fc^^y^^^"» ^^ being not one that w 

^'^^f^mshoi S^^ vivacity in company. It is rei 

bic, thut 4cfar his time, so much should be ; 




vhat he lias wi'iltcn, and bo little of wliat he lius 

[e was fretful anil easily diapleaiicil, and allowed 
self to l>e cupriciounly leseiilfiil. IIi: woulil 
ctimea k-uve lord Oxford silejilly, no one could 
wliy, and «*:u to be courtttd back by more Ict- 

«ik1 messages tlun tlie footmen were willintf 
am'. Tile tabic wis iitdecd infcHtcd by Ittdy 
y frortley, who was the friend of laJy (txfunf, 

who, knouing hii peevishness, could by no 
«Bties be rvsirniiicd from contradirting 'him, 
their disputes were sharpened to sucli aspi'rily, 

one or the other quitted the lioiise. 
« sometimes condescended to be jocular wifii 
ants or intcrloi-s -, but by no mcrrimeiit, either 
■thers or his own, was be ever seen cxuted to 
;hter. 

f his domestic character, frugality was » part 
nently remarkalilc. Having determined not to 
Icpendciil, lie determined not to be in want, 

therefore wisely and magnanimously rejected 
cmptations lo expense, unsuitable to his for- 
:. This general care must be universally a|)- 
redi but it sometimes appeared in petty a: "' 



n the remaining copy of the Iliad, by which 
laps in five years five sbillinps were saved ; or 
ninardly reception of his friends, and scaiiti- 
i of entcrtiuninvnt, as, when he liod two guests 
is house, he w<iulil set at siip]ier a single pint 
n tlie tabic ; and, having himself taken two 
II glasses, would retire, and say, "(ieiitlcmen, 
ive you to your wine." Vet he tells liis friends, 
" he has a lieart for all, a house for all, and, 
tcvcr they nrny think, a fortune for all." 

cs, however, made a Hplcndid dinner, 
II [o liavc wanted no part o( t!ht »V\\\ <« 
ir.'ijcJi such porformancca rd^vivtc. "VAi-a, 
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this magnificence should be often clisplayci 
obstinate prudence with which he conduct- 
affairs would not permit; for his. revenue, c 
and casual, amounted only to about eight hu 
pounds a year, of which however he declare 
self able to assign one hundred to charity. 

Of this fortune, which, as it arose from 
approbation, was very lionourably obtaine 
imagination aeems to have been too full; it 
be hard to find a man, so well entitled to not 
his wit, that ever delighted so much in talk' 
his money. In his letters and in his poen 
garden and his grotto, his quincunx and his 
or some hints of his opulence, are always 
found. The great topic of his ridicule is po' 
the crimes with which he reproaches his a 
nists are their debts, their habitation in the 
and their want of a dinner, lie seems to be 
opinion not very uncommon in the world, i 
want money is to want every thing. 

Next to the pleasure of contemplating hi 
sessions, seems to be that of enumerating th- 
of high rank with whom he was acquainte( 
■whose notice he loudly proclaims not to have 
obtained by any ])ractices of meanness or ser 
a boast which was never denied to be true, a 
which very few poets have ever aspired, 
never set his genius to sale, he never fla* 
those whom he did not love, or praised those 
he did not esteem. Savage however remi 
that he began a little to relax his dignity wh 
wrote a distich for his highntss's dog. 

His admiration of the gi'cat seenis to ha 
creased in the advance of life. He passed 
peers and statesmen to inscribe his Iliad to 
grevc, with a magnanimity of which tlie 
liad been complete, had his friend's virtue 
equal to his wit. Wi»y he was chosen for so gr 
honour, it is now not possible to know; there 




in literary history of any particular inUmacy 
!en them. Tlic nami; of Congreve ypenps 
Letters among those of his otlier fricnils, 
'ithout niiy observOihlc distinction or conse- 

his latter works, however, lie took care to 
. names iligniticd with titles, but was not very 
' in his choice: for, except lord Bathurst, 
of his noble frienda were such as that a ^od 
rould wish to have bis intiniscy nith them 
n to posterity: he can derive little honour 
die notice of Cobham, Burlington, or Boling- 

he letters of Pope are considcreil merely u 
Dsitions, they seem to be premeditatrd and 
i»l. It is one thing to write, bccuusc there is 
iiing which the mind wishi's to discharge; 
.nother, to dolicit the imagination, heci.usc 
lony or vanitj- require sonictliing to be writ- 
Pope cotifcssL'S his early letters to he vitiated 
xffeclaliwi anil aia/niian ; to knon* whttherhc 
•untangled liiinaclf trom tliesc pertertcrs of 
iltuy integrity, his hook and his Hfu must bti 
compariHon. 

: of his fiiioiirite topics is contempt of hia 
poetry. For tills, if it liad been real, he 
I deserve no commendation; and in this he 
srtainly not sincere, for hia liigh value of him- 
.'as slifticieully observed; and of what could 
proud but 111' Ills poetry ? He writes, he says, 
" he has just uDtliing c'lac to doi" vet Swift 
l^na tliai 11(1 was never nt leisure foi- convcr- , 
, because lie hail "always some poetical 
IB in his head." It was punctually required 
lis writing box should be set upon his bed be- 
lerose; and lord U\fi)rd'» domestic related, 
n the dreadful winter of fbrly, she was called 
lier bed by him fbiir times in one nif^vt, lu 
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supply him with paper, lest he should 
tliuught. 

He pretends insensibility to censure anc 
cism, though it was observed by all who knc 
that every pamphlet disturbed his quiet, ai 
his extreme irritability laid him open to per 
vexation ; but he wished to despise his critit 
therefore hoped that he did despise them. 

He verv frequently professes contempt 
world, and represents himself as looking o: 
kind, sometimes with gay indifference, as < 
mcts of a hillock, below his serious attentior 
sometimes with gloomy indignation, as on nu 
more worthy of hatred than of pity. 'I'hcst 
dispositions apparently counterfeited. How 
he despise those whom he lived by pleasing, ; 
whose approbation his esteem of himself \^ 
pcrsti*ucted ? Why vshould he hate those to 
favour he owed his honour and his ease ? Of 
that terminate in human life, the world is th 
per judge ; to despise its sentence, if it wer 
sible, is not just ; and if it were just, is not po 
Pope was far enough from this unreasonabl 
per : he was sufficiently a fool to Fume, a 
fault was, that he pretended to neglect it. ] 
vitv and his sullenness were onlv in his lettei 
passed through common life, sometimes vexe 
sometimes pleased, with the natural emoti< 
common men. 

His scorn of the g^eat is too often repeated 
real ; no man thinks much of that which h< 
pises ; and as falsehood is always in danger 
consistencv, he makes it his boast at anothe 
that he lives among them. 

In the letters both of Swift and Po])e the 
pears such narrowness of mind, as makes th« 
srnsible of any excellence that has not some a 
with their own, and conffnes their esteem ai 
probation to so small a number, that whoever s 
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ibrm his opinion of tJie age from tlicir representa- 
tion, would suppose tliem to have lived amidst i^- 
noruice and bsiraarity, unable to find umonjf tlieir 
cotempontrics cittier virtue or inteJIig'encc, und 
persecuted by those that could not understuid 

llie virtues wliicli seem to have had most of his 
afTection, wore liberaJity and fidelity of friendship, 
in wbicli it does not appear that he was other than 
he describes himself, Hisfortunedid not sufferhis 
charity to be spleiitlid und conspicuous ; but lie as- 
nsted Uodsley with a hundred pounds, that he 
might open a shop i and of the subscription of for^ 
pounds a 3'ear that he nused fiir Savage, twenty 
were paid by himself. He was accused of loving 
money ; but his love waa eagerness to gain, not so- 
licitude to keep it. 

In the duties of fi'icndsliip he was Jealous and 
constant i his early maturity of mind commonly 
united him with men older than himself^ and there- 



the grave ; hut it dues not appear that 
tingle friend by coldness or by injury ; tliose who 
, loved him once, continued their kindness. 

The religion in wliich he lived and died was that 
of the cliurch of Bome, to which, in his correspon- 
dence with Kacine, lie professes himself a sincere 
adherent. 'I'liat he was not scrupulously pious iik 
some part of his life, is known by many idle and 
indecent applications of sentences (aken from tlie 
Scriptures; a mode of merriment which a good 
man dreads for its profiincness, and a witty man 
disdains for its cauness and vulgarity. But tu ^v11at• 
ever levitJcs he has been betrayed, it does not ap- 
pear tliat his principlca were ever corrupted, or 
that he ever lost his belief of revelation. The po- 
sitions which he transmitted from lJolingb\o\tf,\it; 
Vni. XX i- 
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seems not to have understood, and was pleased 
with an interpretation that made them orthodox. 

A man of such exahed superiority, and so little 
, moderation, would naturally have all his delinquen- 
cies ol)served and ag-j^avated ; those who could not 
deny that he was excellent, would rejoice to find 
that he was not perfect. 

Perhaps it may he imputed to the unwillingnesf 
with which the same man is allowed to possen 
many advanta^^es, that his learning has been depi^ 
ciated. He certainly was, in his early life, a man 
of great literary curiosity ; and, when he wrote hil 
Essay on Criticism, had, for his age, a very wide ac- 
quaintance with books. When he entered into the 
living world, it seems to have happened to him aa 
to many others, tliat he was less attentive to dead 
masters ; he studied in the academy of Paracelsus 
and made the universe his favourite volume. He 
gathered his notions fresh from reality, not from 
the copies of authors, but the originals of Nature. 
Yet there is no reason to believe, tliat literature 
ever lost his esteem ; he alwavs i)rofessed to love 
reading ; and Dobson, who spent some time at hia 
house translating his Essay on Man, when 1 asked 
him what learning he found him to ])ossess, an- 
swered, " More than 1 expected." His frequent 
references to history, his allusions to various kinds 
of knowledge, and his images selected from art and 
nature, with his observations on the operations of 
the mind and the modes of life, shew an intelli- 
gence perpetually on the wing, excursive, vigor- 
ous, and diligent, eager to pursue knowledge, and 
attentive to retain it. 

From this curiosity arose the desire of travellingp, 
to which he alludes in his verses to Jervas, and 
whicii, though he never found an opportunity to 
gratify it, did not leave him till his life declined. 

Of his intellectual character, the constituent and 
fundamental principle was good scuse, a \^rompt 




a perci-pliou of conaotiancc and pro- 
priety, Hf »aiv i turn edi ate !y, of lils own conc(.'|i- 
tiona, wliat was tu l>c chosen, and u'liat to bt re- 
jected i and, ill tli>- works of uthcra, wliat was to 
be shunned, and what ivas to be copied. 

But ^od sensi' alone is a sedate: and quiescent 
qiULlity, wliicli manages its poiisessions well, but 
does not increase tliem; it collects few material!) 
for its own operations, and prcaervea aal'ety, bul 
never gains supremacy. Pope liail likewise ge- 
nius; a mind actiie, ambitious, and advcntiirouSi 
always investigating, always aspiring. 

To assist these powers, he is said to have had 
^reat strength and exactness of memory, lliat 
which he had heard or read was not easily lost; 
and he had before him not only wliat his own me- 
ditations suggested, but what he had found in other 
wnters that might be accommodated to his present 
purpose. 

These benefits of nature he improved by inces- 
sant and unwearied diligence ; he had recourse to 
every source of intelligence, and lost no opportu- 
nity of information -, he consulted the living us well 
•a the dead; he re a<l his compositions to his friends, 
and was never content with mediocrity, when ex- 
ceUence could be attained. He c<insidered poetry 
as the bu^ness of his life ; and, however he might 
seem to lament his occupation, he followed it with 
constancy i to make verses was his first labour, and 
to mend them was his lust. 

From his attention to poetry he was never dl- 
■ verted. If conversation offered any thing that 
could be improved, he committid it to paper i if a 
thought, or perhaps an expression more happy than 
vas common, rose to his mind, he was careful to 
write it ; an independent distich was preserved for 
an opportunity of insertion ; and some little frag- 
ments have been found containing lines, ur ^s,r^«tii 
lines, to be irrouj-hf upon at some (rtVirv Vimr. 




lie was one nf those few wboae labour is their 
pleasure. He laboured Ilia works first to gain re- 
jHitation, and afterwards to keep it. 

'I'tic method ot'Pope, as rmy be collecled ftoin his 
iranalation, was to write bin llrat thouglita in hii 
first words, and |p*arlually to amplify, decorate, rec- 
tify, and refine tfiem. 

With nucli facultii^s, and such dispositions, he ex> 
celled every other writer in poetical prudence : be 
wrote in such a manner as mig^it e>:posc liim to few 
hazards. He used almost always tiic same falmc of 
verse ; and, inilctd, by those fi-w esKays which he 
made of any utiicrr, lie did not enlar)r,' his repiita> 
tion. Of this imifimnity the certain eun»equcnce 
was rcadiiii'SB and <lfxteiity. 

Itnt wlial was yet of iiinrc iinpoi'lance, his cffn< 
sions weru always voluntary, ond Ids subjects chch- 
sen hy himself. Ills indepindt^ncc n'Ciired him 
fniin di'iid^rinfr at n task, and hdiutirinft upon a bar* 
rcn topir. His pnemx, Iberetorc, uent scarcely 
ever temporary. He siilieredi'iivunalioiis and nit-al 
niarriagi'S to [lass without a mnfci and derived no 
npporiiinitiea from recent evL'iilsor any popularity 
fmin thr accideulal dispri^aion nfhis reailvm. 

|{iK piiblieallnnK were fir tin' ^aine rrusiiu never 
huslv. He is said 1o have Ni'nt nut liinK' l<> 'hi' prew 

till it liait lain iwii vcam Icr bis inuixTtiini ( it 'm 

at hast certain, tlia: he vcntiii'icl iTotliiiif^ without 
nire i-\anii nation, lie sonVred the Inninlt oi' ima- 
piiation to Knl)sidi-, and the novtdlh'S of iniTiitioh 
to grow familiar. He kiU'W that I he mind ixalwaya 
enaitionrcd of its <iun pnahielioim, anil did not trust 
Ills liml fonilness. lie <'oiuHilleil Ins friimils, eni' 
linleiK'il with Rreal willin);neK4 to crilicisi-i , ii.J, 
what was of more Importacirr, he eoiiiHllU-d him- 
self, and let notbiiis pnsii ajniinst his own jiid^ii>nt. 

II.- imift-acd lo bale learned his po,tr>- fion, 
Krydoii, M-liHin, whenever an 'i|iporiinil\ . .la pn^- 
•!<ntL->l, Jie praised lliroiiR\\ \ii* wUnlc Wt wilU un- 




(ntegrity of understanding' snd nict^ty of discem- 
mt were not allotted in a less proportion toDry- 
n than to I'opc. I'lie rectiliido of Dryden's 
nd was sufficiently sliown by tlic dismission of 

poetical prejudices, untl the rejection of unnk- 
'al thoughts and rugged ntimbt-rs. But Dryden 
■■er desired to upply all the judgment that lie 
1. He wrote, and pi'ofessed to write, niercly for 
! people 1 and when he pleased otiicrs, he con- 
itcd liinisi'lf. He spent no time in slni^esto 
ise latent powers j lie never attempted to make 
.t better wliich w^ already ^onil, nor often to 
nd what he must have known to be faulty. He 
ote, as he tells us, witli very little conaidcration j ' 
en occasion or necessity called upon him, he 
jred out what the present moment happened to 
iply, and, when once it hnd passed the press, 
ctcd it from his mind ; for when he had no pe- 
liiry interest, he had no further solicitude. 
?ope was not content to satisfy j he desired to 
xi, and therefore always cndeui'ourcd to do his 
tt ; he di<l not court tlic candour, but dared the 
Ijpicnt, of his render, and, expectin|^ no induK 
ICC from others, he showed none to himself. He 
unined lines and words witli minute and pancti' 
,is obscnatioii, and rctoiiclied every part with 
.c&ticubic diligence, till he had left nothing to 
foi^ivcn. 
For this reason he kept his pieces very long m 

hands, while he eimBidered and reconsidered 
^m. The only potms which can he supposed to 
re been written with such regard to tlic times 
might hasten Iheir publieiition, were the two sa- 
» of Thirty-eight i of which l)o<lslcy told me, 
it they were hnmght to him by the autlior, that 
!y might be fairly copied; " Almosl ficrj \itic," 
¥2 



LIFK OF POPE. 

e said, " was then written twice over ; I gave him- 
clean transcript, which he sent some time after* 
vsLvds to mc for the press, with almost every' line 
»vritten twice over a second time." 

His (lecluration, that his care for his works ceu- 
ed at their publication, was not strictly true. Ifi» 
parental attention never abandoned them ; what he 
found amiss in the first edition, he silently correctF* 
ed in those that followed. He appears to have re* 
vised the Mi;id, and freed it from some of its imper- 
fections ; and the Essay on Criticism received maoT 
improvements after its first appearance. It will 
seldom be found, that he altered without adding 
clearness, elegance, or vigour. Pope had perhaM 
the judgment of Dryden; but Dryden certains- 
wanted the diligence of Pope. 

In acquired knowledge, the superiority must be 
allowed to Dryden, whose education was more 
scholastic, and who, before he became an author* 
had been allowed more time for study, with bettor 
means of information. His mind has a larger rangfc, 
and he collected his images and illustrations from a 
more extensive circumference of science. Dryden 
knew more of man in his general nature, and Pope 
in his local manners. 'I he notions of Drvdcn wer< 
formed l)y comprehensive speculation ; and thot 
of Pope by minute attention. There is more di| 
nity in the knowledge of Dryden, and more ce 
tainty in that of Pope. 

Poetry was not the sole praise of either; for be 
excelled likewise in prose ; but Pope did not b 
row his prose fnmi his predecessor, 'i'lie style 
Dryden is c^pririous and varied ; that of Pop 
cautious and uniform. Dryden observes the 
tions of his own mind ; Pope constrains his min 
his own niles of composition. Dryden is sc 
times vehement and rapid; Pope is always smt 
uniform, and gentle. Dryden's page is a na 
fields rising into inequahties, and diversified b 



varied exuberance of abiimlant vegc(»lion ; Popc'H 
in u velvet Iswii, sliavcn by the scjUic, and levelled 
by tlio roller. 

Of genius, that power wbicli constitutes a poet ; 
-that quality without wliicll judgment is cold, anil 
Jcnowledge is inert i tliat i-iiei^ which collectii, 
combines, amplifies, and animates ; the aupcriorily 
irniat, with some liesitatioiT, be allowed to Drydcn. 
It is not to be inferred, that of tliia puetical vi^ur 
Pope hid only a little, becanHe Dryden bud (nore : 
for every other writer since Milton must give place 
to Pope ; and even of Dryden it must be said, that, 
if he has brig^hler paragraphs, he lias not better 
poems. Dryden's perfumiances were always hasty, 
either excited by some csternal occasion, or ex- 
torted by domestic necessity ; he composed wilh- 
oirt conwderation, and iiiiblished wilhinit correc- 
tion. What hismindconld supply nt call, or gather 
in one excursion, was all that besought, and all that 
lie gave. The dilatory caution of I'opc enabled 
bim to condense bis sentiments, to multiply his 
■mages, and to accumulate all tliatstndy might pro- 
duce, or chance might supply. If tlie flights of 
Dryden therefore arc bigbor, Pone continueB longer 
on the wing, if ofDryden'sfiretlic blaze is brighter, 
of Pope's the heat is more rtgular and constant. 
Drj'den often surpasses cspeelation, and Pope ne- 
T^r falls below it Dryden is read with frequent 
astonishment, and Pope with perpetual delight. 

Pope had, in proportions very nicely ailjusted to 
each other, all the qualities that constitute genius. 
He had invention, by which new trains of eventsare 
formed, and new scenes of imagery displaycil.asin 
the Ilapc of the Lock i and by winch rx.tnn^c and 
adventitious embellishments and illustrations are 
connected with a known subject, asintlieEssayon 
Criticism. He had imagination, which strongly im- 
presses on the writer's mind, and enables him to 
convey to the reader, Uie various forros oS waxw*, 
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incidents of life, and energ^ies of passion, as in his 
Eloisa, Windsor Forest, and the Ethic Epistles. He 
had judgment, which selects from life or nature 
what tlic present purpose requires, and by sepa- 
rating the essence of things from its conconutant% 
often makes the representation more powerful than 
the reality; and he had colours of language before 
him, ready to decorate his matter with every grace 
of elegant expression, as when he accommodates 
his diction to the wonderful multiplicity of Homer's 
sentiments and descriptions. 

Poetical expression includes sound as well as 
meaning ; " Music," says Dryden, " is inarticulate 
poetry;" among the excellences of Pope, there- 
fore, must be mentioned the melodv of his metre. 
Hy perusing the works of Dryden, he discovered . 
the most perfect fabric of Englisli verse, and habi- 
tuated himself to that only, whieli he found the 
best; in consecjucnce of which restraint, his poetry 
lias been censured as too uniformly musical, and as 
glutting the ear with unvaried sweetness. I sus- 
pect this objection to be the cant of those who 
judgo by ])nnciples ratlier than perception ; and 
wlio would even themselves have less pleasure in 
his v.orks, if he had tried to relieve attention by 
studii'd discords, or alfected to break his lines and 
vary liis pauses. 

JJut though lie was thus careful of h.is versifica- 
tion, lie did not o])press his powers with superflu- 
ous rigour. He seems to have thought with Boi- 
leau, tliat tlie practice of writing miglit be refined 
till the difHcuhysliould overbalance tlie advantage. 
The construction of his language is not always 
>>lnrlly graunnatical ; witli tliose riiymes which prc- 
scriplion had conjoined he contented himself, 
without regard to Swift's remcmstranccs, though 
there was no striking consonance ; nor was he very 
•areful to vary his terminations, or to refuse admis- 
>:ion, at a small distance, to the same rlumcs. 



remirlccil liy Walts, that Uicrc is scarcely h 
combiniliini of tvords, or a phrase poctic»lly 
I in ttic r.iitfltsli Uaguage, wliicli Pope hu 
icrtcil Into liis vrraion of Homer. Iliiw he 
~d possi'Siiloii of !Ki muny beuutiL'S «r speech, 
: desirable to know. Tbt-t he g'leaiicd from 
s, obscure IS well IS eminent, what lie thought 
It or iiaoful, and preserved it all in u rcgular 
jdn, is not unlikely. When, in Ins IvK years, 
Satires were shown him, he wished that ha 

IT all (Ilia, it is surely superfluous to answer 
estion tliat has once been asked, Whetlier 
wui n poet f otherwise tlian by ashing in rC' 
F I'ope be not a poet, where is poetry to be, 
' Tu circumscribe poetry by a definition, 
nly bIlow the iiaiTOwnesa of the dcfiner, 
1 a dcfinilini) which shall exclude Pope will 
sily be made. Let us look round upon the 
It time, and back upon the pasti ^et us in- 
to nhiiin the voice of mankind has deerced 
.■eath of poetry ; let their productions be cx- 
d, and their claims stateil, and the preten- 
of Pope will be no more diaputcd. Had be 
the world cmlv his version, the name of poet 
.r of the 
ip. 
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SPRLVG; OR BA^MOX 



Rmi in these fieliU 1 try the silvan strains, 
Nw bUish to Bport on Windsor's blissful plains ; 
Wr Thames I flow gently from tliy sucred apringp. 
'^hile on thy banks Sicilian AIuscs sing; 
'^t vernal airs through trcmblin); oaiers play, 
"itX Albion's clifTs resound the rural lay. 

V<Ju that too wise for pride, too good for pow'r, 
^joy the glory to be great no more, 
*i*d, carrying with you all the world can boast, 
To all the world illustriously are lost ! 
" l«t my Sliise her slender reed inspire, 
''''ll in your native shades you tunc tlie lyi'i' ; 
So when the iiiglitingule to rest removes, 
"^i* thrush may chaunt to the forsaken groves ; 
But charm'd to silence, listens while she sings, 
And all the' aerial audience etap thcii- wings. 

Soon as the flocka sliook oH' the nightly dews, 
Twoswuins, whom lovckcpt wakeful, and the Miisi' 
Four'd o'er the whitening vale thtlr fleecy care, 
fresh as the morn, and as tlie seiLson fair; 
Ite dawn now blusliing on the mountain's side. 
Thus Daphni! spoke, and Streplvoii \1h\s ic^XicA 
r-i-A-.Y c 
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Daph. Hear how the birds on every bloommip 
With joyous music wake the dawning day ! [sprty 
Why sit we mute when early Unnets sing. 
When warbUng Philomel salutes the spring ? 
Why sit we sad, when Phosphor shines so cletr» 
And lavish Nature paints the purple year? [strain, 
Streph, Sing then, and Damon shall attend the 
While yon slow oxen turn the furrow'd plain: 
Here the bright crocus and blue violet glow ; 
Here western winds on breathing roses blow, 
ni stake yon lamb, that near the fountain playa^ 
And from the brink his dancing shade surveys. 

Daph. And I this bowl where wanton ivy twinM^ 
And swelling clusters bend the curling vines: 
Four figures rising from the work appear. 
The various seasons of the rolling year; 
And what is that, which binds the radiant sky. 
Where twelve fair signs in beauteous order lie ? 
Dam. Then sing by turns, by turns the Miuei 
sing; 
Now hawthorns blossom, now the daisies springy ; 
Now leaves the trees,and flowers adorn the ground; 
liej^in, the vales shall every note rebound. 

Streph. Inspire me, Phebus! in my Delia's pruse. 
With Waller's strains, or Granville's moving lays: 
A milk-white bull shall at }our altars stand. 
That threats a light, and spurns the rising sand. 

Daph. O Love I for Sylvia let me gain the prize. 
And make my tongue victonous as her eyes : 
No lambs or sheep for victims I'll impart. 
Thy victim, Love, shall be the shepherd's heart. 

Stveph. Me gentle Delia beckons from the plaiDt 
Then hid in shades, eludes her eager swain; 
But feigns a laugh, to see me search around. 
And by tJiat laugh the w\\Y\i\^^»x \%^w«A, 



.Daph. Thesprightly Sylvia tripsalon^thegteeni 
She runs, but hopes she does not run unseen i 
While s kind glance at her pursuer flies. 
How much at variance are her feet and eyes ! 

Slreph. U'cr golden Bands let dch Paclolus flow, 
And trees weep amber on the banks of Po \ 
Bless'd Thames's shore the brightest beauties yield. 
Feed here my lamba, I'll eeeh no distant field. 

Daph. Celestial Venus haunts Idalia's groves i 
IKana Cynlhus, Ceres Hybla loves : 
If Windsor-shades delight the matchless maid, 
CynthuB and Hybla yield to Windsor-shade. 

Strtph. All nature mourns, the skies relent in 
show'rs, 
Hush'd are the birds, and clos'd the drooping flow'TS; 
If Delia smile the flowers be^n to spring, 
The akies to brighten, and the birds to sing. 

Daph. All natarelaugbs, the groves are freahand 
The sun's mild lustre warms the vital air \ [&ir. 
If Sylvia smiles, new glories gild the shore. 
And vanquish'd nature seems to charm no more. 

Strtph. In spring' the fields, in autumn lulls I love, 
At morn the plains, at noon the shady grove, 
3ut Delta always; absent from her sight. 
Nor plains at morn, nor groves at noon, delight. 

Daph. Sylvia'shke autumn ripe, yet mild as May, 
More bright than noon, yet fresh as eai'ly day : 
Ev'n spring displeases, when she shines not here i 
But bless'd witli her, 'tis spring' tliroughout the year. 
Sfeph. Say, Daphnis, say, in what gUd soil 
appears 
A wondrous tree, tlial sacred monarchs bears !' 

* Anilluiianlo ihe rural oak, in ahich Chulti II. bail bwu 
bidfWn hiipumeniTtEciIielmRleiif 'Wincobn. 
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Tell me but this, and I'll disclaim the prize, 
And give the conquest to thy Sylvia's eyes. [fiel( 

Daph, Nay, tell me first, in what more hap^ 
The thistle springs, to which the lily yields* : 
And then a nobler prize I will resign ; 
Vor Sylvia, channing Sylvia, shall be tlune. 

Dam. Cease to contend ; for, Daphnis, I decr< 
The bowl to Strephon, and the lamb to thee. 
Bless'd swains, whose nymphs in ever}' grace exce 
Bless'd njonphs, whose swains those graces sing i 

wcU ! 
Now rise, and haste to yonder woodbine bow'r^ 
A soft retreat from sudden vernal show'rs ; 
The turf with rural dainties shall be crown'd, 
AVhile opening blooms diOuse their sweets aroum 
For sec ! the gathering flocks to shelter tend. 
And from the Pleiads fruitful showers descend. 



II. 
SUMMER; OR ALEXIS. 

TO DR. GARTH. 

A shepiikrd's boy (he seeks no better name) 
Led forth his flocks along the silver Thame, 
Where dancing sun-beams on the waters play'd. 
And verdant alders form'd a quivering shade. 
Soft as he mourn'd, the streams forgot to flow. 
The flocks around a dumb compassion show, 

* Alludes to (lie device of the Scots monarchs, the thistle, woi 
by Queen Anne; and to the arms of Franco, (he fleur de 1] 
J1ie two riddles are iii imitation of those in Virg. Eel. 3d. 




The Naiads wept in every tratiy bow'r. 
And Jove consented in a silent abow'r. 

Accept, O Garth ! the Huse's early I»je, 
That adds this u-reath of ivy to thy baya ; 
Hear what from love unpractia'd hearts endure. 
From love, the sole diaEase tliou canst nut cure. 

Ye shady beeches, and ye cooUng streams. 
Defence fiMm Pbicbus', not from Cupid's beam^ 
To you I mourn ; nor to the deaf I sing', 
The woods shall answer, and their echo ring. 
The hills and rocks attend my doleful lay, 
, Why art thou prouder and more hard than they ! 
The bleating sheep with my complaints agree, 
They parch'd witli heat, and I inilam'd by thee. 
The sultry Siiius burns the thirsty pUuns, 
While in thy heart eternal winter reigns. 

Where stray ye. Muses '. in what lawn or grove. 
While your Alexis pines in hopeless love > 
In those fair fields where sacred Isia glides. 
Or else where Cam his winding vales divides > 
As in the crjstal spring 1 view my lace. 
Fresh rising blushes paint the watry glass ; 
But nnce those graces please thy eyes no more. 
I shun the fountains which I sought before. 
Once I was skill'd in every herb tliat grew. 
And every pUnt tint drinks the moi-jiing dew ; 
Ah, wretched shepherd, wliat avails liiy art. 
To cure thy lambs, but not to heal tliy heart ! 

Let other swaina attend the rural care, 
Feed fairer flocks, i>r richer fleeces sheer : 
But nigh yon mountain let me tunc my lays. 
Embrace my love, and bind my bruu's with bays. 
That flute is mine which Colin's tuneful breath 
Inspir'd when living, and bequeath'd in (k-W.\\ ■, 
G2 
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He said, 'Alexis, take this pipe, tlie same 
That taught tlie groves my Rosalinda's name/ — 
But now the reeds shall hang* on yonder tree. 
For ever silent, since despis'd by thee. 
Oh ! were I made by some transforming- pow'r 
The captive bird that sings within thy bow'r ! 
Then mig-ht my voice thy listeninjj ears employ. 
And I those kisses he receives enjoy. 

And yet my numbers please the rural tlirong. 
Rough satyrs dance, and Pan applauds the song : 
Tlie nymphs, forsaking every cave and spring". 
Their early fruit and milk-wliite turtles bring ; 
Kach amorous nymph prefers her gifts in vain. 
On you their gifts are all bestow'd again. 
For you the swains the fairest flowers design. 
And in one garland all their beauties join ; 
Accept the wreath which you deserve alone, 
Tn wliom all beauties are comprised in one. 

Sec what delights in silvan scenes appear ! 
Descending gods have found Elysium here. 
In woods bright Venus with Adonis stray'd. 
And chaste Diana haunts the forest-shade. 
Come, lovely nymph, and bless the silent hours, 
"When swains from sheering seek their nightlv 

bow'rs ; 
When weary reai)ers quit the sultry field. 
And, crown'd with corn, their thanks to Ceres yield. 
This harmless grove no lurking viper hides, 
TUit in my breast the serpent I.ove abides. 
Here bees from blossoms sip the rosy dew. 
But your Alexis knows no sweets but you. 
O deign to visit our forsaken seats. 
The mossy fountains, and the green retreats ! 
Where'er you walk, cool gales shall fan the glade. 
Trees, where you s\t, sha\\ cvo\vA\x\\o ^^w^t •. 



where'er you tread, tlic blusliing flowers aliJlrlse, 
And all things flourish where you turn your eyei. 
Oh how I long with you to pass my days, 
Invoke the Muses, and resound your praise ! 
YourprMse the birds shall chant in every grove. 
And. winds shall waft it to the powers above. 
But would you sing, and rival Orpheus' strain. 
The wondering forests soon sliould dance again ; 
The moving mountains hear the powerful call. 
And headlong strcoms hang listening in their fall \ 
But see, the shepjierds shun the noon-day heal, 
Hie lowing herds to murmuring brooks retreat. 
To closer shades the panting flocks remove : 
ye gods '. and is there no relief for love .' — 
But soon the sun with milder rays descends 
To the cool ocean, where his journey ends ; 
On me Love's fiercer flames for ever prey. 
By night he scorches, as he hums by day. 



AUTUJ*UVi OR HXLAS AJVD ^COA'. 



Bexeatu the shade a spreading beech displays, 
Hylas and JEgon sung their rural lays ; 
This mourn'd.a faithless, that an absent love. 
And Deha's name and Doris' fill'd the grove. 
\ e fllantuan nymphs, your aacred siiccour bring, 
(lylas and JEgon's rural lays I sing. 

Thou, whom the Nine with I'Jaulus' wit inspire, 
rhe art of Terence, and Menandcr's fire i 
Whose sense instructs us, and whose hwnovH c\\ain«, 
Whosejudgmeni swai-s us, and whose sp'ffrt "xatwa ■. 
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O, skill'd in nature ! see the hearts of swains, 
Their artless passions, and their tender pains. 
Now setting Phoebus shone serenely bright. 
And fleecy clouds were streak'd witli purple light 
AVhen tuneful Ilylas, with melodious moan. 
Taught rocks to weep, and made the mountaii 
groan. 

* Go, gentle gales, and bear my sighs away ! 
To Delia's ear the tender notes convey. 

As some sad turtle his lost love deplores. 
And with deep murmurs fills the sounchng shores 
Thus, fur from Delia, to tlie winds I mourn, 
Alike unheard, unpitied, ami forlorn. 

' Go, gentle gales, and bear my sighs along ! 
For her, the fcatberM quires neglect their song; 
For her, the limes tlieir pleasing shades deny; 
For her, the lilies hang their heads and die. 
Ye flowers that droop, forsaken by tlie spring. 
Ye birds that, left by summer, cease to sing. 
Ye trees, that fade when autunm-lieats remove. 
Say, is not absence death to those who love ? 

* Go, gentle gales, and bear my siglis away ! 
(Jurs'd be the fields that cause my Deliu*s stay ; 
Fade every blossom, wither every tree. 

Die every flower, and perish all but slie. — 
What have 1 said ? Wiiere'er my Delia flies, 
F^et spring attend, and sudden flowers arise ! 
f.ct opening roses knotted oaks adorn, 
\nd liquid amber drop from every thorn. 

' (io, gentle gales, and bear my sij^iis along! 
The birds shall cease to tune their evening song, 
Tlie winds to breathe, the waving womls to mov< 
Vnd streams to nmrmur, ere 1 cease to love. 
\ot bubbling fountains Xo v\\vi vVw^V'^- s\s'Av\^ 
Xot balmy slcej) to Ubo\\Yci*vi^vawX.\N\\\\\»\Jcvw, 
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Not Bhowers to larks, or sunshine to llic bee. 
Are half so clmrming^ as thy sight to me. 

' Go, gentle g^les, and bear my »igba away ! 
Come, Delia, come -. ah, why this long delay > 
Thruug^i Tocks and caves the name of Delta sounds, 
Delia, each cave and echoing rock rebounds. 
Ye povi'ers, wliat pleaaing frenzy aoothea my mind '. 
Do lovers dream, or is my Delia kind ! 
She cornea, my Delia comes ! — Now cease my by. 
And cease, ye gales, to bear my sigbs away !' 

Neit.Egon sung,wliile Wiiiilsop-grovesadmir'd — 
Rehearse, ye Muses, what youi'sclvcs inspir'il. 

'Resound, yc hills, resound my mournful strain ! 
Of perjur'd Dons, dying, I contiilaiii ; 
Here whore tlie mountains, tcs3>:iiing as tliey rise. 
Lose the low vales, and steal into tlie skies : 
While labouting oxen, spent with toil and heal. 
In tlieir loose (races from tlie field retreat : 
While curling smokes from village-tops are seen. 
And the fleet shades glide o'er the dusky green. 

' Resound, ye hiDs, resound my mournful lay ! 
Beneath yon poplar oft we pass'd the day : 
Oft-on the rind I carv'd her ainorous v<iws, 
Whileshewitlij^rlands hung the bending boughs: — 
The garlands fade, the vows are vvoni away ; 
So dies her love, and so my hopes decay. 

' Resound, ye hills, resound riiy mournful strain ! 
Now bright Arcturus glads the teeming grain ; 
Now golden fruits on loailed branches shine. 
And grateful clusters swell with floods nf wine ; 
Now blushing fee rries paint the ycliow grove: 
lUBt gods ! shall all things yield returns but love ? 

' Resound, ye liilla, resound my mnurnfuWa-j'. 
rhe fihephcnla cry, "Tby flocks are Icfta^ive-j" — 
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Ah ! what availa it mo the flocks to keej), 
Who lost my heart while 1 preserv'd my sheepl 
Van came, aiidask'd, "What magic caus'd my sma 
Or what ill eyes malignant glances d«rt r" 
What eyes but Iter's, alas, have power to more ! 
And is there magic, but what dwells in love ! 

' Resound, yc llills, resound my mournful Btraiii 
I'll fly from shepherds, flocks, and flowery pluni 
From shepherds, flocks, and plains, I may rernoi 
Forsake mankind, and all the world — but love! 
1 know thee, I.ove, on foreign mountains bred, 
Wolves gave tliee suck, and savage tigers fed; 
Thoti wen from Sltna's liurning entrails torn, 
(iot by fierce whirlwinds, and in tliunder bom ! 

'RcHounil, ye hills, rcsounil niy mournful lay! 
Farewell, yo woods ; adieu the light of day ! 
One leap from yonder dill' shall end my pains. 
No more, ye hills, no more resound my strains !' 
Thus Biing the shephenU till Ih' approach of nigt 
The skies yet blushing with departing light, 
AVlien fallings dews with spanj^lcs deck'd the glad 
An<l the low sun had lengthcii'd every shade. 



tVIJ^TERi OR lUI'/LVE. 

Ltjddua. 
'IS ! the music of thai murmuring spring 
so mournful as the strains yuu sing ; 
ivers winding Ibrougli the vales below, 
^ffly ivarble, or bo avnotftHl^ ftw« . 



Now sleeping flocks on tlicir soft fleeces Ije, 
The moon, aerfne in glory, niounCa tlie sky. 
While ulent birds forget tlicir tuneful lays, 
O nng of Dapline's fute, and Daphne's praise '. 

ThgT. Bfhold the groves tlmt shine with silvei' 
Their beauty wither*)], and their verdure lost, [froBi, 
Here shaU I try tlic aweet Alexis' strain. 
That call'd the hstenlng Dryads to (he plain ? 
Thames heard the numbers, as be flow'd along. 
And bade his willows learn tlic moving sung. 

Xyc. So may kind rains tlicir vital moisture yield. 
And swell tlie future harvest of the field. 
Begin: this cliai^e the dying Daphne gave. 
And said, ' Yc aliephurda, sing uround my grave !' 
^ng, while beside the shaded tomb i mourn. 
And witli fresh buys licr rural shrint adorn, 

Thyr, Yc gentle Muses, leave yourcrystalapringi 
Let nymphs and stlvans cypress-garlands bring : 
Te weeping loves, the stream with myrtles hide. 
And break your bows, as when Adonis died; 
And with your golden darts, now useless grown. 
Inscribe a verse on this relenting stone : 
* Let nature change, let lioaveii and earth" deplore. 
Fair Daphne's dead, and love is now no more !' 
'Tla done ; and nature's various charms decay. 
See gloomy clouds obscure tlic cheerful day ! 
Now hung witli jicarls the dropping trees appeal'. 
Their faded hononrs scatter'd on her bier. 
See, where on eartli the flowery glories he. 
With her they flourisli'd, and with her they die- 
Ah! what avail the beauties nature wort? 
Pair Daphne's dead, and beauty is no niopB ! 

For her the flocks refuse ihelr verdant tood^ 
The Ihjray heifers shun the gliding ftooii ■, 
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The silver swans her ha.pIeM fide bemoui. 
In notes more sad than when the; sing tiititi 
In hollow caTes sweet Ectio utent lies, 
Silent, or only to her name replies; 
!ler name with pleasure once she taugligthcal 
Kow Daphifb'a dead, and pleasure is no more 

No gTHteliil dews descend from evening ski 
Nor morning' odours from the flowers uise^,. 
No rich perfumes refresh the fruitful field, 
Nor fragrant herbs the native incense yield. ' 
The balmy zephyrs, silent since her death, 
lament the ceasing of a sweeter breath; 
The' Industrious bees neglect their golden stofc 
Pair Daphne's dead, and sweetness is no m( 

No more the mounting larks, while Daphni 
Shall, listening in mid air, suspend their vring«|| 
No more the birds shall iinilate her lays. 
Or, hush'd with wonder, hearken from the 
Nu more the streams their munnurs shall 
A. sweeter music tlian their own to heart 
llut tell the reeds, and tell the vocal shore. 
Fair Daphne's dead, and music is no more ! 

Her fale is whisper'd by the gentle breeze. 
And told in sighs to all the trembling trees; 
The trembling trees, in every plain and wood. 
Her fate remunnur to the sivcr flood ; 
1'hc silver ftood, su lately calm, appears 
Swell'd with new passion, and o'erflows with U 
The winds and trees and floods her death 
Daphne, our grief, our glory now no more 

But see ! where Daphne wondering mom 
Above ilie clouds, above tlie starry sky! 
Eternal beauties grace the shining scene. 
Fields ever fresh, and giOTW foe ftvei green 
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re while you rest in amaranthine bowera, 
rom those meads select unfndinjr flowers, 
old us kindly, who your name implore, 
ihne, our giiddeu, and our grief no more '. 
■gc. How all things listen, while thy Muse com- 

h alence waits on PhiJomela's atruns, 

omc still evening, when the wliiapering breeze 

tB on the leaves, and dies upon the trees. 

tliee, bright goddess, ol't a lamb shall bleed, 

cemiiig ewcB increase my fleecy breed. 

Ue pUnIs their shade, or flowers their odours 

pve, 
' name, thy honour, and thy praise shall live ! 
liyi: But see, Orion sheds unwholesome dews ; 
le, the pines a no&ous shade difiusc i 
rp Boreas blows, and Nature feels decay, 
le conquers all, and we must time obey, 
eu, yc vales, ye mountains, streams and e;tovcs: 
eu, yc Hhcphords' rural lays and loves ; 
eu, my flocks i farewell, yc silvan crew i 
ihne, farewell ; and all the world adieu 1 



- ^ 



^ 




MESSIAH. 



A SACRED ECLOGUE. 



invrrFflfctlbal tliE Hli^gnr n» lakin <him ■ liliTJIini pn- 
17 cm (he nine lutyrcl. Oaf ma) jiiilp-ihit Viigil diiL noI 
fit linebyJinr, but lelmed luch iilcai » bcit >i;rwil with 
lutqKof putnnkpiH-iryf 'tnd ilii|iDhrd (hcmin IhHI nianikcr 

■Eormy own; ijncu it wn^ wnlltn wiib th-i particular view^ 
t iht- re*ri«t, by comrnAin); (he leier'! thuii^ii, nighi kc 
■ fkrrheimH^iiini1<h'ifrii>1iDniof ibr iHupbel amuperinr 
line of Ih*? pDi'l. nikTpiJf^rl litvt )>rejudved them iiy 

/il^f UDtler the ame diiatlvanlaf^ of a LiienE Imnilalien. 



lymphs of Sfiljmai begin the song'; 

leavcnly themes aublinier strains belong^, 
mossy fountains, and the silvan shades, 
dreams of Pindiis, and the' Aonian maids, 

ght no more — O thou my voice inspire 

) touch'd Isaiah's iiallow'il lips wlfti ftre'. 



Rapt into future times, ttic bard beg:un: 
A virgin aliall conceive, » virgin beur a son 1* " 
From Jesse's't' root behold a bruicll arise. 
Whose aacred flower with fragrance fiUa the tk'iei 
Tile' etliercal spirit o'er 'aa leuves ejIiuII movci 
And on its top descends the mystic dove. i 

Ye heavens li from hig-h the dewy nectar pour. 
And in soft Bilence shed the kindly siiow'r 1 
The Kct^ and weak the healing plant sh*U aid) 
From storms a shelter, and from heat a shade. 
All crimes shall cease, and ancient fraud shall fUll 
Returning Jusliccll lift aloft her scale i 
Peace o'er the world her olive wand extend. 
And white-rob'd Innocence from Heav'n descend. 
Swift fly the years, and rise the' expected morn ! 
O spring to light, auspicious babe ! be bom. 

IMITATIONS. J 




■nd Cm Ihc mrU rrom pcrpHiul fell 
in ]H*u,wiih<h(Tlnii*iDf hitrnhei 





se Nature hastes her earliest wreathes to brin^,* 

'ith all the incense of the breathing spring; 

se -flofty Lebanon tiis head advance, 

ee nodding Torests on the mountaine dance: 

se spicy clouds from lowly Saron rise, 

nd Carmel's flowery top perfumes the shies I 

•rk! a glad voice the lonely desert cheersit 

repare the way !§ a God, a God appears ! 

IMITATIOKS. 



IpM (ibi tilinduruiiilEiiI ciiiubulii tlom. 

« wtj' o0f ring! i winding iv;> mined wlih hittui; ind (olooi. 
i,wilh imiliiit •■'■nihui. Tby cnilli'iliill pout fonh plaiiag 



in be tlid.and ilir <l«cn AM njoicc aiHl Mr 
L IX' ra, 13 .- ' The florr or Ltbanon ilul] c 
tIT*, Iht JiiitfirFF, and the ban I<»gellier, ti 



Cundeiim 

ip<iiitii<i> 


«l«l«.™Eni.niJ 


lpa»nsn. 


l.rbiut«,u™.,D.- 


hinttd moi 


:«iv,.themiBMyli 
nBofiheGodi, O 



, PTe|iqi¥)¥ ihe vay of the l.nrd ! malw niaighi in the 
^hway lutotit God^ Evvry iiilley ih«ll be eiiiicd, nrxd 

night, indiJie tough plaeei plain.' Glia^.A\i.'<«.^'- 
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A God, a God ! the vocal hills reply ; 
'J'he rocks proclaim the' approaching Deity. 
Lo, eartli receives him from the bending skies I 
Sink down ye mountains, and ye valhes rise ; 
AVith heads declin'd, ye cedars, homage pay ! 
He smooth, ye rocks ; ye rapid floods, give way ! 
The Saviour comes, by ancient bards foretold : 
Hear him,* ye dead, and all ye blind behold! 
Tie from thick films shall purge the visual ray, 
And on the sightless eye-ball pour the day : 
'Tis he the' obstructed paths of sound shall clear, ■ 
And bid new music charm the' unfolding ear: 
'i'he dumb shall sing, the lame his crutch forego, 
And leap exulting hke the bounding roe. 
No sigh, no murmur, the wide world shall hear, 
Prom every face he wipes oft' every tear. 
ln\ adamantine chains shall Death be bound. 
And Hell's grim tyrant feel the' eternal wound. 
As the good shepherd^ tends his fleecy care. 
Seeks freshest pasture and the purest air, 
Kxplores the lost, the wandering sheep directs, 
J5y day o'ersees them, and by night protects ; 
The tender lambs he raises in his arms, 
Feeds from his hand, and in in his bosom warms ; 
Thus shall mankind his guardian care engage. 
The promis'd father!' of the future age. 

IMITATIONS. 
• Hnnk forth into singinj^, ye iiiountains, O lorist. and every tree 
ilifivin! for tJu- Ix>i-d iinili n-deemrd Israfl.' 

fj Iia. \\. vtT. 3, 4. 

• Cli. xliii. vor. 18. Ch. xxxv. ver. 5, fi. + Ch. xxv. rer. 8. 

' Ch. xl. vcr. 11. II Ch. ix. vrr. «. 
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more sliall* nation against nation rise, 
ardent warriors meet with liatcful eyes, 
fields witli gleaming atcel be covcr'd o'er, 
brazen trumpeta kindle rage no moret 
useless lances into scythes shall bend, 
. the broad falchion in a ploughsliarc end. 
n palaces shall rise i the joyfulf son 
II finish what his short-liv'd sire begun ; 
ir vinos a shadow to their race sliall yield, 
1 tlie same hand that sow'd shall reap the field. 
swain in barren)^ deserts with surprise 
) lilies spring, and sudden verdure rise ;^ 
. starts, amidst the tliirsty wilils to hear 
' falls of water murmuring in his car. 
rifted rocks, the dragon's late abodes, 
green reed trembles, and the bulniah nods. 
iteU sandy Tallies, once perplcK'd with thorn, 
spiry fir and shapely box adorn ; 



IMITATIONS. 



« drtfpjnt lay. iliall be j^nui. and reedt, tr 
.1i ■ IniUlil nf Ihe Iliom ihllL ronie up 
of ibe bder ihill nxne up ibc inynle tn: 
ni. III. nt. 19. awl Ch l>, ra. 13, 
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To leafless shrubs the flowerinj^ palms succeed, 
And odorous myrtle to the noisome weed, [meac 
The lambs* with wolves sliall graze the verdau 
And boys in flowery bands the tiger lead ;f 
The steer and lion at one crib shall meet. 
And harmless serpents^ lick thi- pilgrim's feet ; 
The smiling infant in his hand shall take 
The crested basilisk and speckled snake, 
Pleas'd, the green histre of the scales survey. 
And with their forky tongue shall innocently pla) 
Rise, crown'd with light, imperial Salem,§ rise!" 
Rxalt thy tower}- head, and lift thy eyes ! 

* Isa. \i, vcr. (>, 7, 8. 

IjMITATIONS. 

Virg:. Ell. iv. vt-r. 21. 

Ipsic hcif domum ivftreiit ilistenta capclla^ 
Ubcni, iK'c niap^ios iiu-tticni arnH-nta leones— 
Occi-.let el sj-rpfiis, et fullax ticrba veiieni 
Occidet -^— 

• The go»ts shall besr fo the fold their udders distended wid 
milk: nor shall the herds Ix- afraid of the greyest liuns Tb 
serpent shall die, and the herb that conceals |H)isoM shj I riie.^ 

Isaiah, chap. xi. ver. K\ }kc. ' The >volf shall dwell wiih ik 
lamb, and the leopard shall lie down with the kid and the call 
and (he >ouiig lion, and the fitling together: ani4 a little chih 
>h»r ead the-n.— \iul the lion shall eat straw like the ox. An 
the suckini^ ehlkl piiiy on the hole of the a«p. and the vreaiie* 
ehild shall put his hand on the den of the < ovkati ice.** 
t Ch. \\\ . ver. 25 X Ch. Ix. \cr 1. 

§ The ihouphtsof ha<ah, whi^h compote tl:e latter part of tli> 
poeni,are wo- derf>.-ll\ elevated, and much above those geiien 
cxclaiuatiuns of Virgil, which make the lofiit si pans of Lis Pollic 
Magiius lb intcpro sH-eioruni nuscicur oido.' 
— toto surpet gens aur»a nnnidoJ 
— inc.picnt magni procetlera menses .' 
Adspice. wnturo l^tentur ut on)ni.. s:i'clo ! &c. 
The reader needs only to turn to the passages of isaiah her 
ciied. 



■ long race* thy spacious courts ulorn ; 

future sons and daug^litcrs yet unborn, 

rowding' ranks on every aide anse, 

landing life, impatient for the skies ! 

barbarous na.tions^ at thy g'ates attend, 

k in Ihy light, and in tliy temple bend ; 

thy bright altars throng'duithprostrate kings, 

heap'd with products of Sabamt springs! 
thee Idume's spicy forests blow, 

seeds of gold in Ophir's mountains glow. 
Heaven its sparkling portals wide display, 

break upon tliee in a flood uf day. 
Dorc the rising sun^ shall gild the morn, 
evening Cyutliia till her silver horn i 
lost, dissolv'd in thy superior rays^ 

tide of glory, one unclouded bkze 

flow thy courts : the ligfit himself shall shine 

:al'd, and God's eternal day be thine ', 

seasH shall waste, the skies in smoke decay, 
ICB fall to dust, and mountains melt away ; 
fix'd his word, his saving pow'r remiunsi — 

realm for ever lasts, thy own Mbssiab reigns '. 



WINDSOR-FOREST. 



TO THE 

RT. HOJ\r, GEORGE LORD LAjYSDOWJS'. 



Non injusia cano : te nostrae, Vare, myricae, 

Te nemua orane canct : nec Phcebu gratior ulla est, 

Quam ribi quae Van praescripsit pagina nomen. VIRG. 



Thy forest, Windsor ! and thy green retreats, 
At once the Monarcli's and the Muse's seats. 
Invite my lays. Be present, silvan maids! 
Unlock your springs, anrl open all your shades, 
Granville commands: your aid, O Muses, bring! 
What Muse for Granville can refuse to sing ? 
The groves of Eden, vanished now so long. 
Live in description, and look green in song : 
These, were my breast inspired with equal flame, 
Like them in beautv, should be like in fame. 
Here hills and vales, the woodland and the plain, 
Here earth and water seem to strive again ; 
Not chaos-Ukc together crush^'d and bi*uis'd. 
But, as the world, harmoniously confus'd : 
Where order in variety we see. 
And where, though all things difler, all agree. 
Here waving groves a chequei*'d scene display, 
And part admit, and part exclude the day; 




me coy nymph her lover's warm address, 
[tiitc indulges, nor csn quite repress. 
:, intcTspi:rs'd in lawns and opening: glades, 
trees arise that shun each others sliades. 
in fiill light the russet plains extend : 
: wrapt in clouds, the bluish hills ascend, 
the wild heatli diaplajs hpr purple dycB, 
nidst Che desert fruitful £clds arise, 
crown'd with tufted trees and springing com. 
verdant isles, the'sable waste ailorn. 
idia boast her plants, nor envy we 
veeping' amber or the balmy tree, 
; by our oaks the precious toads are borne, 
■ealms commanded which those trees adorn, 
roud Olympus yields a nobler sight, 
5h gods assembled grace his tow'ring height, 
what more humble mountains offer here, 
'e, in their blessings, all those gods appear. 
'an with flocks, with fruits Pomona crown'd, 
blushing Flora paints the' enaniell'd ground, ' 
Ceres' p*^' '" waving prospect stand, 
Lodding tempt the joyful reaper's liand ; 
Industry sits smiling on the plains, 
leace and plenty tell, a Stuart reigns. 
. thus the land appear'd in ages past, 
ary desert, and a gloomy waste, 
rage beasts and savage laws a prey, 
:ings more fijrious and severe tlian they i 
:laim'd the skies, dispeopled air and floods, 
Dnely lords of empty wilds and woods ; 
laid waste, tliey storm'd the dens and caves, 
»iser brutes were backwartl to be slaves) 
could be free, when lawless beasts obey'd, 
y'n the elements a tyrant s*ay'A? 



i 
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In Tiin kind seasons iwcll'd the teeming grain. 
Soft showers distill'd, and suns grew warm in Tu>i 
The awMD with tears his frustrate labour pelds, 
And fioniah'd dies amidst his ripen'd lielda. 
What wonder then, a beast or subject slain 
Were equal crimes in a despotic reign P 
Both doom'd ahke, far sportive tyrants bled. 
But while the subject atarr'd the beast wk>{M.,.' 
Proud Ninirod first the bloody chase began, 
A might; bimter, and his prey was m 
Our haughty Norman boasts that barbarous m 
And makes his trembUng slaves the royal game. ' 
The fields are ravish'd from the' industiioua awltnil 
Prom men their cities, and from gods their Guiera 
The level'd towns with weeds Ue cover'd o'et; ~ 
The hollow winds through naked temples 
Round broken columns clasping ivy twin'd : 
O'er heaps of ruin stalk'd the stately hind ; 
The fox obscene to gaping tombs retires. 
And savage howhngs fill the sacred quires. 
Aw'd by his nobles, by his commons curst. 
The' oppressor tul'd tyrannic where he dun^ "^ 
Stretch'd o'er the poor and church his iron 
And serv'd alike his vassal!! and his God. 
Whom ev'n the Saxon spar'd, and bloody Duie,''* , 
The wanton victims of his sport rcmun. '" 

But sec, the man, who spacious regions give ^ 
A waste for beasts, himself denied a grave ! < 

Stretch'd on the lawn his second hope surrey, ^ 
At once the chaser, and at once the prey ■ -4 

Lo RufuB, tugging at the deadly dart, ■! 

Bleeds in the forest like a wounded hart ! ^ 

Succeeding monareha beard the suhjecta* criea, j 
yor law ditplcu'd th« ^nceful cottage rbe : ^ 




ithering flock* on unknown mountaiin M, 
\ij wiMs were yellow harveiU tptttd, 
>eit wonder*d at the* ununul grain, 
:ret tnuiapoits toucb'd the consciou* twun. 
lerty, BrituinU'a goddesa, rem 
seiful head, and leads tbe j^klcQ yean. 
gorouB awaina I while youth feimenta your 
cer apirits awell the aprig-htly flood, [blood, 
ige tiie hilla, the gameful woods beiet, 
le ahrilt horn, of apread the waving net. 
ailder autumn summer'a heat lucceedi, 
the new-shorn field the partridge feed^ 
lis lord the ready spaniel bounds, 

with hope, he tries the ilirrow'd grounds^ 
:n tlie tainted galea tbe gine betray, 
I close be liea, and meditates the prey; 
they trust tbe' unfaithful field beset, 
ering o'er 'em sleeps tbe swelling net. 
■ small things we may with great compare) 
Ubiun sends her eager sons to war, 
OUghtless town, with ease and plenty bless'd, 
id more near, the cloung lines invest ; 

they seize the* amaz'd, defenceless prUe, 
bij^ air BHUnnia'a standard flies, 
omthe brake the whirring pheasant springs 
unts exulting on triumphant wings; 

his joy ; be feels the liery wound, 
. in blood, and panting bests the ground, 
lat avail his glossy, varying dyes, 
pie crest, and scariet-circted eyes, 
id green his ahining plumes unfold, 
ited wingSiand breast that fiameawithgold' 
et, when moist Arcturua clouds the sky, 
iids and fields their plea^ng loVls deny. 
XX. I 
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To plains witli well-breathM beagles W( 
And trace the mazes of the circling hai 
(Beasts, urg'd by us, their fellovv-beastf 
And learn of man each other to undo.) 
With slaughtering guns the' unwearied f 
When frosts have whiten'd all the nake 
Where doves in flocks the leafless tree 
And lonely woodcocks haunt the water 
He lifts the tube, and levels with his ey 
Straight a short thunder breaks the fro 
Oft, as in airy rings they skim the heat! 
The clamorous lapwnngs feel the leadei 
Oft, as the mounting larks their notes p 
They fall, and leave their Uttle lives in 

In genial spring, beneath the quivcri 
Where cooling vapours breathe along 1 
The patient fisher takes his silent stanc 
Intent, his angle trembhng in his hand : 
With looks unmov'd, he hopes the seal 
And eyes the dancing cork and bendin 
Our plenteous streams a various race si 
The bright-ey'd perch with fins of Tyr 
The silver eel, in sliining volumes roll'< 
The yellow carp, in scales bedropp'd \^ 
Swift trouts, diversified with crimson st 
And pikes, the tyrants of the watery p 

Now Cancer glows with Phoebus* fier 
The youth rush eager to the silvan wai 
Swarm o'er the lawns, the forest walks 
Kousc the fleet hart, and cheer the ope 
The* impatient courser pants in every a 
And, pawing, seems to beat the distant 
liills, vales, and floods appear already c 
Aiid ere he starts a thousand steps arc ! 




See the bold youth atmlnupthe tlireateningiteep, 
'*«a.sh through the thickets, down the vallics sweep, 
**a.ng o'er their coursers' heads with eag^er speed, 
-^*»d earth rolls hack beneath the flying: steed. 
"^t old Arcadia. boast her ample pliun, 
'''^^e' immortal huntress, and her virgin train : 
^«>r envy, Windsor •. since tlij shades have seen 
'*-^ ■brig'ht a g-oddcss, and as chaste aqtieen ; 
Y^-hose care, like hcr's, protects the silvan reign, 
**e earth's fair li^ht, and empress of the mun. 
Sere too, 'tis sung', of old, Diana stray'd, 
■^■id Cynthus' top forsook for Windsor's shade ; 
k ^*re was she seen o'er airy wastes to rove, 
K =eek the clear spring-, or haunt the pathless grove ; 
■ *tcre arm'd with silver bows, in early dawn, 
^k ■Terbuskin'd virgins trac'd the dewy lawn. 
m Above the rest a rural nympli was fam'd, 

■ Ttiy ofTspring, Thames '. tlie fair Lodona nam'd ; 
(Lodona's fate, in long oblivion cast. 
Tile Huse shall sing, and what slie sings shall last.) 
Scarce could tlie goddess from her nymph be known. 
But by the cresciint and the golden zone. 
She scorn'd the praise of beauty, and the care ; 
A belt her waist, a fillet binds her hair i 
A punted qiuver on her shoulder sotinils. 
And with her dart tlie flying deer she wounds. 
It chanc'd, as eager of the chase, the maid 
Beyond the forest's verdant limits stray'd. 
Pan saw and lov'd, and, burning with desire. 
Pursued bcr flight ; her flight increas'd his Arc. 
Not luJf so swift tlie trembling doves can fly 
When the fierce eagle cleaves tlic liquid sky ; 
Not half so swiftly tlie fierce eagle moves, tdo\-cs-. 
When through the clouds he dmes tiie t.T«iib'Lvt>'{ 
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Aa from the go<I she flew with furious I>ace, 
Or as the gnd, more furious, urg'd (he chose :3 
Now fuiiiting, sinking, pale, the nymph appt 
Now close behind, his sounding steps she hi 
And now his shadow reach'd lier as she i 
His shjidow lenglhen'd by tlie setting sui 
And now his shorter breath, with sultry 
Pants on ber neck, and fans her panting haiiCi 
In vain on fttiier Thames she calls for aid, 
Kor could niana lielp her injur'd maid. r 

Faint, breathless, thus she pray'd, nor pray'din rain ; 
• A'.i, Cyntiiia^ ah— though banish'<l Irom tliy tnin, 
l.ct mc, O let me, to the shadis rcj>air. 
My native siiades — there vi-ec|), and murmur there.' 
She aiid, and melting aa in tears she lay. 
In a wift silver stream diss.ilv'd away. 
The silver s.ream lier virgin coklncsa keeps. 

Still bears the name the hapless virg-in bore. 
And bathes the ioiest where she ranjj'ii before. 
In her '.-iiaste eunerit oft the goddess laves. 
And u'itli celestial tears augments the ware*. 
Oft iu lier gluss the ntuaing shepherd spies 
The lie:idtung mountains and the dimnivard skid; 
The watery landsMpc of llie pendent woods. 
Anil absunl trees that tremble in the fluods i 
In the clear azure gleam the flocks arc seen. 
Ami fliKLting forests paint the waics n ith green, 
Through the fair scene roll slow the hngering 

sti-camH, 
llien foaming poor along, and r'.ish into the 

'j'hnit, too, great father of the Rritish floods! 
U'JlIi jovM pride sutve^'Bt- ww lofty woods j 
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lerc towering oaks their growing hanoura ittx, 
d future navies on thy shores appear, 
t Nepti[nc's self from all liis streams receives 
wealthier tribute than to thine be gives, 

seas so rich, so gay no banks appear, 

lake so gentle, and no spring so clear. 
r Po so swells the fahling poet's lays, 
lile led along the skies his current strays, 
thine, wliich visits Windsor's fam'd abodes, 

grace the mansion of our earthly gods : 

r all Ills stars nbove a lusU^ show, 

:e the bright beauties on tliy banks below ; 

lere Jove, subdued by mortal passion still, 

jht change Olympus for a nobler hill. 

lappy the man whom this bright court approvci, 

sovereign fiivours, and his country lovca: 
ipy next him, who to the shades retires, 
lom Nature cliar[ns,and whom the Muse Inspires', 
lom humbler joys uf liome-fclc quiet please, 
icessivc study, exercise, and ease. 

gathers lierdth from herbs the forest yields, 
i of their fragi'ant physic spoils the fields; 
ih chemic art exalts Uie mineral pow'rs, 
i draws the aromalic souls of llow'rs ; 
If marks the course of rolling orbs on high : 
r figur'd worlds iioiv travels with his eye ; 
incicnt writ unlocks the learned store, 
isults tlie dead, and Hies past igea o'tri 
wandering lliouglitful in the silent wood, 
ends the duties of the wise and good, 
' observe a mean, be to himself a friend, 

follow nature, and regard his end ; 
looks on Heav'n with more than moW.a\ fijw. 
Is his free soal expatiate in the sVlcs, 
I 2 
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O bear the to seqweiter** * 

bowery miutea, and Burrauiidtng | 

Ttiaiuca's bank^ which fragrant b 

Or where ye Muse* sport on Cooper'a 

(On Cooper's fCl] Etcmul wreaths sbi 

While lasts the itioiintMn, or while 

I aeem tlirough consecrated walks to i 

1 hem soft music die along the grove - 

Led by the sound, I roam from shade 

By godlike pocis venernble made: 

Itere his first lava majestic Denham si 

Tliere the last numbers flow'd frt 

Oh, early lost 1 what tears the river sh 

When the sad pomp along his banks h 

His drooping BwaJiB on every note clip 

And on his willows hung each Muse's 

Since fate relentless stopp'd their he 

the forests ring, or groves re 

Who now shall charm the shades wl 

B& IMng harp, and lofty Denham sun 




Here noble Surrey felt the sacred rag^, 
~^1reey, the Granville Bf a former age : 
^atchless bis pen, victorious was liis lance, 
^•ild in the lists, and graceful in the dance : 
•^1 the same shades the Cupids tun'd liis lyre, 
_*"«! the same notes, of love, and soft desire : 
* air Geraldine, bright object of Ilia vow, 
*Tien fill'd the groveS, as heavenly Mira now. 

wouldst thou aiiig what heroes Windsor bore, 
vVhat kings first breath'd upon her winding shore^ 
Or raise old warriors, whose ador'd remains 
III weeping vaults her ballow'd earth contains ; 
^iCh Edward's acts aSorn the shining page. 
Stretch hia long triumphs down through every age, 
I)raw monarcha iSiain'd, andCreasy'a glorious field, 
The lilies blazing on the regal shield; 
Then from her roofs when Verrio'a colours fall. 
And leave inanimate the nak(*a wall i 
Still in Ihy song should vanquish'd France appear, 
And bleed for ever under Britain's spcai'. 
Let softer strains ill-fated Henry mourn. 
And palms eternal flourish round his urn. - 
Here o'er the martyr-king the marble weeps. 
And, fast beside liim, once fear'd Edward sleeps : 
■Whom not the extended Albion could contain. 
From old Dclcrium" to the northeni main. 
The grave unites i where ev'n the great find rest, 
And blended lie the' oppressor and the oppress'd ! 

Make sacred Chai-les's-tomb for ever known 
(Obscure the place, and uninscrib'd the stone;) 
• FreniBeM.ni!,aC(iriiuLGiam-. vlmv»"O^C*"''**^"***- 
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Oh, fact ncctirs'd > whnt tears has Alt 
Tleav'ns ! uhat new wounda ! und hoi 
She saw her sons with pjiiTile death . 
Her Bucred domes involv'd iu rolling' 
A drcadfid auriea of intestine wars. 
Inglorious trinmphs, aod dishonest sc 
At length g-reat Anna a^d, 'l:Ct Disc 
She said : the world obey'd, and all u 
In that bleas'd moment from hia oo; 
Old father Thames advanc'd hia rev'r 
Ills trcsaes drapp'd with dewa, and o' 
His shining horna difTua'd u grulden gl 
Grav'd on lils urii appear'd the moon 
His swelling' waters, and atti^matc dd 
The figiir'd streams in wavis. of silve 
And on her hanks Ang'uata rose in ^i 
Around his throne the sea-horn bi'otl 
Who swell with tributary uriia hi» flui 
First the fam'd authors of liis ancient 
lite winding Isis, ai|J the I'lliitful I'lli 
The Kenntt swift, for silver ecU reiii. 
The Lodden slow, with veiiluut alder 
IJolc, whose dark slivanis iiis flowery 
And chalky Wey, thul rolls a milky u' 
Tlic blue, tTinapartiit \'andaha uppe;; 
The gulfy I.ee bis sedgy tresses rears 
And sullen !Mole, (hat hides his diving 
And silent Darent, stain'd with HanisI 
High in the iniilat, upon his urn rcc 
(His seu-grecn mantle waving' with th< 
The god appear'd: he t\irii'd hia anuj 
Where Windsor domes and ponlpoua 
Then bow'd and spoke i the winds fo 
And tlie iiush'd waves glide sotU^' la < 



Hail, Mf red peace! Iiuil, lonp-cipeoicil days, 
>t I'hmnes's glory to the atars sliall raise ! 
^u^h Tybcr's strcums immortal Itome behold, 
iug-h foaming Hermus swrclla willi tides of gold, 
TD lU-av'n itself Uiough sevcnfuld Nilus Hows, 
I harvests on a hundred realms bestowa; 
:ac now no more shall be tlie Muse's tJicmcB, 
■t ill my fame, as in the sea ilieir streams. 

Volga's banks with iron squadrons shine, 
1 groves of lances glitter on the Rhine i 
- barbarous tlanges arm a servile train, 
mine the btes^ngs of a peaceful reign. 

tnorc iny sons shall dye with Britlsli blood 
d Iber's sands, or Ister's foaming Hood : 
Te on my shore each unmolested swain 
ill tend the flocks or reap the bearded gnun { 
>e shady empire shall retain lio trace 
'vir or blood, but in the silvan chase t 
le trumpet sleep, while cheerful horns are blown, 
id ivms employ'd on bii'ds and beasts alone, 
hold! the' ascending villas on my side, 
jject long sliadoWB o'er the crystal tide ; 
hold ! Augustu's glittering spires increase, 
d temples rise, the beauteous works of peace. 
:e, 1 see, where two tair cities bend 
eir aiiiplv bo'v, a new H hitehali ascend I 
ere niiglity nations shall inquhe their <laom, 

ere Itliiga sliall sue, and sup[)liant states be seen, 
cc more to beiul before a British queen. 
Thy trees, fair Windsor! novt siiail leave tlictr 
d half thy forests rush intu ihe floods, [uoods, 
»r Uritaiii's thunde', and her cross display 
tlic bright regions of tlie ri^ng Aiij -, 



I 
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Tempt icy seas, where scarce the waters roll, 
Wliere clearer flames glow round the frozen polCi 
Or under southern akjea exalt their sails. 
Led by new slurs, and borne by spicy gules '. 
For me the balm shall bleed, and amber flow. 
The coral redden, and tlie ruby |r'<'^''> 
Tlie pearly shell its lucid globe infold. 
And Phicbus warm the ripening ore to gold. 
The time shall come, when, free as seas or wind. 
Unbounded Thames shall flow for all mankind. 
Whole nations enter with each swelling tide. 
And seas but join the regions they divide ; 
Karth's distant ends our glury shall behold. 
And the new world launch forth to seek Ihc old. 
Then ships of uncontli form sliall stem the tide. 
And fcather'd people crowd my wealthy aide; 
And naked yoiilhs and painted chiefs admire 
Our speech, our colour, and our strange attire ! 
O slretchthyi-eign, fair Peace! from shore to show, 
"fill conquest cease, !md slavery bo no more ; 
'fill the freed Indians in their native groves 
Heap their own fruits, and woo their sable loves ; 
Peru once more a race of kings beliol.l. 
Anil other Mcxicos be root'd with gold. 
Kxil'd by thee from earth to deepest hell. 
In brazen bonds, shall barbarous Discord dwell: 
Gigantic Pride, pale Terror, gloomy Care, 
And mad Ambition, shall attend her there : 
'i'here purple Vengeance, balh'd in gore, retires. 
Her weapons blunted, and extinct her fires: 
There liated Envy her own snakes stiall feel. 
Anil I'opsecutlon mourn her broken wheel; 
'i'here Paction roar, Rebellion bite her chain. 
And gasping Furies tlnral far blooil in vain.' 
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e cease thy flig-ht, nor vith unhallow*!! Ityi 
, the Fair fume of Albion's golden days : 
loughts of gods let Granville's verse recite, 
ring the scenes of opening fate to light. 
mblc Muse, in unambitious stTMns, 

the green forests and the flowery pkins, 
; Peace descending bids her olives spring, 
::attcr8 blessings from her dove-like wing. 

more aweetjy pass my careless days, 
1 in the silent ^ade with empty praise '■ 
'h for me, tliat to the listening swains 
n these fields I sung the silvan strains. 



J 



RAPE OF THE LOCK. 

.lA- HEROI-COMICAL POEM. 



It will be in vain to deny that I huFe some reg 
for this piece, since I dedicate it to you. Yet 
may bear me witness, it was intended onLy tc 
vert a few young ladies, wlio have g^od sense 
good humour enough to laugh not only at tl 
sex's little unguarded follies, but at their own. 
as it was communicated with the air of a secre 
soon found its way into the world. An imper 
copy having been offered to a bookseller, you 
the good-nature, for my sake, to consent to 
publication of one more correct: this I was for 
to, before I had executed half my design, for 
machinerj' was entirely wanting to complete it. 
The machinery'. Madam, is a term invented 
the critics, to signify that part wliieli the deit 
' angels, or demons, are made to act in a poem: 
the ancient poets are in one respect like many i 
dern ladies; let an action be everso trivial In its 
they alwuys make it ap]iear of llie utmost unpt 
ance. These machines 1 determined to raise o 
vciy new and odd foundation, the Rosicmsian d 
trine of spirits, 

I know how disagreeable it is to make usi 
hard words before a lady •, hut it is so much the c 



cem of B poet to liavc his works understood, and 
particularly by your sex, that you must give me 
lesve to csplftin two of three itifficult terms. 

The Hosicruciana are » people I miiat brinff you 
acquwnted with. The best accountl kuow of them 
is ill a French book, called ' Le Comtc de Gaballs,* 
which, bath in its title and ^ze, is so like a novel, 
that many of the fair sex have read it for one by 
mistake. According to these gentlemen, the four 
elements are inhabited by spirits, which they call 
aylpfas, gnomes, nymphs, and salamanders. The 
^omes, or demons of earth, delight in mischief: 
but the sylphs, whose habitation is in the air, are 
the beat conditioned creatures imaginable; for, 
they say, any mortal may enjoy the most intimate 
familiarities with these gentle spirits, upon a con- 
dition very easy to all true adepts,^— an inviolate 
preeervation of chastity. 

As to the following cantos, all the passages of 
them are as fabulous as the vision at the beginning, 
or the transformation at the end (except the loss of 
your hair, which I always mention with reverence.) 
The human persons are as fictitious as the airy 
ones; and the character of Belinda, as it is now 
managed, resembles you in nothing but in beauty. 
If this poem had as many graces as there are in 
your person, or in your mind, yet I could never 
hope it should p.iss through the world half so an- 
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RAPE OP THE LOCK. 



CAJifTO I. 

Whit dire offence from »morous causes springs ' 
What mighty contests rise from trivisl tbii^^ 
I sing — This verae to Caryl, Muse ! is due : 
This, ev'n Belinda may vouchsafe to view: 
Slight is the subject, but not so the pnuse. 
If she inspire, and he approve my lays. 

Say what strange motive, goddess I could C01D|td 
A well-bred lord to' assault a gentle belle ? 
O say what stranger cause, yet uneiplor'd. 
Could make a gentle belle reject a. lord? 
In tasks so bold can Utile men engage. 
And in soft bosoms dwells such mighty rage i 

Sol through white curtains shot a timorous tty. 
And op'd those eyes that must eclipse the d«y. 
Now lap-dogs give themselves the rouzing ihlk^ 
And sleepless lovers, just at twelve, awake: 
Thricerung the bell.the slipper knocfc'd the ground, 
And the press'd watch retum'd a silver aound, 
Behnda still her downy pillow press'd. 
Her guardian aylph prolong'd ^e balmy Teit : 
'Twas he had aummon'd to her silent bed '' 

Tfie moming-diewn th»t hoy tVi nfw her head t' 




THE BIFC OF THE LOCE, 111 

ivth more glittering than a birthnight beau, 
it er*!! in slumber caua'd her cheek to glow) 
ft'd to her ear hi* winning lips to lay, 
thus in whispers said, or aeem'd to say : 
'airest of mortals, thou diatinguiah'd care 
lousand btight inhabitants of air! 
:t one vision touch'd thy infant thought, 
.1 the nurse and all the piiest have taught ; 
ry elves by moonliglit shadows seen, 
silver token and the circled green, 
il^na visited by angel pow'rs, 
igoldencrownsand wreaths of heave nlyflow'rs; 
' and believe ! thy own importance know, 
bound thy narrow views to things below, 
e aacred truths, from learned piide conceai'd, 
oaida alone and children are reveal'd ; 
t though no credit doubting wits may give, 

f^ and innocent ahall still believe. 

w then, unniimber'd spirits round thee fly, 

Ught militia of the lower sky ; 

ie, though unseen, are ever on the wing, 

g o'er the box, and hover round the ring. 

ik what an equipage thou haat In air, 

view with scorn two pages and a chair. 

once inclos'd in woman's beauteous mould -, 
nee, by a soft transition, we repair 
n earthly veliicles to those of air. 
ik not, when woman's transient breatli is fled, 
t hU her vanitiea at once are dead ; 
needing vanities she still regards, 
, though she plays no more, o'erlooks the cards. 

joy in gilded chariots, when alive, 
: love of ombre, after death sucv'vve. 
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For when tlie fair in all tlieir pride expire 
To iheir fir»l elements tbeir souls retire : 
The iprites of firrr termagiintB in flame 
Mount up, B-nd take a aalainander'a name. 
Soft yielding' minds to water glide »' 
And sip, with nymphs, their elemental tea, J 
The grarrr prudo siiikB downward tc 
In search of mischief still on earth tt 
The light coquettes in sjlphs iLloft repaifi 
And sport and flutter in tlie Helds of air. 

* Know tiirther yvt i whoever fair aiid chaB 
Dejects mankind, is by some sylph embrac'd : 
For spirits, freed from mortal laws, with ease . . 
Assume what sexes and what aliapes tliey plow. 
What guards the purity of melting muids. 
In courtly balls, and midnight masquerades. 
Safe from the treacherous friend, the daring ^Mtki 
The glance hy day, the whisper in the darki 
When kind occasion prompts their warm deun% 
WJien music sofrcns, and when dancing firea? 
'Tis but their sylph, the wise celestials know. 
Though honour is the word witli men below. 

' Some nyraplis tliere are, loo conscious of tlltff 
For life prtdestin'd to tlie gnomes' embrace, {hep, 
Tlicse swell tliL-ir prospects, and exalt llieir pridCt 
■When offers are disdunM, and love denied : 
Then gay ideas crowd the vacant brain. 
While peers, and dukes, and all their sweepingtnili 
And garters, stars, and coronets appear 
Anil in soft sounds, " your Grace" salutes theirctl- 
'Tis these (liat early taint the female soul. 
Instruct the eyes of young coquettes to nU, 
Teacii inftnt cheeks a bidden blush tu know. 
And little hcartH to &uUei aX ^^ewi. 




3ft, when the world imagine women stray, 

^Iphs through mystic muxeH guide their v/ty ; 
Mgb all the giddy circle they pursue, 

old impcitincnce expel by new. 
it tender muid but must a victim fall 
ine man's treat, but far another's ball ? 
:n Florio speaks, what virgin could withstand, 
:ntle Damon did not squeeze her hand { 
1 varying Tanities, from every part, 
f shift the moving toyshop of their heart ; 
Te wigs with wigs, with sword-lcnots sword- 
knots strive, 
IX banish beaux, and coaches coaches drire. 

erring' mortals levity may call; 
ilind to truth ! the sylphs contrive it all. 
If these am I, who thy protection claim, 
itchful sprite, and Ariel is my name. 

as I raiig'd the crystal wilds of ajr, 

e clear mirror of thy ruling star, 

', alas ! some dread event impend, 

to the main this morning aiin descend, 

Reav'n reveals not what, or how, or wliere : 

I'd by thy sylph, O pious maid, beware ! 

to disclose is all thy guardian can ; 

ire of all, but most beware of man 1' 

! said ; when Sliock, who thought she slept too 

long, 
'd up, and wak'd his mistress with his tongue, 
s then, Belinda, if report say trae, 
eyes first open'd on a billet-doux i 
nds, charms, and ardours, were no sooner read, 
ill the vision vanish'd from thy head, 
d now, unveilM, the toilet stands dwfla'^'i, 
silver vase in mystic ordet laid. 
K3 
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Pair nymphs an<l vell-dreas'd yotilhs around her 
But every eye was fix'd on her lUone. [shone. 

On her white breaat a spirkting cross she wore, 
Which Jews might kiss, and Inlicleig adore. 
Her lively looks a sprightly mind disclose, 
Quick as her eyes, and as unfix'd as those : 
Favours to none, to all she smiles extends ; 
OH she rejects, but never once ofTenda. 
Bright as the sun, her eyes the gsr.ers strike, 
And, like the sun, they shine on all alike. 
Ifet graceful case, and gweetneas void of pride, 
Wght hide her faults, if belles had faults to hide : 
If to her share some female errors fall. 
Look on her face, and you'll forget them all. 

This nympli, to the destruction of mankind, 
^Tourish'd two locks, which graceful hung behind 
in equal curls, and well conspir'd to deck 
With sliinin^ ringlets the smooth ivory neck 
'jOve in these labyrinths his slaves detains, 
^nd mighty hearts are held in slender chains. 
With hairy springes we llie birds betray, 
JUght lines of hair surprise tlit finny prey, 
?iir tresses man's imperial race insnare, 
Ind beatity draws us with a single hair. 

The" adventurous baron the bright locks admirM ; 
le saw, he wish'd, and to the prize aspir'd. 
lesolv'dto win, lie meditates the way, 
Jy force to ravish, or by fraud betray ; 
•ir when success a lover's toil attends, 
?ew ask if fraud or force attiun'd his ends. 

For this, ere Pliccbus rose, be had implor'd 
•ropitious Heav'n, and every power ador'd. 
Jut chiefly Love — to Love an altar built, 
i£ twelve vast Prench romances) nenAY ^^^- 
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There Uy three gErtew, half a pur of gloves. 

And all the trophies af his former lavtn -. 

With lender hiliet-doiix he lights the pyre. 

And breathes three amorous aigha to nuse the Btei 

Tlien prostrate falla, and begs with ardent cyea 

Soon to obUun, and long^ poasesii the prixe ; 

I'hc powers gave ear, and granted hsJf his prtij'r,- , 

I'he rest the winds dispers'd in empty Mr. • 

Diit now secure the painted vessel g^hdea, 
The sun-besjna trembling on the floating tides ; ' 
While melting miisic steals upon tlie sky. 
And soften'd sounds along the waters die t 
Smooth flow the ivuies, tlio zephyrs gently play, 
Belinda smil'd, and all the world was gay. ■' 

All but the sylph — with careful thoughts oppnmH, 
The' impending woe sat heavy on his breast- 
He summons straight his denizens of air ; 
The lucid squadrons round the aaiis repair ; 
Soft o'er the shrouds aerial whispers breathe. 
That seem'd but zephyn to the train beneath. 
Some to the sun their insect-wings unfold. 
Waft on the breeze, or sink in clouds of ^Idj 
Transparent forms too fine for mortal uglit. 
Their fluid bodies half dissolv'd in li^ht. 
I^ose to the wind their airy garments flew. 
Thin gUttering textures of the filmy dew. 
Dipt in the richest tincture of the skies. 
Where light disports in ever-mJngling dyes. 
While every beam new transient colours flinji 
Colours that change whene'er they wave their w 
Amid the circle, on the gilded mast, 
Superior by the head, was Ariel plac'di 
Hit purple pinions opening to the aun, 
He rais'd his azure mvA, tnd tluu bef^ :— 
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' Ye.BjIphs and sylphids, to your chief give ear, 
Fays, fairies, genii, elves, and demons, hear ! 
Ye know the sjihcres, and various tasks assig^n'd 
By laws etei'iial to the' atrial kind. 
Some in liie fields of purest ether play. 
And bask and wbiten in the blaze of day ; 
Some piide tile course of wanderinff orbs on high. 
Or roll the planets through the boundless sky : 
Some, less refiii'd, beneatli tlie moon's pale ligbt 
Pursue the stars that shout athwart the night, 
Or suck tlie mists in grosser air below. 
Or dip their pinions in the painted bow, 
Or brew fierce tempests on tlie wintry main. 
Or o'er the glebe lUstil the kindly run. 
Odien, on earth, o'er human nice preade. 
Watch all tbcir ways, and all their actions guide ; 
Of these the chief tlie care of nations own. 
And guard u'ith arms divine the British throne, 

' Our humbler proilnce is to tend the fair. 
Not a less ploaMiig, though less glorious care ; 
To save the powder from too rude a gale, 
Kor let the' iniprison'd essences exhaic i 
To draw fresh colours from the vernal flow'rs; 
To steal from rainbows, ere tliej drop in show'rs, 
A brighter wash ; tu curl their waving hairs, 
As^st their blushes, anil insjiii^ tlicir airs; 
Hay oft, in dreams, invention we Iicstu\b', 
To change a Hounce, or add a furbelow. 

' Tbisday black omens threat the briij'hcst (Hr 
That e'er deserv'd a watchful spirit's care ; 
Some dire disaster, or by force or slight j 
But what, or where, the fates have urap'd in night. 
■Whether the iijmph shall break Diana's kw. 
Or some fcail cliina-jai' receive si &aw -, 




w brocade . 

Or lose her heart, or necklace, at * b*U ; 

Or whether Heaven has doom'd that Shock muft^l 

Hastethen,7e spirits! toyourcharEfe repair: 
The ilutteringfanbe Zephyretta'scarej 
The drops to thee, Brillante, we ctmngn; 
And MomentiUa, let the watch be thine i 
Oo thou, Crispiasa, tend her favourite Lock i 
Ariel himself shall be the guard of Shock. 

* Toiifty chosen aylphs, of special note. 
We trust the' important charge, the petticoat; 
Oft have we known that sevenfold fence to fail. 
Though atifrwithhoopa,andarm'd with ribs of whil 
Form a sfiDiig hne about tlic silver bound. 
And guard thg wide circumference around. 

' Whatever spirit, carelcaa of his charge. 
His post neglects, or leaves the fair at large. 
Shall feel sharp vengeance soon o'erlake his unt 
Be stop'd in vials, or transtii'd with pins; 
Or plung'd in lakes of bitter wasties lie. 
Or wedg'd whole i^s in a bodkin's eye ; 
Gums and pomatums shall his flight restrmn, • 
While clog'd he beats his silken wings in vain ; 
Or allum styptics u'itli contracting pow'r 
Shrink his thin essence hke a shrivel]'dflon''r. ' 
Or, as Uion fii'd, the wretch shall feel 
The giildy motion of ihe whirling milt, 
In fumes of burning cliocolate shall glow. 
And tremble at the sea that froths below !' 

He spoke : the spirits from the sails devcekd i 
Some, orb In orb, around the njmph extend i 
Some thread the mazy ringlets of her hur; 
Son)efauigupoiithepen^iAU(A\i<n »i\ 




jeating heiirta the dire event they wut, 
JB, and trembling' for the birth of fate. 



c^jrro III. 

by those meada, forevercrown'd with flow"™, 
: Thames with pride surveys his rising tow'ra, 
stands a structure of majestic frame, [name. 

from the neighbouring Hampton takes its 
tritain's statesmen oft tlie fall foredoom 
Mgn tyrants, and of nymplis at home i 
hou, great Anna ! whom three realms obey, 
>metimes counsel take — and sometimes tea. 
er the heroes and the nymphs resort, 
« awhile the pleasures of a court j 
lus talk the' instructive hours they past, 
ave the ball, or paid the visit last -, 
eaks the glory of the British queen, 
le desciibes a charming Indian screen; 
L interprets motions, looks, and eyes; 
ry word a reputation dies. 
tt the fan, supply each pause of chal, 
nging, laughing, ogling, and all that, 
iwhile, declining from the noon of day, 
n obliquely slioots his burning ray ; 
ngry judges soon the sentence sign, 
etches hang, that jurjinen may dine ; 
irchant from tlie' Exchange returns in peace, 
: long labours of the toilet cease. 

now, whom thirst of fame invites, 
o encounter two adventurous knights, 
re angly to decide their doom, 
cHsfier breast with comiviea^ V*^^'*'^'™*- 
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Straight the three binds prepare in innB t* ja 
Each band the number of tiie ncred nine. 
Soon aa she spreads her band, the* »erial giutd 

Descend, and sit on each important card: 
l^rst Ariel perch'il upon a maladore, 
Then each according to the rank they bore ; 
For aylphs, yet mindful of their ancient r«c<^ 
Are, as when women, wondrous fond of pbce. 

Behold, four kings in majesty rever'd. 
With hoary whiskers and a forky beard; 
And four fair queens, whose hands sustain a flc 
The' eipressive emblem of their softer pow'r; 
Four knaves, in garbs succinct, a trusty band. 
Caps on their heads, and halberts in their bam 
And party-colour'd troops, a shining train, 
Draw forth to combat on (be velvet plain. 

The skilful njinph reviews her furee with a 
* Let spades be trumps !' she saidt and trumps' 

Now move to nar her sable matadores, [« 
In show like leaders of the swarthy Moors; 
Spailillo first, unconquerable lord 1 
J.ed off two captive trumps, and swept the bn 
As many more Manitio forc'd to yield. 
And march'd a victor irom the verdant field. 
Him basto follow'd, but his fate more hard . 
Gaiii'd but one trump and one plebeian Card. 
With his broad sabre next, a chief in years. 
The hoary majesty of spades appears, 
Puts forth one manly le;,", to sight rci eal'd. 
The rest his many coinuHd robe conccal'd. 
Tbc rebel knave, who dares his prince engtg^ 
Proves tlic just victim of his royal rage. 
Ev'n miglity pam, that kings and queens o'erth 
And maw'd down aniuesin the figtUs of looi 




S»d chance of war! now destitute of aid, 
Falls unilistingiiish'd by tlie victor spade I 
Thus far boih armies to Belinda yield i 
Now to the baron fate' inclines tlic field. 
His n'lirlikc amazon her host invades, 
'I'he' imperial consort of the crown of spaiics. 
Tlie club's black tyrant first her victim ^ed. 
Spite of his haug'hiy mien, and barbarous priilc : 
What boots tlie regal drcle on his head, 
His g^iant limbs, in stale unwieldy spread i 
That long^ behind he trails his pompous robe. 
And, of all monarchs, only ]jrasps the globe ' 
The baron n6w his diamonds pours apace ; 
Tlie' cmbi-oider'd king who sliows but half bis face. 
And his I'cfulgent queen, with pow'rs eombin'd, 
M broken troops an easy conquest find. 
Clubs, diamonds, hearts, in wild disorder seen, 
Witli throngs promiscuous strow the level green. 
Thus when dis])ers'd a routed aimj' runs, 
Of Asia's troops, and Afric's sable sons. 
With like confuMon (Utferent nalions fly. 
Of various liabit and of various dye ; 
The picrc'd battalions disunited fall 
In heaps on heaps ; one fate o'erivhelms tlietn all. 
The tnave of diamonds tries his wily arts. 
And wins (oh shameful chance !) tlie queen of hearts. 
At this, the blood tlie virgin's cheek forsook, 
A livid paleness spreads o'er all her look ; 
Slie sees, and trembles at the' approucliing illi 
Just in the jaws of ruin, and codille. 
And now (aa oft in some distemper'd state) 
On one nice trick depends the general fate ; 
1 An ace of hearts steps forth : the king uwaeen 
[ Lurk'd in her Land, and moura'd lus caipViNC t^«*- 
f Vol. XX. L 
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He B])ring9 to vengeance witli an eager pace. 
And (alls like tliunder on tlic prostrate ace. ; 

The nymph, esnlting, fills wiih shouts the sky -, 
The walls, the woods, and long canals, replf . 

Oh, thoughtlew mortals ! ever blind to lat^''' 
Too soon dejected, and too soon elate ; 
Sudden these honours shall be snatch'd tM»j, ' ' 
And cura'd ibr ever this victorious daj. 

For lo ! the board with cups and spooDs ii cnmrfJL 
The berriescnickle, and the tmlltumsTOundl ' j . 
On shining altars of japan thej raise ' ' 

The silver lamp; the fiery spirits blaze : i 

Prom silver spouts the gmtcfiil liquors glide. 
While China's earth receives the smoking tide : 
At once they gratify their scent and taste. 
And frequent cups prolong the rich repast. 
Str^ght hover round the fair her airy band ; 
Some, as she sip'd, the fuming liquor fan'd. 
Some o'er her lap their careful plumes displayM, 
Trcmbhng, and conscious of the rich broude. 
Coffee (which makes the pohtician wise. 
And see through all Ihinga with tiis half-shut ey 
Sent up in vapours to the baron's brain 
New stratagems, the radiant lock to gun. 
Ah cease, rash youth 1 desist ere 'Us too late. 
Fear the just gods, and think of ScyUa's fate ! 
Changed to a bird, and sent to flit in air. 
She dearly pays for Nisus' injur'd hair ! 

But when to mischief mortals bend their w 
How soon they find fit instruments of ill ! 
Just then, Clarissa drew with tempting grace 
A two-edg'd weapon from her shining case : 
So ladies, in romance, asuat their kni^t, 
Pmeat the spear, tmd wm^umtot ^Cda^^ 
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He takes the gift with reverence, and extends 

The little engine on his fingers' ends'; 

This just behind Belinda's necli he spread. 

As o'er the fragrant steams she bends her head. 

Swift to the lock a thousand sprites repair, 

A thousand wings, by turns, blow back the hair: 

And thrice they twitch'd the diamond in her ear; 

Thrice she look'd back, and thrice the foe drew near. 

Just in that instant, anxious Ariel sought 

The close recesses of the virgin's thought ; 

As on the nosegay in her breast reclin'd. 

He watcli'd the' ideas rising in her mind. 

Sudden he view'd, in spite of all her art. 

An earthly lover lurking at her heart: 

Aroaz'd, confus'd, he found his power eipir'd, 

Rewgn'd to fate, and with a sig^li retir'd. 

The peer now spreads the glittering forfei wide. 
To' inclose the lock; now joins it, to divide. 
Ev'n then, before the fatal enpne clos'd, 
A wretched sylph too fondly interpos'di 
Fate ur^d the slieers, and cut tlie sylph in tvain, 
(But airy substance soon unites .igain) 
The meeting points the sacred hair dissever 
From tlie fidr head, for ever, and fur ever ! 

Then flash'd the living iijfhtning from her eyes. 
And screams of horror rend tile' affrighted skies. 
Not louder shrieks to pitying Heav'n are cast. 
When husbands, or when lap-dogs, brcatlie their 
Or when rich China vessels, fall' ii from higli, [last; 
In glittering dust and painted fragments lie; 

'Let wreaths of triumph now my temples twine,' 
The victor cried, ' tlie glorious prize is mine ! 
While fish in streams, or biinja deliglit in aiv. 
Or in a co»ch and »ix the British Mi, 



As lon^ a? Atsluitis sball be rtadi 
Or the small piilow grace a laily's bed, 
While visits ^all be paid on solemn days. 
When numeroas wax lights in brif^it order bli 
IVhile nymphs take treats, or assignations gnt 
So long my honour, name, und praise shall live 
What Time would spare, from steel receives its c 
And monuments, like men, submit to fate ! 
Steel could the labour of the gvds destroy. 
And stiike to dust the' impenal loViera of Tro 
Steel could tbe works of mortal pride coiilbun 
And hew triumphal arches to the g^rouiid. 
AVhat wonder then, fair nymph ! thy hair should 
The conquering' force of uurcaizited sieel I' 
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llDT aniious cares the pcnaive iivmph oppress 
' And secret passions labuur'd in litr iireast. 
Not youthful kings in battle selz'd jlive. 
Not scornfiil vii^ns who their charms survive. 
Not ardent lovers robb'd of all their bliss. 
Not ancient ladies ulien refiis'd a kiss. 
Not tyrants fierce tliat unrepenting die. 
Not Cynthia when her niantua'a pinM awry. 
E'er felt such rage, ri-sciitnient, and ilespalr. 
At thou, sad virgin ! fur thy ravisliM hair. 

For.thatsud moment, when the sylphs withd 
And Ariel weeping from Belinda tiew, 
Umbriel, a dusky, melancholy sprite. 
As ever sullied the fair face of light, 
Down to the central earth, his proper scene, 
Jlepair'd to search the gloomy cave of Spleen 
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Sv'ttt on hb sooty pinions flits Uie ^onc. 
And in a vapour reach'd the dismal dome. 
No cheerful breeze this sullen region Lnoun, 
The dreiuJcd eftst is all tlie wind that blows. 
Here in a grotto, shelter'd close from lur, 
And screen'd in shades from day's detested glare, 
8be ^glia for ever on her pensive bed, 
Fun St her side, and Megrim at lier head. 

Two handmaids wait the throne i alike in place. 
But differiiig far in flgure and in face. 
Here stood Ill-nature, like an ancient maid, 
Her wrinkled form in black and white array'd! 
With store of prayers for momings, nights, and 

Her hand is flU'd ; her bosom with lampooits. 
There Affectation, with a sickly mien. 
Shows ill her cheek the roses of eighteen, 
Practis'd to lisp, and hang the head aside. 
Faints into airs, and languishes with pride ; 
On the ricli quilt sinks witli becoming woe. 
Wrapt in a gown, for sickness ami for sliow. 
The fair-ones feel such maladies as thusc, 
When each new night-dress gives a new disease, 

A constant vapour o'er the palace flies; 
Strange phantoms rising as the mists arise ; 
Dreadful, as liermits' dreams in haunted shades. 
Or bright, as visions of expiring maids. 
Now glaring fiends, and snakes on rolling spires, 
Pale spectres, gaping tombs, and purple fires: 
Now lakes of liquid gold, Klysian scenes, 
And crystal domes, and angels in machines. 

Unnumber'd throngs on every ade are seen. 
Of bodies changed to various forms by Spleen. 
Here living tea pots stand, one ain\ lte\d (lU.^, 
One beat i the handle this, and fti&t'iiv'i sfwi'-- 
L2 



A pipkin there, like Homer'a tripod, walks i 
Here sigbs » jar, and there ■ goose-pye talk*; 
Men prove with child as powerful fimcj worki. 
And maida, tum'd bottles, call aloud for corks. 

Safe past the ^nonie through this fantastic Imi 
A branch of he;iiing' apleenwort in hit band. 
Then thus address'd the pow'r — ' Hail, wtywa 
Who rule the sex to fiflj' from fifteen : [que« 
Farent of vapours and of female wit. 
Who give the' hysteric or poetic fit. 
On various tempers act bf various ways. 
Make some take physic, others scribble plays; 
■\Vho cause the proud their visits to delay. 
And send tlie godly in a, pet to pray. 
A nymph there is that nil your power disdain^ 
And thousands more in equal mirtli niaintaina. 
Uut oh I if e'er thy gnome could spoil a grsce. 
Or raise a pimple on a beauteous face, 
Like citron waters matrons' clieeks JnSame^ 
Or-change complexions at a losing gamei 
If e'er with airy horns 1 planted heads. 
Or rumpled petticoats, or tunibled beds. 
Or cuus'd suspicion when no soul was rude. 
Or discompos'd the head-dress of a prude-. 
Or e'er to costive lap-dog gave disease, 
'Which not the tears of briglitest eyi;s could can 
Hear me, and touch Belinila with chagrin; — 
That single act gives half tlie world the spleen.* 

The goddess, witli a discontented air, 
Seems to reject liim, though she grants his pT*y 
A wondrous bag with both her liands she binds, 
Like that where once L'lysses held the winds ; 
1'here she collects the force of female lung^ 
Sigiis, aoba, aud pusions, and the war of tx>ngiu 




A vial next iilic (ill.? ivilh ^tnling' fcsn. 
Soft iorrowa, niuluiis gritfs, and flowing tears. 
The giiomc I'ejoicing bcarj Iter gifta auav. 
Spreads Jiia black winjTS, anil slowly moiinta to day, 

Siinb in 'I'lialeBlris' arms the nymph lie found. 
Her eyes ilrjcctcd, and licr hair unbound. 
Full o'er tlieir heads tlie swelling' bag he rent. 
And all the fiirics issued at the rent. 
Belinda burns with more than mortal ire. 
And fierce Ihidcsli'is i^ns tile rising lire. 
* U wretched maid!' she spread her hands, and cried, 
(While Hampton's echoes, ' wretched ni^d,' re- 
Wasitforthisyoutoofcsuch eons^antcare [plied) 
TTie bodkin, comb, and essence to prepare ? 
For this your locks in paper durance bound f 
For this with torturing irons wreath'd around .' 
For this with lillets strain'd your teniicr head ! 
And bravely bore the double loads of lead f 
Gods ! shall the ravishur display your hair. 
While the fops cnvj-, and rhe lailies stare 1 
Honour forbid! at «h«se unrivall'd shrine 
£asc, pleasure, virtue, all our sex resign. 
Hctiiinks alrtady 1 your tears survey. 
Already liear the horrid things tlicy say. 
Already see you a dcgrr.ded toast. 
And all your honour in a «hia[ier lost! 
How shall I, llien, your hapless Came dcfond 
'Twill llicn be infamy to seem your h'itiid! 
And shall this pri^te, the' iiic.tlini;i!jle prize, 
Kltpoa'd through crystal tu llic (filing ej-i-s. 
And heighteiiM by (he dianmnd's circling rays, 
On that rapacious hand fur ever bhize ? 
fiooncr stiall grass in fiyde Park Ciivusgri)n, 
And wits take lodjfings in Oie soui\4 <:li Bo^'i *. 
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Sooner let eitrth, air, scs, to cIibos fall. 
Hen, monkeys, lap-dogs, parrots, perish all t' 

She saidi then raging to Sir Plume repura 
And bids her beau demand the precious haiis:, 3 
Sir Plume, of amber snufT-boi justly I'ai 
And the nice conduct of a clouded cane 
With eameBt eyes, and round untliinking faeei ■ 
He first the snulT-boi opcn'd, then the ci 
And thusbroke out — ' My lord, why, what tlie4 
Z— ds! damn the lock ! 'foreGad,youmurtbe J 
Plague on't! tis past 11 jest — nay, prithee, pox I , 
Give her the Iiair.' — He spoke, and rap'd Ub bl 

' It grieves me much (replied (be peer again} 
Who speaks so well should ever speak in Tain : 
But by tliis lock, thisaocredloclc, I awear, 
(Which never more shall join its parted hairj 
Wliich never more it9 honours shall renew, 
Clip'ii from the lovely head where late it grew) 
That, while my nostrils draw the vital air, 
'lliis hand, which won it, Khali for ever wear.' 
Ke spoke, and, speaking, in proud triumph Bprev 
The long'-contendcd honours of her head. 

Hut Umbriel, hateful g'liome, forbears not log 
lie bresks the viul whence the sorrows flow. 
Then see ! the nymph in beauteous grief app«tn^' 
Her eyes lialf-liinguiahing, half drown'd in teani 
On her heav'd bosom hung' her drooping head. 
Which with a sigh she rais'd, and thus she aud: 

' For ever eura'd be this detested day. 
Which snalch'd mj best, my favourite curlawij!' 
Happy '. all, ten limes happy bad I been, 
If Hampton Court these eyes had never sec 
Vet am not I the first mistaken maid. 
By tore of courts lo nvinaeioiia ills betny'd. 




O had I rnthf r iinaflniir'il rcmaiu'd 
In soint lone isle, or ilistaiit northern land ; 
Whert: the jjilt chariot never marts llic way, 
"Where none luai-n ombrf, none c'ertasl.^ bolica! 
There I;e])t my charina conceiil'ii from morUJ eye, 
Like roses, that in deserts bloom iiml die. 
What mov-'d my mind with youiliftd lords to roam ? 
D had I sl.iy'cl, and saiil my prayers Bt home ! 
'Twas this the moniingr-omcns stcm'd to tell, 
■ Thrice fi-om my trcnibling handtlie patch-box fell ; 
The tottering china shook without a wind, 
Nhv, Poll ant mute, and Shock was most unkind! 
A sylph, too, wam'd me of the threats of fate. 
In niysUc visions, now htUcv'd too late ! 
See the poor I'cmnants of these slighted hairs ! • 
tSy hands shall rciii! whut even tliy rapine spares ! 
lliesc in two sahle ringlets tati^ht to break. 
Once gave new beauties to tlie snowy neck j 
The «ster-lock now sits uncouth, alone. 
And in its follow's futc foresees its own ; 
Dncurl'd it liang^, the fatal sheers demands. 
And tempts once more ihy sacrilegious hands. 
O hadst thon, cruel 1 been content to seize 
Hairs less in sijjlit, or any hairs but these !" 



said: the 
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But fate and Jove liad stopp'd the bari 
In vain Th alexins willi reproach assails, 
For who can move when fair Kclinda fails ? 
Not half so fi\*d the 'I'l-ojan conid remain. 
While .\jinii bcg^d .itid ])ido rag'd m va\\\. 







iten grave Clanssa graceful irav'd her <'uti . 
ilence ensued, and thus the nympb be^n : — 

* Say, whj arc beauties prus'd and bniiour'd most, 
rhe wiac man's pasMon, and the vain man's tout ' 
Wily dcck'd with all the lund and sea ulTonl. 
Why ang^ela catl'd, and angel-like ador'd f [be>ux ' 
Why round our coaches crowd the whitc-gloT*!) 
Why bowB the ^de-box from its inmost rows f 
How vain are all these glories, all our pains. 
Unless (food sense preserve what beauty guns-^ 
"nkat men may say, when we the front-box g\ 
Behold the first in virtue aa in " 
Oh! if to dance all night, and dress all day, 
Charm'dthe small-poz, orchaa'd old age aw^t 
Who would not scorn what housewife's cares pn- 
Or who would learn oneearthly thing of use? [daWt 
To patch, nay ogle, might become ft saint. 
Nor could it sure be such a un to paint. 
But since, alas! frail beauty must decay, 
Cnrl'd or nncurl'd, since locks will turn to grey; 
Since painted, or not painted, all shall fade. 
And she who scorns a man must die a mud ; 
What then remains, but welt our power to uae. 
And keep good-huraour still, whate'er we loae J 
And trust me, dear! good-humour can prevail. 
When airs, and flights, and screams, and scolding f 
Beauties in vain their pretty eyes tnay roll ; 
Charms strike the sight, but merit wins the MM 

So spoke the dame, but no applause ensued 
Belinda frown'd, Tbalcsttis call'd her prude. 
*' To arms, to arms I" the fierce virago cries. 
And swift as lightning to the combat flies. 
All side in parties, and begin the' attack ; 
FlUU clap, silks ruade, and tou^ whalebones c 




Hemes' and heroines' ahouts confus'dly rise, 
And bisa and treble roicea strike the »kies. 
No common weapons in their hands are found, 
like gods they fig'ht, nor dread a mortal wound. 

So when bold Homer makes the gods engage, 
And henvenly breasts with human passions rage; 
'Gunst Pallas, Mara ; Latona, Hermes arms ; 
And all Olympus rings with loud alarms ; 
Jove's thunder roars, heav'n trcmhies all around. 
Blue Neptune atortna, the bellowing' deeps resound ; 
Earth shakes her nodding' towers, the ground gives 
And the pale ghosts start at the flash of day ! {way. 

Triumphant Umbriel, on a sconce's height, 
Clap'd his glad wings, and sat to view the fight : 
Prop'd on their bodkin-spears, the sprites aurvey 
The growing combat, or assist the fray. 

While through the press enrag'd Thaleatris flies. 
And scatters death around from both her eyes, 
A beau and witling perisli'd in the tliroiig. 
One died in metaphor, and one in song: 
' O cruel nymph '. a living death I bear,' 
Cried Dappemit, and sunk beside liis chair. 
A mournful glance sir Fopling upwards east, 
" Those eyes are made so killing" — was his last. 
Thus on Mieaiider's flowery margin lies 
The' expiring swan, and as he sings he dies. 

Wiien hold sir Flume had drawn Clarissa down, 
Chloe stepp'd in, and kill'd him with a frown j 
She smil'd to see the doughty hero slain. 
Hut, at her smile, the beau rcviv'd again. 

Now Jove suspends his golden scales in air. 
Weighs the men's wits against the lady's hair ; 
The doubtful beam long nods from side to side ; 
At length the wits mount up, the Viaits Mi\:isiiii. 




Sec fierce UclinJa on tlic baron flics, 
With nuire than usuul 11g;litniiig in her eycH ; ' 
Nor fcar'd tlic chief tlia' unequal fight to try, 
Wlio siiiijj-ht nn more tlian on his foe to die. 
But t!iis bold lord, with manly strength endued. 
She with one finger and o. thtinih subdued: 
Just \v]ic)-c tile breath of life his nostrils drew, 
A chiirgL- of Muufi' the wily virgin threw j 
'I'he fjiinmc? direct, to every atom jiiat; 
The |>iiii>^i.'iit grains of titiltatin); dust. 
Siuldiii, uilh Ktartlng tears ciicli eye o'crflows, 
And ilic lii.i^h dome rc-cchocs toiiis misc. 

' S'lW incirt thv fatt-,' iiicontt'd Heliuda cried. 
And -Irinv a deadly bo.lkin from her side : 
(The same, his ancient personage to duck. 
Her j;rcat K""''"! grandsh^ wore about his neck, 
1u three seiil-rinjrs : which after, melted down, 
Korm'il a. vast buckle for his widuw's gown ; 
IJer infant (frandame's whistle nexl it grew, 
I'he bells she ginglcd, and the whistle blew ; 
Then in a boilkin grac'd her mother's buira. 
Which lontv she wore, and now Bclinibi wears.) 

' lloast not iny full (he cried) insulting fbc ! 
Thou by Home other shiilt be laid as low. 
Kor think to die dejects my lofly mind ; 
All that 1 dreail is leavinff you behiml ■ 
Itulhcr than so, ah let me still suniie. 
And hnrn in Cupid's flames— but hum alive.' 

' Kes'ore tin- lock !' she cries ; and all around 
■ l!e»tf>rt the lock '.' the vaulted roofa rebound. 
Kut fie -rue (Ithello in so loud a. strain 
K»ar'd for the handkerchief tliat caus'd his puin. 

.And cliicfa coiitcnil til\ ftV\ v\»c ^ivtciaWJ.', 
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lock, obtiun'd with guilt, and kept with pun, 
cry place is sought, but sought in vain: 
audi a priie no mortal must be bless'd, i,t 
saWn decrees! witljheav'n who on contort? 
me tiiou^it it mounted to the lunar sphere, 
: all thiiifp lost on eartti are treasur'd there. 
e heroes' wits arc kept in ponderous vases, 
beaux' in snuff-boiea and tweezer-casea. 
e broken vows, and deatli-bcd ahns are found, 
lovers' hearts with ends of ribbon bound, 
courtier's promises, and iiick man's pray'rs, 
imiles of harlots, and tbe tears of heirs, 
3 for gnats, and chains to yoke a flea, 
1 butterflies, and tomes of casuistiy. 
t trust the Muse — slie saw it upward ri»e, 
gli murk'd by none but quick poetic eyes : 
tome's great founder to tlic heav'ns withdrcu,, 
PocidUB alone confess'd in view) 
Iden star, it shot through hquid air, 
Irew behind a radiant trail of hair. 
Icrcnicc's locks first rose so brif^it, 
icav'ns bespangling with dislievell'd light, 
lylphs behold it kindling as it flics, 
fileas'd pursue its progress tlirougti tlic skien. 
Is the beau monde shaU from the Moll survey, 
■ail with muidc its propitious ray; 
:lic bicss'd lover shall fur Venus lake, ' 
icnil up vou's from Itoaamonda's lake i 
l'artriitg(^ soon sliall new in cloudless skies, 
1 next lie loots throiigli tiaUlxu's eyes i 
It nee tile' egrirgiuus wizard shall foredoom 
ate of Louis, and the fall of Home, 




, bright nymph! 
vish'il hair, 
Wltich vliU new glory to tlie shining: sphere '. 
Not all the ti'caies that fair head can itoBst, 
Shall draw siich env^ as the lock you lost. 
For after all the murdera of your eye. 
When, after millioDS slain, yourself shall die ; 

kWhen those fair huiK shall set, as set they mus 
And ait those tresses shall be laid in dust; 
This lock the Muse shall consecrate to fame. 
And midst th« stars inscribe Belinda's nane. 
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If these deep solitudes and awful cells. 
Where heavenly -pensive contemplation dwells, 
And ever-muMng' melancholy reigns. 
What means this tumult in a vestal's veins > 
Why rove my tiiouglits beyond this last retreat ' 
Why feels my heart its long-foc^tten heat? 
Yet, yet I love ! — From Abclard it came, 
And EloVsa yet must kiss the name. 

Dear fatal name ! rest ever unreveal'd. 
Nor piss these lips, in holy ^lencc scai'd : 
Hide it, my heart, within that close disguise. 
Where, mis'd with God's, his lov'd idea Wes ■. 




It, ray h»nd — tlie mme ippeai? 
Already written — wash it Out, my tesis ! 
In vain lost EloTsa weeps and prsys, 
Ilcr heart still dictates, and her hand obeys. 

Relentless walls ! whose darksome round cont^m 
Ilcpentant aig'Iis, anil voluntary pains : 
Ye rug^d rocks! wljich lioly knees have norni 
Ye grots and caverns shagged with horrid thorn ! 
Shrines ! where their vigils pale-eyed virgins keep^ 
And pilyin}^ aalnts, whose slulues learn to weep ! 
'I'houg'h ciild like you, nnmov'd and silent growilt 
I have iiol ytt forgot myself to stone. 
All is not Heaven's while Abelard has part, 
Still rebel nature holds out half my heart ; 
Nor prayers ncir funis its stubborn ]iulse restrain. 
Nor tears for ngKS taiig'hl to flow In vain. 
Soon as lliy letters trcnililiiig I unclose, 
'I'liat well-known name awakens all my woes. 
Oh, name fr)i' over sad '. for ever dear '. 

Still lireaiti'il in siglis. Still iislipr'<l with a tear. 

1 tremble too, where'er my own I find, 

Some dii-e misfortune Tcillows close liL-hind. 

l.iin: after lint: inj- giishinff eVfs o'erHow, 

Led Ihroiigli a aid variety of wnu ; 

Kow warm in loio, now witherin(f in my bloom. 

Lost in a convent's solilary gloom ! 

There stcrnrcligionquench'd the' unwilling' flame; 

'lliere dieil the best of [)assions, love and fame. 
Vl-I write, II write me all, that 1 may join 

tiriffs l« thy giiefs and erho siglis to thine. 

Nor foes nor tiirliine take this pouer away ; 

And is my Ahtdaril less kind t1j:in they .' 

Tears still are mine, uud those I need not spare, 
l.ove butdcniMwisijlmeUttr'aisAiiiivft^TtY^-, 




No happier task Uicsc faded eyes pursue ; 
To read anil vaup is alt they now can do. 

Then share tliy pain, oliow that sud relief) 
Ab, more tlian sliare it, give me all tfiy gncf. 
Ileav'n first taught letttrs for some wretch's aid. 
Some banisli'tl lover, ur some captive inaid; 
Tbcy live, they speak, tliey breatlic what loTe in- 
Warm from tlic iioiil, and faithful to its Rrcs; 
The virgin's nisli niitiout her fears impart. 
Excuse the blush, and pour out all the heart. 
Speed the soft inUTCuurse from soul to soul. 
And waft a aglt from Indus to tlie I'ole. 

Tliou know'st how guilllcss hrst 1 niet thy flame. 
When Love approach'd me under Fricndsliip's 

My &ncy forni'd thee of ang^lie kind, 
■Some emanation of the' all-btauteous Mind. 
Tlioie smiling eyes, attempering every ray. 
Shone sweetly lambent with celestial day. 
Guiltless I gaz'd ; lli'av'ii liKlen'd wliilc you sung i 
And truths divine came mended from that tongue. 
From lips like Ihime « hit precept fail'd to move > 
Too soon they taught me 'tu'us no nin to love : 
Back through the paths of pleasing sense 1 ran. 
Sot wish'd an ungul whom I lov'd a man. 
Dim and remote ihe.joysof sainis I sec; 
Nor envy tliem that tlear'n I lose for tlici.'. 

How oft, when press'd to mania)^, have 1 sidd. 
Curse on all laws hul those which love has made I 
Love, free as air, at iught of human ties. 
Spreads his light wings, and in a momeiA fttes. 
Let wealtb, let Itouour, wait the wedded diLTixc, 
Aaguat her i/eet4 and sacred be her fame -, 
M3 




Befaire trae pasaioa i!I those Tiev* Tcmovt ; 
Fame, wealth, and honour! what nre you to love* 
Tlie jtslous jjod, when «c protane his fires. 
Those restless passions in revenge inspires, 
An<! bids them tnske mistaken mortate grout, 
Wlio seek in iove for sug'ht but love alone. 
Should at my feet the world's great muster bll. 
Himself, liis throne, his world, I'd scorn 'em all*- ■ 
Not Cxsar's empress would I di^ign to prove ; 
No, make me mistress to the man I love ; r. 

If there be yet another name more free, . ) 

More fond than mistress, make me that to theel f 
O, happy state 1 when soub each other draw. 
When love is liberty, and nature law : rf 

All then is full, possessing: ^"^ possess'd, ; 

No craving void left aching in the breast : ■ '. 

Ev'n thought meets thoug'ht, ere from the lipsitput 
And each warm wish springs mutual from the IwMt 
This sure is bliss, (if bliss on earth there be) ' t 
Andonee the lotof Abelardandme. .' 

Alas, how ching'd ! what sudden horror* riiefi' 
A naked lover bound and bleeding lies 1 
Where, where was ILloVae > her voice, her haul, -' 
Her poniard hod oppos'd the dire command. '' 
Barbarian, stay ! that bloody stroke restr^g ' 
The crime was common, common be the pun.- 'i - 
T can no more ; by shame, by rage suppreai'iii '' 
Let tears and burning blushca speak the reit. /. - 
Canst thou tbrget that sa<l, that solemn d^, 'it'i 
When victims at yon altar's foot we lay? ' (■ J 

Canst thou forget vliat tears that moment fel^ ,i <M 
When, warm in youth, I bade the world &KVtBd 
As.withcoldlipftlUa^d.'ihewtm&ic^ , .«■ 
The «hriiiea»llttCTib\e4,iaaQ»i^«tttt*g ^wi T*i 




Ueav'n scarce belicv'J the conquest it survey'd, 
And saints with wonder heard tlie votvs I madi:. 
Tet tlicn, to tlioae dread altara as ] drew. 
Not on tJie cross my eyes were fix'd, but yuu ; 
Kot grace, or zeal, love only was my call. 
And if I lose thy luve, I lose my all. 
Come ! with tliy looks, thy words, relieve my woe; 
Those still at least ace left llice to bestow. 
Still on that breast enamour'd let me lie. 
Still drink delicious poison from thy eye. 
Pant on thy hp, and to thy heart be press'd; 
Give all thou canst — and let me dream tile rest. 
, Ah no! instruct me otiicr joys to pri^e, 
IVith other beauties charm my pai'tial cyeK ( 
Full in my view set all the bright abode. 
And make my soul quit Abelurd for God. 

Ah, tliink at least tliy flock deserves tliy can'. 
Plants of tliy hand, and children of thy pray'r. 
From the false world in early youtli they flK<l, 
Ity tlice to mountains, wilds, and deserts led. 
You rais'd tliesc liallow'd walls j the desert smil'd,. ' 
And Jjarailise was open'd in the wild. 
No weeping orphan saw his father's stores 
Our shrines irradiate, or emblaze tlie floors; 
No silver saints, by dying' misers g^ven. 
Here brib'd the rage of ill-requiied lieav'n : 
But such plain roofs as piety could raise. 
And only vocal witl> the maker's praise. 
In these lone walls, (their day's eternal ■bound) 
These moss-grown domes with spiry turrets crown'di 
Where awful arches make a noon-day night. 
And the dim windows shed a solemn Kght-, 
TJy eyes diffus'd a reconciling ray, 
Aads-leams of glory brighten'tl all the iiy- 
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But now no fucc divine contenUnent wean,] 
'Tis all blitnk sadness, or canlinusl tei 
See how the force of others' priy'rs 1 try, ^_ 
(O pious fraud of amorous charily '.) 
But why aliQUld I oti olhei-s' prayers depend,' 
Come thou, my father, brother, husband, irieiul 1. 
All, let tJiy handmaid, sister, daughter, roova, , 
And all tlioiie tender aamcs in one, tliy love '. 
The darksome pines Ui:it o'er yon rocts reclin'd 
Wave high, and murmur to the hollow wind. 
The wandering streams that shine between theUD 
The grots that echo to the tinkling' rills, ^ , 

The dying galea that pant upon the treea, . . 

The lakes that quiver to the curling breezet 
No more these scenes my meditation aid. 
Or lull to rest the visionary maid ; 
But o'er the twilight groves and dusky caves. 
Long sounding Isles and intermingled graves. 
Black Melancholy aita, and round her throwa 
A death-like ^lence, and a dread repose : 
Her gloomy presence saddens all the scene, 
Shades every flower, and darkens every green. 
Deepens tlie murmur of the falling floods. 
And breathes a browner horror on Ihe woods. 

Yet here for ever, ever must I stay; 
Sad proof how well a lover can obey '. 
Death, only death, can break the lasting chttint . 
And here, ev'n then, shall my cold dust remMni., 
Here all its frailties, all its flames re^gnii. 
And wait till 'tis no sin to mil with thine. 

Ah, wretch \ beUev'd the spouse of God ia nil 
Confess'd within the slave of love and nuui. ,. , 
Assift me, Heu'n'. \»il'w^Mnc««io>«.<CaML^ini|Ji 
Sprung it from piety, <w fcwft 4w?»i^ 
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Ev'n here, where frozen chastity retires. 
Love finds an altar for forbidden fii'es. 
I ou^ht to grieve, but cannot wliat I ought ; 
I mourn' the lover, not lament the fault; • . 

1 fiew my crirne, but kindle at the new. 
Repent old pleasures, and solicit new ; 
Now turn'd to Heav'n, I weep my past offence. 
Now think of thee, and curse my innocence. 
Of all affliction taug^ht a lover yet, 
'Tis sure the hardest science to forget! 
How shall I lose tlie sin, yet keep the sense, 
■ And lo.ve the' offender, yet detest the' offence ? 
How the dear object from tlie crime remove. 
Or how distinguish penitence from love .' 
Unequal task ! a passdon to resigTi, 
For hearts so touch'd, so pierc'd, so lost as mine. 
Ere such a soul regains its peaceful state. 
How often must it love, how often hate ? 
How often hope, despiur, resent, regret. 
Conceal, disdain — ilo all things but foi'get! 
But let heaven seine it, all at onee 'tis fir'd ; 
Not touch'd, but rapt j not waken'd, but inspii^'d '. 
O come 1 O teach me nature to subdue, 
Denounce my love, my life, myself — and you ; 
Fill my fond heart with Hod alone, for hu 
Alone can rival, can succeed to thee. 

How happy is tlie blameless vtslal's lot! 
The world foreetting, by tlie worki forgot : 
Eternal sunshine of the spotless mind ! 
Each ]>raycr accepted, and each wish resign'd; 
Labour and rest, that equal jjcriods keep ; 
Obedient slumbers that can wake and Mccp ; 
Deuren campos'd, affections ever tv'n; 
Teiua that delight, and sghi that \va.ft, to l\ea\'n\ 
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tirace shines around her with sei'ciien bcunwt,^ 
And vhispcring angete prompt Uer ^lilen dreun 
For ber the' unfiuling rose of Eden blooms. 
And wingB of serapbs shed divine perfuuies) 
For ber Uie spouse prepares the bridal ringiJ 
For her while virgins hymeiieaU suig; 
To sounds of heavenly harps she dies awsy^ 3 
And melts in visions of eternal (lay. 

Far otlier dreams in,v crrinfr soul employ, , 
Far other raptures of unholy joj 
When, at the close of each sad sorrowing ^Jt 
Fancy restores what ven^ance snatch'd nnj. 
Then conscience sleeps, and leaving nature Bne, 
All my loose soul unbounded spiinga to thee. 
Oh cura'd, dear horrors of all-conscious nig^! /, 
How glowing guilt esalts the keen delight! 
Provoking demons all restraint remove. 
And stir within me every source of love. 
I hear thee, view thee, gaze o'er all thy chanB% 
And round thy phantom glue my clasping MIH.. 
I wake : — no more I bear, no more 1 view. 
The phantom flies me, as unlund as you. 
I call aloud; it hears not what I say : 
i stretch my empty anns ; It glides away. . 
To dream once more I close my willing eye«i 
Ye soft illusions, dear deceits, arise ! 
Alas, no more ! methinks we wandering go 
Though dreary wastes, and weep each other's Wf 
Where roundsomemould'ringtow'rpale ivy creq 
And low brow'd rocks hang nodding o'er the dau 
Sudden you mount, you beckon from the ^Mfr 
Clouds Interpose, waves roar, and winda atia*. ■, 
I shriek, start up, the same sad prospect find, _ 
And wake to all tiie ^eh W&^xi^tA. , „ 




For thee the futca, severely kind, ordun 
A cool luspense from pleasure and from paini 
Thy life a long dead cslm of fix'd repose i 
No piilae that riots, and no blood that glows. 
ijtiU as the sea, ere winds were taught to blow, 
Or moving spirits bid the vatcrs flow ( 
Soft as the slumbers of a saint forgiv'n, 
And mild as opening gleams of promiii'd hear'n. 

Come, Abelard '. for what hast thou to dread f 
The torch of Venus burns not for the dead. 
Nature stands check'd ; Religion disapproves ; 
Ev'n thou art cold — yet Eloisa loves. 
Ah hopeless, lasting flames ! like those that bum 
To light the dead, and warm the' unfruitful um. 

What scenes appear where'er I turn my view r 
The dear ideas, where 1 fly, pursue ; 
Rise in the grove, before the altar rise. 
Stun all my soul, and wanton in my eyes. 
1 wtste the matin lamp in sighs for thee. 
Thy image steals between my God and me : 
Thy voice I seem in every hymn to hear, 
With every bead I drop too soft a tear. 
When fnim the censer clouds of fragrance roll. 
And swelling organs lift the rising soul. 
One thouglit of thee puts all the pomp to (light. 
Priests, tapers, temples, awim before my sight: 
In seas uf flame my plunging soul is drown'd. 
While altars blaze, and angels tremble round. 

While prostrate here in humble grief 1 lie. 
End virtuous drops Jus! gathering in my eye. 
While praying, trembling, in the dust I roll. 
And dawning grace is opening on my soul : 
Come, if thou dar'st, all charming as t\\ou. 3.t^.\ 
<^poae thyself to Hear'n j dispute my \v«a«. ■■: 
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Coinc, with one glance of tliose deluding «yei 
Dlot out each bright idea of the skies i 
Take back that grace, those aoirowB and those lean 
Take back my fruitless penitence and pray*rs ( 
Snatch me, just mounting, from thcbless'd abode 
As«at the fientis, and tear me from my Giod ! 

No, fly me, fly me, far as pole from pole ; 
Rise Alps between us! and wliole oceans roll ! 
Ah, come nut, write not, think not once of me. 
Not- share one pang of all I felt for thee. 
Thy oatiis I quit, thy memory resign ; 
Forget, renounce me, hate whate'cr was mine. 
Fair eyes, ami tempting looks, (which yet I view) 
Long lov'd, adorn'd ideas, all adieu ! 
O grace serene! O virtue heavenly feir ! 
Divine oblivion of luw-thoughtcd cire I 
Frcish blooming Hope, gay duiigliter of tlie skj- ! 
Anil Fajlh, our early Immortality ! 
Knter each mild, each amicable guest; 
Itcceivc, and wrap me in eternal rest! 

See in her cell sud f.lolsa spreail, 
I'rup'd un some tomb, a neighbour of the dead. 
In each low wind mctliinka a spirit culls, 
\nd more than echoes talk along the walls. 
Itere, as [ wateli'd the dying lamps around, 
i'roni yonder shrine I lieania huUutv sound: 
' Come, aster, corao ! (it said, or sei'm'd to sij-) 
I'iiy place is here, sail sister, come away : 
Once, like thyself, I trembled, we))t, and pray'di 
Love's victim then, though now a sainted maid: 
It'it all U ealm in this eternal sleep : 
l(.:re grief foi'gets to gi'oan, and love to weep ( 
IWn sHjierslilinn loses evtvy fear : 
i'or Umi, not luaniabwUxaoMt ttivVoi^'&'nai,: 



ne, I come '. prepare your roseate bower*, 
iai palms, and ever-blooming flowers, 
r, where unners may have rest, I go, 
! flames rcfln'd in breasts seraphic glon : 
Abclard! the last sad office pay, 
nooth my passage to the realma of day : 
f lips tremble, and my eye-balls roll, 
ny last breath, and catch my flying soul \ 
— in sacred vestments mayst thou stand, 
illow'd taper trembling in thy hand, 
it the cross before my lifted eye, 
me at once, and learn of me to die. 
:n, thy once-lov'd Elo/sa see ! 

)m my cheek the transient roses fly '. 
e last sparkle languish in my eye! 

1, pulse, and breath be o'er; 






Abelard be lov'd n' 



th, all-eloquent! you only prove 
dust we dote on, when 'tis man we love. 
n too, when fate shall thy fair frame destroy, 
cause of all my guilt, and all my joy,) 
ice ecstatic may thy pangs be drown'd, 
.cloudsdescend,and angels watch thee pound: 
opening skies may streaming glories shine. 
lints embrace thee with a love like mine. 

one kind grave unite each hapless namp. 
nft my love immortal on thy fame ! 

ages hence, when all my woes are o'cp, 

this rebellious heart shall beat no more : 
r cliance two wandering lovers brings 
raclete's white walls and silver spring?, 
he pale marble shall they join tiieiv WaA't. 
rani (fte falling tears each othci: s\\cii» ■- 
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Then sadly mj, with mututJ pitjr mor'd, ' 
' O miy ire never lore as these luTe lov'd !' 
From the full choir when loud hownnftl riM, 
And swell the pomp of dreadful raciiiice. 
Amid that scene, if some relenting' eye 
Glance on the stone where our cold relics Ue, 
Devotion's self shall steal n. thought Jram hear*i 
One human tear shall drop, and be forgiv*!!. 
And sure if late some future bard shall join 
In sad similitude of g^riefs to mine, 
Condemn'd whole years in absence to deplore. 
And image charms he must behold no more i 
Such if there be, who loves so long, so well. 
Let him our sad, our tender story tell ; 
The well-sung woes will sooth my pensive ghm 
<1e best can paint 'cm who shall feci 'em most. 



Winr beck'ning ghost along the moon-light tlui 

Invites my steps, and points to yonder glade P 

'Tis she !— but why that bleeding bosom gor'd ? 

Why dimly gleams the visionary swiird * 

Oh ever beauteous, ever friendly I tell. 

Is it, in Heaven, a crime to love too well f 

To bear too tender, or too firm a heart. 

To act a lover's or a Roman's part ? 

Is there no bright revoFMOn in the sky 

For those who greatly think, or br.ively die i 

Why bade ye e\se, ^e^o'M'iti', V<;t waAuqIr 
Above the vulgar RigW <>? \<i* &?»«'; "' 




kmbition first sprung from your bleu'tl kbodea, 
"he glorious fault of angels and of gods : 
lience to their imsgea on earth it Sows, 
.nd In the breiata of kingi and heroes glows. 
lost souls, 'tis true, but peep out once an age, 
lot] sullen prisoners in the body's cage : 
>ilD lights of life, that burn a length of years 
'aeless, unseen, as lamps in sepulchres i 
ike eastern kings s lazy state they keep, 
jid, close conhn'd to their own palace, sleep. 

From tlicsc, perhaps, (ere nature bade her die) 
ate anatch'd her early to the pitying sky. 
a into air the purer spirits flow, 
nd separate from their kindred dregs below ; 
□ flew the soul to its congenial place, 
or left one virtue to redeem her race. 

But thou, false guiudian of a charge too good, 

hou, mean deserter of iby brother's blood ! 

EC on those ruby lips the trembling breath, 

hese cheeks now fading at the blast of death ; 

old is that breast which warm'd the world before, 

nd those love.d;irbng eyes must roll no more. 

bus, if eternal justice rules the ball, 

bus shall your wives, and thus your children fall : 

n all the Bnc a sutlden vengeance waits, 

nd frequent hearses shall besiege your gates ; 

here passengers shall stand, and pointing say, 

While the long funerals blacken all the way) 

o ! these were they whose aouis the furies steel'd, 

nd cur»'d with hearts unknowing how to yield. 

huB unlamented pass the proud sway, 

be gaze of fools, and pageant of a day ', 

perisli all, whose breast ne'er learn'd to glow 

or other's ffood, or meJt at otlier's woe. 
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What can atone (oh, ever-injiir'd shade t) 
I'hj fate unpltied, and thy rites impud > 
No friends complaint, no kind domestic tear, 
Flea^'d thy pLde ghost, or grac'd thy mournful bi< 
By foreign hands tliy dying: eyes were clos'd. 
By foreign hands thy decent limbs compos'd. 
By foreign hands thy humble grave adom'd. 
By strangers honour'd, and by strangeis moiirnV 
What though no friends in sable weeds appear. 
Grieve for an hour, perhaps, then mourn a year 
And bc.ir about llie mockery of woe 
To midnight dances, and the public show ? 
IVhatthougli no «ee ping loves lliy aslies grace, 
Kor polish'd marble emulate tliy face ! 
What though no sacred cartli allon- thee room, 
Kor hallow'd ilirge be muttcr'd o'er thy tomb ? 
Yet shall thy grave with rising (lowers be dreaa*> 
And the green lurf he lighth on thy breast ; 
There ^all the morn her earliest tears bcston'. 
There the first roses of the year siiall blow j 
While angels with their silver wir.gs o'crshkde 
The ground, now aacrcil by thy relira made. 

Su peaceful rests, without a slune, a name. 
What once had beauty, titles, weallli, and fame. 
How lov'd, liow honour'd oiwe, acaila tliee not. 
To whom related, or by whuin begot : 
A heap of dust ulune remains of thee : 
Tis all thnu art, and aU the proud sliall be I 

Pucts themsi'lves must fall like those they me 
Deaf (he prais'd ear, and mute llie tuneful tongii 
bv'n lie, whose soul luiw melts in mournful Isy^ 
Shall shiirtly want the generous tear he pays -, 
Then from bis closing eyes ihy form sliall part, 
A ntl the last \nng sUaiV Wai 'iiee item his heart i 




b'a idle buuneu at one gup be o' 
e Muse forgot, and thou beloi'd d 



SAPPHO TO PBAOJ^: 



t, lovely youtti, that doet my heart command, 
D Phaon's eyea foi^et his Sappho's hand > 
lit then her name the wretched writer prove, 

tliy remembrance loGt, as (o thy love P 
k not the cause that I new numbers choose, 
e lute neglected, and the lyric musej 
ve taught my tears in sadder notes to flow, 
d tun'd my heart to elegies of woe. 
jTU, I burn, as when tJirough ripen'd com 

driving winds the spreading flames are borne ! 

ion to Etna's scorching lielda retires, 

die I consume with more than Etna's fires '. 

more my soul a charm in music finds ; 
uc has charms alone for peaceful imnds. 
t scenes of solitude no more can please < 
^e entew there, and J'm m^ own disease. 

more tlie Lesbian dames my passion move, 
^ the dear objects of my guilty love ; 

other loves are lost in only thine, 

outh, ungrateful to a flame like mine I [prise. 
lom would not all those blooming cliarms sur- 
aae heavenly looks, and dear deluding eyes P 
i harp and bow would you like Vhcebus bear, 
.lighter Pliosbus Vhaon might appear; 
old you with ivy wreath your flowing hair, 

Bacchus' self witli Phaon cowld compare 
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yet Phixbni lor'd, and Bicchui feh the flame,!:. 
One Daphne wwmM, >nd one the Cretan dntn 
Nymphs that in verse no more cookl rind m^'if 
liian ev'n those gods contend in channi with IM 
The Hoses teach me all their «oflest Jxyti Irt 
And the wide world resounds with Sappho'apirii 
Though g^reat Alcxua more subUroel^ tiaga, ■•■i 
And strikes with bolder rage the BOiuidiiig> ati^ 
No less renown attends the moving l;re, - ■ 

Which Venus tunes, and all her loves inspire) 
To me what nature has in charms deny'd. 
Is well by wit's more lasting flames supply'd. 
Though short my stature, yet my name extends 
To heaven itself, and earth's remotest ends. 
Brown as I am, an t^thiopian dame 
Inspir'd young Perseus with a generous flame } 
Turtles and doves of different hues unite. 
And glossy jet is pair'd with siiining white. 
Ifto no charms thou wilt thy heart re^gn. 
But such as merit, such as equal thine. 
By none, alas! by none thou canst be mov'd, 
Phaon alone by Phaon must be lov'd! 
Vet once thy Sappho' could ttiy cares employ. 
Once in her arms you centred all your joy: 
No time the dear remembrance can remove. 
For oh ! how vast a memory has love ! 
My music, then, you could for ever hear. 
And all my words were mu^c to your ear. 
You stop'd with kisses my enchanting tongue^ 
And found my kisses sweeter than my »ong. 
In all 1 pleas'd, but most In what was beiti 
And the last joy was dearer than the rest. 
Then with each word, each glance, each motioail 
Tou still cnjoj'd, »Tid5rt,'jwi»Si\4«M'di t( 




ill dissolving', in the truice ve lay, 
n tumultuous raptures died sway. 

iiir Sicilians now thy soul inflame; 
was I bom, ye gods ! a Lesbian dame ! 
h, beware, Sicilian nymphs ! nor boast 
wanderings heart wluch I so lately lost; 
■e with all those tempting words abiia'd, 
! tempting words were all to Sappho ua'i 
'ou that rule Sicilia's happy plains, 
pity, Venus, on your poet's paiiisl 
fortune stiil in one sad tenor run, 
ttill increase the woes so soon begun f 
1 to sorrow from my tender ycai's, 
irents' ashes drank my early tears ; 
Tjther next, neglecting wealth and fame, 
.ly burn'd in n destructive flame: 
fant daughter hite my griefs increas'd, 
dl a mother's cares distract my breast, 
what more could fate itself impose, 
hee, the last and gi'eatcst of my woes^ 
ore my robes in waving purple flow, 
in my hand the sparkling di'monds glow ; 
ore niy locks in ringlets curi'd ditfuse 
;ostly sweetness of Arabian dews, 
iraids of gold the varied tresses bind, 
fly disorder'd with the wanton wind ; 
«hom idiould Sapplio use such arts as thes 
^nc, whom only she desir'd to please ! 
I'a light darts my tender bosom move ; 
» there cause for Sappho still to love : 
am my birth the sisters fii'd my doom, 
gave to Venus all my life to come ; 
■liiie my muse in melting notes complains 
ieiding heart keeps meaBure to idj lUsii 
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By chamtf like tbin« which all my loul h»ve wo^ 
Who might not — >h I who would not be undooe { 
For tliose Aurora Cephahis mi^ht scorn. 
And with fresh blushes paint tlie conscioua man. 
For those might Cynthia Ictifjfthen Pliaon's sleep. 
And bid Endymion nightly tend his sheep. 
Venus for those had rupt thee to tlie skica ; 
But Mars on thee might look with Venus' eyes. 
O scarce a youth, yet scarce a tciidtr boy '. 

useful time for lovers to employ I 
I'ride of thy age, and glory ol' tliy rate, 
t.-omc til these urnis, and melt in this embrace ! 
riie vows you never will rclurii, iiccivc; 
And take, at least, the luve you ivill not give. 
Sec, whilu 1 write, iny words are lust in tears ■ 

Sure 'twas not much to )>i<l one kind adieu, 
(At least to feig.i was never har,l to you) 
' Farewell, my Lesbian lo'e,' you might have said) 
Or coldly tliils, • Farcw.U. O Lesbian maid I' 
Nu tear did you, no partinf^ kiss receive, 
Nor knew 1 then how nmch I was to grieve. 
No luier's gift your Sappho couUl confer, 
.Anil wrongs and uoes were all you left witti ber. 
No charge Igave you, aud no charge cukdd )pTe, 
But tliis, ' Be mindful of our loves, and live.' 
Now by the Kine, those powers ador'd by me. 
And iMve, the god that ever waits on thee, 
AVhi'ii first I heanl (from whom 1 hardly knew) 
'Hiat you were fled, and al! my jojs with you, 

1 jke some sad statue, speerhleas, pule. I slooil, 
Crief cliill'd my breast, and slopp'd my frceiing: 

A'o sig'Ji lo I'iae, no tear Viwl pow'c la ttuw, 
t'ix'iiin a stupid lethatgj o(-*-c>e- 
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its vay the' impetuous passion found, 

tresses, and my breaat I wound; 
:n veejt ; I curse, and then complain ; 
1 to rage, now melt in tears again. 
T pang;s distract the mournful dame, 
■st-bom infant feeds the funeral flame, 
'ul brother with a smile appears, 
/ woes, and triumphs in my tears, 

image ever haunts my eyes; 
' this grief? thy daughter lives,' he cries. 

h my love, and furious with despair, 
ny garments, and my bosom bare, 

thy crimes, I to tlie world proclaim, 
insistent things are love and shame ! 

art all my care and my delight, 

lonpng, and my dream by night ; 

lore pleasing than the brightest day, 

icy gives what absence takes away, 

n'd in all its visionary charms, 

my fair deserter to my amisl 

nd your neck in wanton wTeatha I twine, 

I, metWnlts, as fondly circle mine : 

nd tender words I hear and speak ; 

nd melting kisses give and take t 

:cer joys, I blush to mention these, 

e I blush, confess how much tlii'y please. 

I, with day, the sweet delusions fly, 

hings wake to life and joy but 1, 

e more forsaken, I complain, 

e my eyes to dream of you again : 

ntic rise, and like some fury ro^e 

lonely plains, and tlirough the silent grove; 

silent grove, and lonely plains, 
;ii'm_j-pJeasures, could relieve mj ^mv\». 




^ 
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I view the grotto, once tbe scene of love. 
The rocks around, the hanging- roofs above. 
That cliarm'd me more, with native mo^ o'et^rtn 
Than PhrygisJ^ marble, or tbe Parian stone : 
I find the ^adeii that veil'd our joys before ; 
But Phaon gone, tllesc shades delight no more. 
Here the press'd herbs with bending tops betnt; 
Where oft entwin'd in amorous folds we lay ; 
1 lus9 that eartli which once was pre»s'd by you 
And all vith tears the withering herbs bcdcw. 
For tliee the fading trees appear to mourn. 
And birds defer their songs till thy return : 
f^ght shades the groves, and all in silence lie. 
All but the mournlul Philomel and 1 : 
TFith mournful Philomel I join my strain, 
Of Tereus she, of Phaon I complain. 

A spring there is, wliose silver waters show, 
Clear as a glass, the shining sands beloiv: 
A flowery lotos spreads ils arms above. 
Shades all the banks, and seems itself a grove ; 
Eternal greens tbe mossy margin grace, 
Watch'd by the silvan genius of tbe place. 
Here as I lay, and sweli'd with tears the flood. 
Before my sight a watery vii^in stood : 
She stood and cried, ' O you that love in vain ! 
Fly hence, and seek the fair Leucudian main ; 
There stands a rock, from whose impending stei 
Apollo's fane suneys the rolling deep ; 
There injur'd lovers, leaping from above. 
Their flames extinguish, and forget to love. 
Deucalion once with hopeless fury bum'd. 
In vain he lov'd, relentless Pyrrha scorn'd: 
But when from hence he plung'd into the maio, 
DeaeahoR scorn'd, snd PyttVii loVd in vain. 




Haste, Sappho, haste, from high Leucodia throw 
Thy wretched weight, nor dread the deeps below !' 
She spoke, and vanish'd with the voice — I rise. 
And ulcnt tears Tall trickling: from my eyes. 
I gv, ye nymplis ! those rocks and seas to prove ; 
How much I fear, but ah, how much I love ! 
I go, ye nymphs '. where furioua love inspires ; 
Let female fears submit to female fires. 
To rocks and seas T fly from Phaon's hate. 
And hope from seas and rocks a milder fate. 
Ye gentle gales, beneath my body blow. 
And Boflly lay me on the waves below! 
And thou, kind Love, my sinking limbs sustain, -y 
Spread thy soft wings, and v/alt me o'er the main, J. 
Nor let a lover's death the guiltless fl ood profane ! J 
On Phcebus' slirine my liarp I'll then bestow. 
And this inscription shall be plac'd below : 
' Here she who sung to him that did inspire, 
Sappho to Phosbus consecrates her lyre i 
What suits with Sappho, Phsbus, suits with thee ; 
The ^ft, the giver, and the god agree.' 

But why, alas? relentless youth, ah why 
To distant seas must tender Sappho fly ? 
Thy charms than those may far more powerful be, 
And Phicbus' self is less a god to me. 
Ah ! canst thou duom me to the rocks and sea, 
O far more faithless and more bard than they? 
Ah '. can'st thou rather see this tender breast 
Dash'd on these rocks than to thy bosom press'd? 
This breast which once, in vain '. you Uk'd so well; 
Where the Loves play'd.and where the Muses dwell. 
Alas ! the Muses now no more inspire ; 
Dntun'd my lute, and silent is my lyre -, 
Hy languid niwibers have forgot to flow. 
And AiKj' sinks beneath a weight otwoe. 




Ye Lesbisn ri^ns, and ye Leabian dames; - 
ThemeH or my verae, and object! of my flune^ 
No more your groves «itb my glad «on^ shaU rinf, 
No more tbeae bands shall touch tbe trembibi| 

My Phaon's fled, and 1 those arts resij^ : 
(Wretch that 1 am, to call that Phaon mine !) 
Return, jair youth, return, and bring along 
Joy to my soul, and vigour to my song : 
Absent from thee, the poet's flame expires ; 
But ah ! how fiercely bum the lover's fires > 
flo<ls ! can no prayers, no sighs, no numbers mon 
One savage heart, or teach it bow to love ? 
The winds my prayers, my sighs, my numbers beaT; 
The flying winds have lost tliem all in airl 
Oh when, atns ! shall more auspicious gales 
To these fond eyes restore tliy welcome sails? 
If you return — ah, why these long delays > 
Poor Sappho dies while careless Phaon stays. 
O launch thy bark, nor fear the watery plain i 
Venus for thee shall smooth her native main. 
launch thy bark, secure of prosperous galesj 
Cupid for thee shall spread the swelling sails. 
If you will fly — (yet all ! what cause can be, 
Too cruel youth, that you should fly from me I) 
If not from Phaon I must hope fur ease. 
All, let me seek it fro.n the raging seas : 
To raging seas unpiticd I'll remove. 
And either cease to live, ur cease to love? 




THE FABLE OF DRTOPE. 



NTH nOOK OF OVID S METAMOHPHOSF.S. 

au\, and Tor Tier lojt GslanthJB sl^ha ; 

ti tlie fuir consort of licr son replies : 

:e you a servant's ravish'd form bemoan, 

bimlly sig'h for sorrows not your own, 

nv (if tears and grief permit) relate 

irer wot, a sistci-'s stranger fate. 

tmpli of (Eclialia could compare 

iLMiLteoQs form with Dryope tiie fair, 

culler mother's only hope and pride ! 

L'lf the offspring of a second bnde.) 

nymph compress'd by him who niles the day, 

n Delphi and the Dehan isle obey, 

xmon lov'd ; and bless'd in all tliose channs 

picas'd 1 god, succeeded to her arms. 

lake there was with shelving banks around, 

le verdant summit fragrant myrtles crown'd. 

: shades, unknowing of the fates, she sought, 

:o the naiads ilowrry garlands brought : 

miling babe (a pleasing charge) she press'd 

n her arms, and nourish'd at her breast. 

istant far a \vatcry lotos grows -, 

ipring was new, and all the verdant boughs, 

I'd with blossobns, promis'd fruits that vie 

iwing coloura with the Tyrian dye : 

;se she cropji'd to please her infant son, 

myself the same rash act had done : 
Q \ I saw (as near her side 1 stood) 
iolalcd tlossoms drop \vit\i WooA. 

XX. (I 
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Upon the tree I cist a fngbtful look j 
The trembling' tree with sudden hwTor shM 
Lotia the nymph (if rural tales be true) 
Aa from Priapua' lawless lust she flew. 
Forsook her form, and, fixing here, becir 
A flowery plant, which Btill preserves lier 

' This change unknown, astoninh'd at the sight) 
My Iremhiing aster strove to urge her flight; 
And first the pardon of the nymphs imploT'<l, 
And those offended silrau powers idor'd : } 

But when she backward BOiild have fled, she found 
Her stiffening feet were rooted in the ground; 
In vain to free her fasten'd feet she strove, 
AnJ »3 she struggles only moves above ; • 

She feels the' encroaching bark around her gmw 
By quick degrees, and cover all below ; 
Surpris'd at this, her trembling hand she hearei 
To rend her hair; ber hand is fill'd with leavea! ^ ' 
Where late was hair the shooting leaves are seen 
To rise, alid.sha^e her Vith u suddcrn green. , 
The ctiild Amphiaaus, to her boaom press'd, 
Perceiv'd a colder and a harder breast, 
And found the springs, that ne'er till then denied 
Their tnilky moisture, on u sudden dried. 
I saw, unhappy '. what 1 now relate. 
And stood the helpless witness of thy fate, 
Embrac'd thy boughs, thy rising bark delay 'd, 
There wiah'd to grow, and mingle shade with shade. 

' Behold Andrzmon and the' unhappy ^re 
Appear, and for their Dryope inquire : 
A springing tree for Dryope they find. 
And print warm kisses on the panting rind. 
Prostrate, with tears their kindred plant bedew, 
And close embrace bb to \he Toota tViev pew. 




The &ce was alt that now rcmain'd of Ihee, 
No more a woman, nor yet quite a tree ; 
Thy branches hung: '"''^ humid pearls appear. 
From every leaf distils a trickling tear ; 
And atraiglit a voice, while yet a voice remains. 
Thus through the trembling- boughs in sighs com- 
plains. 
" If to the wretched any faith be giv'n, 
I swear by all the' impitying powers of lieav'n. 
No wilful crime this heavy vengeance bredj 
In mutual innocence our lives we led : 
If this be false, let these new greens decay, -j 
Let sotinding axes lop my limbs away, y 

And crackling flames on all my honours prey, j 
But from my branching arms this infant bear, 
I.et some kind nurse supply a mother's care ; 
And to his mother let him oft he led. 
Sport in her shailcs, and in lier shades be fed : 
Teach him, when his first infant voice shall frame 
Imperfect words, and lisp his motlier's name. 
To ha'il this tree, and say, with weeping eyes, 
• Within this plant my hapless parent lies:' 
And when in youtii be seeks the sliady woods, 
Oh ! let liim fly the crystal lakes and floods. 
Nor touch the fatal flowers i but, warn'd by inc, 
Believe a goddess slirin'd in every tree. 
My sire, my sister, and niy sponse farewell ! 
If in your breasts or love or pity dwell, 
Prot'-ct your plant, nor let my branches feel 
The browsing cattle or the piercing steel. 
Farewell 1 and since I cannot bend to join 
My lips to yours, advance at least to mine. 
My son, tly mother's parting kisa receive. 
While yet thy mother haa a kiss to gwe. 
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1 can no more ; the creeping' rind invadeB 
My closing lips, and hides my head in shad 
Remove your hands, the bark shall soon sufB 
Without their aid to 9e»l these dying eyes." ' 

' Slie ceas'd at once to apeak and cea 
And all the nymph was lost within tlie tree ; ' 

Yet latent life through her new hranchea reign'tl^^ 
And Jong the plant a hninan heat rel^n'd.' 



VERTUMJVUS AJ^J) FOJaO^TA. 



KOFOVin'SMETAMOBrHOSBS. 

The fiur Pomona llourish'd in his reign ; 

or all the virgins of the silvan train 

None taught the trees a nobler race to heir. 

Or more improv'd the vegetable care. 

To hel' the shady grove, the flowery field. 

The streams and fountains, no delights could yield: 

'Twas all her joy the ripening fruits to tend. 

And see the boughs with happy burdens bend. 

The hook she bore instead of Cynthia's spear. 

To lop tlie growth of tjie luiuriant year. 

To decent foi-ms the lawless shoots to bring. 

And leach the' obedient branches wliere to spring. 

Now the cleft rind inserted graOa receives. 

And yields an offspring more tlian nature gives : 

Now sliding streams the tliirsty plants renew. 

And feed tlieir fibres with reliving dew, 

'iliese cares alone her virgin breast employ. 
Averse from Venus and the nuptial joy. 
Her private orchards, wa\V4 on cvers i4e. 
To lawless sUv&db sU ftcccas ieiacA. 




Flow- oft the satyrs and tlie wanton fiiwns. 
Who haunt the foreats or frequent the lawna. 
The god ivhosi! ensign scares the birds of prey, 
-And old Silenus, youthful in decay, 
Employ'd their ivilea and unavailing care 
To pass the fenees and surprise the fair P 
Like these ^'ertumnus own'd his faithfiil flame. 
Like these rejected l>y tlie scornful dame. 
To gain her sight a thousand forms he wears ; 
And first a reaper from the field appears : 
Sweating he walks, while loads of golden grain 
O'erchargc the slioiildcrs of the seeming swain : 
Oft o'er liis back, a crooked scythe is laid. 
And wreaths of liay his sunburnt temples shade : 
Oft in his harden'd hand a goad he bears. 
Like one who late unyok'd the sweating steers : 
Sometimes his pruning lioofc corrects the vines. 
And the loose stragglers to their ranks confines : 
Now gathering u'hat the bounteous year allows. 
He pulls ripe apples from the bending boughs: 
A soldier now, he witli his sword appears : 
A fisher next, his ti-embling angle bears : 
Each shape he %-ai'ies, and each art he tries. 
On her briglit charms to feast his longing cj'cs, 

A fenjalf form at last Vertumnus wears, -j 

With all the marks of revei'end age appears, > 
Ilis temples thinly spread nilh silver hairs: J 
Prop'd on his staff, and stooping as he goes, 
A painted mitre sliades his furrow'd brows. 
Tlie god in this decrepit form ari'ay'd -y 

The gardens cntcr'd, and the fruit survej 'd ; C 
And, ' Happy you !' iic thus address'd the maid, J 
' Whose cliarms as far at) olher nym^\\s ou.\s\vw . 
As other ffardena arc excell'dbj thine V 
O 2 




Then Idss'd the fair ; (his kisses warmer grow. 
I'han nicli as women Dti their ses bestow} 
Tlien plac'd beside her on llie flowery ground. 
Beheld the trees with autumn's bounty crown'd. 
An elm was near, to wfaose embraces led, 
I'he curling' vine lier swelling clusters spread: 
He view'd ber twining- brancbea with delifht. 
And pr^s'd the beauty of the pleaUD|f U(^ / ': 
' Yet thii tall elm, but for this vine,' he aud. . I ; 
' Had stood neglected, and a barren shade ; 
And this fair vine, but that her arms surround 
Her married elm, liad crept along- the ground. 
Ah ! beauteous maid ! let this e^taniple move 
Your mind averse from all the joys of love. 
Deign to be lov'd, and every heart subdue 1 
What ny^nph could e'erattract such crowds aajoa) 
Kot she whose beauty urg'd the Centaur's amu, 
Ulysses' queen, nor Helen's fatal charms. 
Rv'n now, when silent scorn is all they gain, 
A thousand court you, though they court in vain, 
A thousand .silvan 9, demigods, and gods. 
That haunt our mountains and our Alban woods. 
But if you'l prosper, mark what I advise, 
Whom age and long experience render wise. 
And one wliose tender care is far above 
All that these lovers ever felt of love, 
(Far more than e'er can by yourself be guesa'd) 
Fii on Vcrtumnus, and reject the rest : 
For his firm faith I dare engage my own ; 
Scarce to himself himself is better known. 
To distant lands Vertumnus never roves ; 
Like you, contented with his native groves i 
IVor at first sight, like most, admjrea the fair ; _< 

for you he lives i amd. joa ^t>(v«: joif^ Aiwit C 

iiia last ofiecUon tu^ taA-j caie. 




nidea, he's lovely far above the rest, 
ith youth immortal, and «itli beauty bless'd. 
Id, that he varies every shape with ease, 
id tries all fonns that may Pomona please. 
It what shouM most ekcite a mutual flame, 
lur rural cares and pleasures are the same. 
I him your orchard's early fruits arc due : 
, pleasing offering when 'tis made by you) 
! values these ; but yet, alas \ complains 
lat still the best and dearest gift remains, 
it the fait* fi'uit that on yon branches glows 
ith that ripe red the' autumjial sun bestows ; 
IT tasteful herbs that in these gardens rise, 
hich the kind soil with milky sap supplies i 
a, only you, can move the god's desire : 
CTOWJI SO constant and so pure a Are ! 
t Boft compassion touch yojir gentle mind ; 
link 'tis Vertumnus begs you to be kind : 

may no frost, when early buds appear, 
«troy the promise of the youthful year; 
pf winds, when first your florid orchard blows, 
afce the light blossoms from their blasted boughsl' 
This when the various god had ul^'d in vain, 
■ straight assum'd his native form again : 
ch, and so briglit an aspect now he beai-s, 

when through clouds the' emerging sun appears, 

id thence exerting his refulgent ray, 

spels the darkness, and reveals the day. 

rce he prepar'd, but check'd the raah design ; 

r when, appearing in a form divine, 

e nymph suneys him, and beholds the grace 

chwTning features and a youthful face, 
her soft breast consenting passions rnovc, 
d the ivai-m maid coiifess'd a matMa-Wove. 




THEBAIS OF STATIUS. 

BOOK I. 

TaA!fSL*T<D l!r THE IFjlR l7Qj, 



IGiJipiiikliig Dl Thebet hirinicb)' nilsuki^. iluin liii Ctba Ia 

s\fati ihe realm lohiiioni Eicu.-Ifi anil Pol rnwct. Briii| 
flettti hy llicm, ht mikfi hit pinjn lo ilip Turr Tiii^un 



pnt to Eleocki, nml |i[i]vukeliiniliibr»k ilic ■gitFiruit 
lyiuca. in lie iticin timp. di-|aru Itoin Thrbci b; nigfii, ■ 
liken by 1 iiotBi.aiia nrrivnit Argu: »hcif lie idhIi 
TydEUi, who hnil fled rnm Cilydon, having killed lili bi 



lanniHll^niiinlionauiiif (hueod. Theriwofik 
r. HcrrliieiiQ hitgonu ihi'lDicioTPhabiuind 



.L rage the guilty Thebes alarma, 
7'Jte' aiternate reign 4ertnpj'4\)^ vm^^QMiii 
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>etnand our song ; » sacred fury fires 
ly ra.iish'd breast, and all the Muse inspires. 
> goddess ! sa/, shall 1 deduce my rliymcs 
'rom the dire nation In its early times, 
^uropa's rape, Agenor's stem decree, 
ind Cadmus searching round the spacious sea ! 
[ow with (he serpent's teeth he sow'd the soil, 
.nd reap'd an iron hartest of hia toil f 
tr how from joining stones the city sprung, 
Vhile to his harp divine Amphion sung? 
*r shall I Juno's hate to Thebes resound, 
Vhoae fatal ruge the' unhappy monurcli found } 
"he sire against the son his arrow drew ; 
I'er the wide fields the furious motlier flew, 
ind while her arms a second hope contain, 
pmng from the rocks, and plung'd into the main. 
But wave whate'er to Cadmus may belong', 
ind fix, O Muse ! the barrier of tby song 
.t<Edipus — from his disasters trace 
"he long confusions of liis guilty race ; 
lor yet attempt to stretch thy bolder wing, 
ind mighty Cxsar's conquering eagles sing ; 
[ow twice he tam'd proud IstL-r's rapid Hood, 
Fhile Uacian mountains streum'd witli barbarous 

Vice taught the Khine beneath his laws to roll, 
jid stretch'd liis empire to tlie frozen pole; 
•T, long before, with early valour strove 
1 youthful arms to' assert the cause of Jove. 
.nd thou, great heir of all tliy father's lame, 
icrease of glory to the Latian name ! 
'1 bless thy Home witli an eternal reign, 
or let desiring worlds entreat in valtt. 
W(atf/ii>ug-/i t/ie stars contract lUcirVveMeViX^a^tCi 
id crowd iJicir shiiilnff rants toyie\il\itc Vi»''^^> 
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Thou^ kD th« akies, arobitioiu of thy iwa; 
Conspire to court Ihec from our world aw* 
lliougfa Fbnbui lon^ to mix bis njn witt 
And in thf glories more serenely shine ; 
Thot^ Jove himself no lest content wouli 
To put bis tbrone and share hia heaven wil 
Yet stay, great Caesar ! and vouchsafe to re 
O'er the wide earth, and o'er the wal'ry n 
Resign to Jove liis empire of the skies. 
And people heaven with Roman deities. 

The time will come when a diviner flam 
Shall warm my breast to sing of Casar's fa 
Meanwhile permit that my preluding Muse 
In Theban wars an humbler theme may ch 
Of furious hate auriiving death sht sings, 
A fatal ihrone to two contending kings, 
And funeral flames thai, parting wide in ai 
Express the discord of the souls ihi-y beai 
Of towns dispeopled, and the waiideriTig g 
Of kings unburied in the wasted coasts i 
When Uirce's fountain blush'd «i;h (irecii 
And Thetis, near Is.uenos' swelling flood. 
With dread beheld the rolling surges swci 
In heaps his slaughter*d sons into the dee| 
What hera, Clio 7 wilt thou tirst related 
The rage of Tydeus, or the prophi:i's fate 
Or how, with hills of slain on every siile, 
Hippomedon repell'd the hostile tide ' 
Or how tlie youth with e\ery grace adorn' 
Untimely fell, to be for ever mourn'd? 
Then 1u fierce Capaneus thy verse eitend, 
And sing with horror his prodigious end- 
Now wretched (Edipus, depciv'd of sigh 
Led a long death in everXiMAnf; tu^^iA. . 




But while he dwells where not a cheerful ray 
Can pierce the darkness, and abhors the day, 
The clear reflecting ntind presents his sin 
In fiif^tful vien's, and roafees it day within ; 
Betuming thoughts in endless circles roll, 
And thousand furies haunt his guilty soul : 
The wretch then lifted to the' unpilj-iiig skies 
Those empty orbs from whence he tore liis eyes. 
Whose wounds, yet fresh, with bloody hands he 

strook. 
While from his breast these dreadful accents 

'Ye gods I that o'er the gloomy regions reign. 
Where guilty spirits feel eternal pain ( 
Thou, sable Stys! whose livid streams are roll'd 
Through dreary coasts, which I thouffh blind beholdj 
Tisiplione ! that oft hast heard my pray'r. 
Assist, if (Edipua deserve thy care. 
If you receiv'd me from Jocasta's womb. 
And nura'd the hope of mischiefs yet to come ; 
If, leaving Polybus, I took my way 
To Cyrrha's temple, on that fatal Hay 
When by the son the trembling father died. 
Where the three roads the Phocian fields divide ; 
If I the Sphynx's riddles durst eipkin. 
Taught by thyself to win the promis'd I'eign ; 
If wretched I, by baleful furies led. 
With monstrous mixture stain'd my mother's bed. 
For hell and thee begot an impious brood. 
And with full lust those horrid joys renew'd ; 
Then self-condcmn'd, to shades of endless night, 
Porc'd from iliese orbs the bleeding balls of sight; 
Oh, hear ! and aid the lengeance I reqivive. 
It worthy thee, and what thouiuigtA'stiviwpitc. 




16S con. 

Hy MM their obi unb&ppy (ire de*)Hse, 
Spoi]'d of bis kingdom and deprir'd of e 
Guideleu I wander, unregarded moum. 
While iheae exalt their aceptrea o'er my 
Theie aona, je godsl nho with fla^tioui 
Inault my darknesa, and my groans deridi 
Art thou a father, unteganljng' Jove > 
' And ateepa thy thunder in the realms abt 
Tluni fiity ! then some lasting curse enta 
Which o'er thcii; children's children ahaJ 
I'lace on their lieads that crown disUin'd ' 
■\Vliich theBc dire hands from my slain fal 
Uo 1 and n parent's heavy curses bear ; 
Break all the bonds of nature, and prepai 
Their kindred souls to mutual hate and v 
Give them to dare what I might wish to i 
Blind as I am, some glorious villainy ! 
Soon sbalt thou find, if thou but arm thei 
Their ready guilt preventing thy commai 
Couldst thou some great proportion'd 

They'd prove the father from whose loins tl 
The furj heard, while on Cocytus' brii 
Her snakes, untied, sulpliiit-eous waters d 
But at tlie summons roll'd her eyes arour 
AndsJiatch'd llie starting serpents from th 
Not half so swiftly shoots along in air 
The gliihng lightning or descending star. 
Through crowds of airy sbades she wing'd 
And dark dominions of the silent night : 
Swift as she pass'd the flitting ghosts wit 
And the pale spectres trembled at her vi 
To the' iron gates of Tcnarus she flies. 
There spreads ha dudc^ f\T^on& Ml Owi 




Ty j^leam, and reddens all tbe akj, leama 

d sUin'd her cheeks, and from her moutb there 

■teaming poiwmi, and « length of flame. 
1 every blast of her contagious breath 
ineuid drought proceed, sod pl^u ea and deatt. 
be obicene was o'er her ahoulden thr01n^ 
vta by f&tes and furies worn sjone. 
tow'd her meagre arms ; ber better hand 
aring circles whirl'd a funerd brand : 
rpent from her left was seen to tear 
laming crest, and lash the yielding air. 
when the furj' took her stand on high, 
Te vast Cithxron's top salutes the sty, 
u from all the snaky lire went round ; -\ 

dreadful signal all the rocks rebound, C 

through the' Achaian cities send the aound.J 
, with higli ParnisauB, heard the voice ; 
it«s> banks remurmur'd to the noise i 
n Leucothea shook at these ulanns, 

press'd Palzmon closer in her anta, 

Uong Uttm tbence the glowing fury s^na^^^ 

7'er tbe Tbebui pkUce ipieiLd&tMX '«U>«^ 




Oitee BHiM innde* ttie ginl^ dmnci and dir 
Its briii'ht panlioDS in ■ Tcil of cloudi. 
Stiu^^th the rage of lit thor race po«ei 
8tUD^ to the soul, the brothera start (rota re 
And all tiicir fariei wake within their hreait 
llieir tortur'd minda repimng envy teuis 
And hate, engender*d by auspicious fean ; 
And ucred tlurat of twajr, and all the tie* 
Of nature broke, and royal perjuries : 
And impotent desire to rcig^ atone. 
That scorns the dutl reversion of a throne : 
Each would the sweets of sovereign rule def 
While discord waits upon divided pow'r. 

As stubborn steera, by brawny ploughmen 1 
And joln'it reluctant to the galling' yoke. 
Alike disdain witti servile necks to bear 
The' unwonted weight, or drag the crooked 
But rend the reins, and bound a different wt< 
And all th:; furrous in confusion lay : 
Such was the discord of the royal pair. 
Whom fury <lrove precipitate to war. 
In vun the chiefs contriv'd a specious way 
To govern Thebes by tlieir alternate away : 
Unjust decree ! while this enjoys the state. 
Thai mourns in eiile his unequal fate. 
And the short monarch of a hasty year 
Foresees with angui^ his returning beir. 
Thus did the league their impious arms reatn 
But Bcarce'giibsisted to the second reign. 

Yet then no proud aspiring piles were raia* 
No fretted roOfa with polish'd metals blax'd; 
Mo UbOur'd columns in long order plac'd, 
No Grecian stone the pompous arches grae'd 
No nightly banda in gVitttiing ainwun ■wms. 
BeAire the gleepleastjnKtf« fai»i&cA.f|t!«\ 




fgtt then vere wrou^t in bimiA'd guU, 
ver vises toolc the forming motfld ; 
IDS on bowls emboa'd irere teen to dihM) 
>n the brims, md spftrkk in the win^— 
retched riviJt! what provokei four nge? 
what end your impioosvmsenpigef ^ 

bright Pbnbus views m e«rl; mora, 
m his evening' beams the west adon, 
the south g\ovn with his meridian raj, 
e cold Dorth receives ■ Ikinter day ; 
mes like these not all those realmi suffice^ 
in those resJuis the guilty rictor"* prize ! 
fbrtune now (the lots of empire thrown) 
i to proud Eteocles the crown ; 
oys, O tyrant [ sweli'd thy soul that iaj, 
ill were staves thou could'st around ■urvej; 

to behold unbounded pow'r thy own, 
igly fill a fear'd and envied throne ! 
he vile vulgar, ever discontent^ 
■rowing fears in secret murmurs vent i 
one to change, though still the slaves of itat^ 
re tiie monarch whom they have to hate ; 
rda they madly make, then tamely bear, 
flly curse the tyrants whom they feu. 
e of those who groan beneath the sway 
;s impos'd, and grudgingly obey, 
I envy to the great, and vulgar spite, 
:andal arm'd, the' ignoble mind's delight) 
s'd— ' O Thebes! fur thee what Sktea reroui), 
roes attend this inauspicious reign I 
e, ah)s '. our doubtful necks prepare "y 

lug^ty master'a yoke by turns to bear, t 
J to changewhom chang'dwe Miaii»itt.f««^^ 
row control a wretched peopWa ia^e, 
w divide, and these reiene Ote VOXft-. 
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Ev'n fortune rules no more — O Rervile land,' ( 
Where eidl'd tyranta still by turns command!'! 
Thou aire of gotls and men, imperial Jove ! 
Is this the' eternal doom decreed above ? 
On thy own ofispring hut tliou fix'd this fottfl 
From tlie Rrst birih of our unhappy sta' 
When baniah'd Cadmua, wandering o'er thett 
For lost Europs aearch'd the world in vud,. f 
And fati/d in nceotlan fields to found 
A rising empire on a foreign ground, , 

• First rais'd our walls on that ill-omen'd plain 

Where earth -bom brothers were by brothers sWb f 
What lofty looks the' utirivali'd monarch bean! 
How all the tyrant in his face appears! 
What sullen fury clouds his scornful brow \ 
Gods '. how his eyes with threatening ardour glowt 
Can this imperious lord foi^t to reign, i 

Quit all his state, descend, and serve again ^ 
Yet who before more popularly bow'd ? 
Who more propitious to the suppliant crowd ? 
Patient of right, familiar in the throne. 
What wonder then ? he was not then alone. 
Oh, wretched we I a vile submissive tr^n. 
Fortune's lame fools, and slaves in every reign ! 
As when two winds with rival force contend. 
This way and that the wavering sails they bend, 
WliiJc freezing Boreas and black Eiirus blc)W, 
Now here, now there, the reeling vessel throw ; 
Thus on each wde, alas ! our tottering state 
Feels all the fury of resistless fate. 
And doubtful still, and still distracted stands, 
Whdc that prince threatens, and while this com* 
mands.' 
And now the almij^ty i>fl\ci iS "ivt igs** 
ConvetieB a council in iLheWtw.'d «iio4»». 




Far in the bt-ig-bt recesses of tbc skies, 
High o'er tbe rolling Iteavetia, a maiiHion lies. 
Whence far beiow, the gods at once survey ■) 
The realms of risiiij and declining day, [and sea. C 
And all the' extended space of earth, and airtj 
Full in the midst, and on a starry throne. 
The majesty of lieaven supenor shone : 
Serene he look'd, and gave an awful nod. 
And all the trembling spheres confuss'd tlie god. 
At Jove's assent the deities around 
111 solemn ^taie the conastory crown'd. 
Next a long order of inferior powers 
Asoend from bills, and plains, and sliady bowers; 
Those from whose urns the rolling rivers flow. 
And those that ^ve the wandciing winds to blow- 
Mere all their I'age and even tlieir murmurs cease. 
And sacred silence reigns, and universal peace. 
A sliining synod of majestic gods 
Gi\da with new lustre the divine abodes; 
Heaven seems improv'd uilh a superior ray. 
And the bright arch reflects a double day. 
The monarcli then his solemn silence brofcc. 
The still creation listen'd while he spoke i 
Kach sacred accent bears eternal weiglit. 
And each irrevocable word isfale. 

'How long shall manlbe wrath of Heaven dely. 
And force unwilling vengeance trom the sky ! 
O race confederate into crimes, that prove 
Triunipiiant o'er the' eluded rage of Jove ; 
This wearied arm can scarce tlie boltauslain, 
And unregarded thunder rolls in vain : 
The' o'erlabour'd Cyclop from his task retire*. 
The' jEolian forge eshausted of its fires. 
For this I suffei'd Phahas' steeds to sUav, 
And tbe mud ruler to miseuiile tlic dav, 
1-2 




When the wide earth to heaps of aihes turn'd. 

And Heaven itself the wandering chariot bum'd 
For this my brother of the watery reign 
Bflcas'd the' impetuous sluices of the munj 
But flames consuni'd, and billows rag'd in vun. 
Tu'o races now, allied to Jove, offend ; 
To punish these, see Jove himself descend. 
The Tlicban kings their line from Cadmua trace, 
From godlike Perseus those of Ai^ive race. 
Cubappy fiadmvis' fate who does not know, 
Aud villi long- series of succeeding woe? 
How oft the furies from the deeps of night 
Arosi, and mix'd with men in mortal light; 
Tile' exulting mother staiii'd with filial blood. 
The savage hunter and the haunted wood ? 
Tlic direful banquet why should 1 proclaim, 
And crimes that grieve Ihe trembling godi 

Kre I recount the sins of these |)rofane, 
The Run would sink into the western main. 
And, nung, gild the radiant east again. 
Have we not seen (the blood of Laius sited) 
I'Ik' nmnlcring son ascend his parent's bed, 
Tbrcnigh violated nature force his way, 
And slain the sacred womb where once he lay ? 
Vet now in darkness and despair he groans. 
And for the crimes of guilty fate atones ; 
His sons with acorn their eyeless father view. 
Insult bis wounds, and make them bleed anew. 
Thy curse, O tt^dipus! just Heav'n alarms, 
And sets the' avenpng thundcrer in arms. 
I from the root thy guilty race will tear, 
And give the nations to the waste of war. 
Adrastus soon, with godii uemi,^^yXTi 
Tndire alliance wil\it\ieTbe\i»nVTO<:-. 




Ilcncc strife shall tine, and mortal war succeed : 
Tbc guilty realniii of Tantalus shall bkcd : 
Fix'd is their ilnonr. Thia all-reniciiibtrliig breast 
Yet harbours vengeance for the tyrant's ftuat.' 

He said; and thus (he rjUfcn <if Htav'ii rtiurn'd: 
(With »ii(Uicn grief her laliouring bosam buriiM) 
'Jlust 1, whose carts I'horoncus' tuwurs defend. 
Must I, U Jove, in bloody « 'urs conteiiil ? 
'I'hoK knoa'at those regions my pi-ottctiou claim. 
Glorious in anns, in riches, and in fume : 
Thougli tliere the fair Bgj [Hiaii heil'.-r fed. 
And there deluded Argus slept and bled ; 
Though ihoLc the brazen ton-'r was storm'd of old, 
When Jove descended in almighty gold ! 
Yet 1 can pardon those obscurer rapes. 
Those basliful crimes disguia'din borrow'd aliapesj 
But Thebes, where, shining in celestial charms. 
Thou cam'at triumphant to a niorlal'H arnia, 
Wlien all my glories o'er lier limbs Hcrc spread. 
And blazing lightnings danc'd around her bed : 
Curs'd Thcbta tlie vengeance it ileaerura way 

All ! why should Argoa feel the rage of .love ? 

Yet since tjiou wilt thy sistei^quecn control. 

Since stilt the lusl of <hscord fires thy soul. 

Go, raise my iianios, let Hycene fall. 

And level with tlie dust tlic Spartan wall ; 

No more let mortals Juno's pow'r invoke, ^ 

Her tanes no more with eastern incense auiokc, > 

Not victims sink beneath the sacred stroke : J 

But to your Isis all my rights ti'ansl'er, 

Let altars blaze and tcinjiles smote for her ; 

For her, through Egypt's fruitful cUwic vcroj-«\Oi, 

Let weeping Nilus hear the tlmbie\ sownA.. 
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Biit if thou must reform the Btubbom times. 
Avenging on the sons the fathers* crimes, 
And from the long^ records of distant a.g-e 
Derive incitements to renew thy rage ; 
Say, from what period then has Jove design'd 
7'o <la.te his vengeance ? to wliat bounds coniin'tl ! 
Begin from thence, where first Atpheus hides ) 
His u-andeiing stream, and through the briny tides > 
VDDUx'd to his Sicilian river glides. J 

Thy ou'ii Arcadians there the tliunder claim. 
Whose impious rites disgrace th}- uiiglity name ; 
Wiio raise tliy temples n litre tlic cliariot stooil 
Uf fiorcu QLnomaiis, dcfil'd with blood; 
Wlierc once liis steeds tlieir savage banquet found. 
And liiiman bones yet uhiten ail the ground. 
Say, can tliose lionours please ? and can'sl thou love 
I'rcsuniptuuus Crete, that boasts the tomb of Jove.' 
.\nd sliall not Tantalus's kingdom sliaru 
Tliy wife and sister's tutelary care ? 
licverse, O Jove ! thy too severe decreo, 
-Vor dnum to war a ruce dcriv'd from th^ : 
On JMipious realms and barbarous kings impose 
L'liy plagues, and curse 'em with such sons as those.' 
Tiius in rt]iriiacb and pray 'r the i|ueeii c.\press'd 
'i'lie ragu and grief contending in her bnasl ; 
I'nmov'd remain'd the ruler of tlie sky, 
.\nd from Ills throne return'd this stern reply ; 
■ 'i'was thus I decm'd tbv haughty soul woi 
The <lire though just revenge which 1 
Against a nation thy peculiar care : 
No less iJioiic might for Thebes contcni!, 
Vor Bacchus less his native town defend ; 
Vcl lltesc in silence see the Fates fulfil 
Vicir n'orkj andrcvetentt liiiT s\i^exwx -s 



would bcar^ 
1 prepare > 




For by the black infernal Styx 1 swear, 
(Thst dreadful oath which binds the Thunderer) 
"Hs fix'd, the' irrevocable doom of Jove ; 
No force can bend me, no pjcrauasioii move. 
Haste then, Cylknius, thro .gh ibe liquid air ; 
Go, mount the winds, and to the shades repair ; 
Bid hell's black monarch my commanda obey, 
And give up I.aius to the re:ilijis of day, 
Whose ghost yet sliivering on Oocjtus' sand 
Expects its paasu^c to the furtlicr Hira .d : 
Let the pale sire revisit 'I'hcl>t3, and h<:ar 
These pleasing orders to the tyrant's ear; 
Tllat from his osil'd br-nlicr, SMill'd ivith pride 
Of forcig-n forces and liis Arrive bri<ic, 
Almighty Jove eonimands liini to dttiiin 
The promis'd empire, and alternate r<i™'n ; 
Be this the cause of more tljan m<:r;ul h:'tej 
The rest succeeding times sliail ripen into fate.' 

Tlie god ol)ey3, and to iiis fi'Ct applies 
T^ose golden wings that cut the j iehliiig skies ; 
His ample hat his beamy locks o'erspreud. 
And veii'd the starry glorii^s of his head. 
He seiz'd ttie wand that causes sleep to fly. 
Or in soft slumbers seals tlie wakeful eye ; 
That drives the dead to <lnrk Tartarean coasts. 
Or back to life comjiels the wandering ghosts. 
Thus through the parting clouds the son of May 
Wings on ibe whistling winds his rapid way i 
Now smoothly steers through air his equal flight. 
Now springs aloft, and low'rs the' ethereal height; 
Tlien wheeling down the steep of heaven he dies. 
And draws a radiant circle o'er the sliies. 

Meantime ihe banish'd Polyniccs roves 
i'/i;sr;jei)esabaniion'd)tliroustiUie'\*)waft?,TO'ia^^ 



irS run. 

While ftitute re^ma his wandering thoug'hts delight 

His daily vision, and his dreanii by night ; 

Forbidden Thebes appears before his eye. 

From whence he sees his absent brother fly. 

With transport views the airy rule ids own. 

And swells on an ima^nary throne ; 

Fain would he cast a tedious age away. 
And live out all in one triumphant day : 
He chides the lazy progress of the sun, ■ 
And bids the year with switlcr motion run i 
With an)douB hopes his craving mind is tost. 
And all his joya in length of wishes lost. 

The hero then resolves his course to bend ") 
Where ancient Danaiis' fruitful fields extend, > 
And fam'd Myccne's lofly towcra ascend! J 

(Where lute the sun did Atreiis' climes detest, 
And disappeaHd in horror of tlie feast) 
And now by chance, hy fate, or furies, led. 
From Bacchus' consecrated caves he fled. 
Where the shrill cries of frantic matrons sound. 
And Pantheus' blood cnricli'd the rising ground; 
Then sees Cithxron towering o'er tlie plain. 
And thence declining' gently to the main ; 
Next to the bounds of Nisus' realm repairs. 
Where treacherous Scylla cut the purple liurs : 
The hanging cliffs of Scyron's roct explores. 
And hears the murmurs of the different sliorcBj 
Passes the strait tliat parts the foaming seas. 
And stately Corinth's pleasing site surveys. 
'Twas now the time when Plucbus vields la 
night. 
And rising Cyntliia sheds her silver light ; 
Wide o'er the world iu solemn pomp she drew 
//<?r airy chariot, hung v;\l.\» ^twX'; A«Ni ■. 
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U birds and beasts lie liush'd ; sleep steftU aw>v 

lie wild desires of men, and tuils of day, 

nd brings, descending' through (he ^Icnt air, 

sweet forgetful ness uf hutnaii csre. 

:t no red clouds, with golden borders gay, 

-omisc the skies the bright return of day ; 

y fkint rcHocliona of (he distant light 

reafc u'itJi long gleams tlic scattering shadel of 

'om the damp eaHh impcrrious uatcrs rise, 
crease the darkness, and involve the skies. 
: once the rushing winds with roaring sound 
int ti-om the' JHolian caves, and rend the ground ; 
itii eiiual tage their airy quarrel try, 
nd win by turns the kingdom of the sky : 
It with a thicker night black A.uster shrouds 
le hcav'ns, and drives on heaps the rolling cloudii, 
otn whose dark womb a rattling tempest pours, 
hich the cold nortli congeals to haily sliow'rs ; 
om pole to pole the thunder roars aloud, 
id broken lightnings Hash from every cloud. 
iw smokes with showers the misty mounttin- 

ground, 
id floated fields lie undisUnguish'd round: 
ic' Inichian streams with headlong fury run, 
id Erasinus rolls a deluge on ; 
le foaming Lenia swells above its bounds, 
id spreads its ancient poisons o'er the grounds : 
here late was dust, now rapid torrents play, 
ah through llie mounds, and bear the dams awaj 
1 limbs of trees, from crackling forests torn, 
e whirl'd in air, and on tlie winds are borne ■ 
lB storm the dark Lycxan groves displaj'd, 
d Bnt to light e2])os'd the sacred aVwl<£. 



The' mtcepid Tlieban heuva llie bursting sky 
Sees yawning' rocks tn massy fragments fly. 
And vieWs autonish'd, from the hills afur. 
The floods descending', and the Vi utury war, 
Thiit, driv'n by Btorma, and pouring o'er the 
Swept berds, and hiiids, und bouses, to the m 
Through the brown horrors of the night he I 
Nor knows, amaz'd, what doubtful path to tT> 
t JiBs brother's image to his mind appears, 
r Inflames his heart with rage, and wings hi 
with fears. 
So fares the sailor on the stormy main. 
When clouds conceal Bo'ites' golden wiun. 
When not a star its friendly lustre keeps. 
Nor trembUng C>nthia glimmers on the dee] 
He dreads the rocks, and sboais, and seas, and 
Wliile thunder roars, and lightning round hin 
Thus strove the chief, on every side distre 
Thus still his courage with his toils increas'd 
With his broad sliield oppos'd, he forc'd his i 
Through thickest woods, and rous'd the be 
'mi he beheld where from Larissa's height [ 
The shelving wails reflect a glancing light j 
Thither with haste the Theban hero fliesj 
On this side Lerna's poisonous water lies. 
On that Prosymna's grove and temple rise. 
He pass'd the gates, which then unguarded L 
And to the regal palace bent bis way ; 
On the cold marble, spent with toil he hes. 
And wuts till pleasinff slumbers sea) bis eyes 

Adraalus licrc bis happy people Bnays, 
Blesd'd with calm peace iu his dcclimng days 
By both bis parents of descent diiinu, 
Great JoTe aai Phoifaiisgnkc'&^uewi'cAa'^aac 
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it'd had not crown'd his wishes with a son, 

: two fair daiigliters heir'd his state and throne. 

him Apollo (wondrous to relate ! 

: who can pierce into the deptlis of fate ?) 

1 sung — ' Espect thy sons on Argos' shore, 

■ellow lion, and a btistly boar.' 

.a long revolv'd in his paternal breast, 

heavy on his heart, and broke bis rest ; 

IS, great Amphiaraus ! lay hid from thee, 

3ugh skill'd in fate and dark futurity. 

; fatlifr's care and prophet's art were vain, 

■ thus did the predicting god ordain. 

,0, hapless Tydeus '. whose ill-fated hand 

1 sl^n his brotlier, leaves his native land, 

1, seiz'd with horror in the shades of night, 

*ugh tlie thick deserts headlong urg'd hisflight; 

V by the fury of the tempest driv'n, 

seeks a shelter from the' inclement heav'n, 

, led by fate, the Thcban's steps he treads, 

1 to fair Argpa' open courts succeeds. 

Vhen thus the chiefs from ditierent lands resort 

Adrastus' realms and liospitablc court, 
; king suneys his guests witli curious eyes, 
1 vien's ilicir arms and habit with surprise, 
on's yellow skin the Tiieban wears, 
■rid his mane, and rough with curling hairs ; 
h once employ'd Alcides' youtliful toils, 

yet adorn'd with Nemea's dreadful spoils, 
oar's stiff hide, of Caiydonian breed, 
tides' manly shoulders overspread; 
ique his tusks, erect his bristles stood, 
'c tlie pride and terror of the wood. 
truck witli the sight, and fix'd in dee^ Mtisin, 

king the' accompliah'd oracle aviive^s. 
■x. XV. tl 
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Sererei Apfdlo^ roai care*, and owtu 
The gnidiaif (fodbead and hii fatnre smi* ; 
O'er iD hia bosooi lecret transport* rapii 
And a glad horror ihooti through tvery v 
To heav'ii he lifts his hands, erects tua ng 
And thiia inTokea the dlent queen of mgt 

'Ooddessof shadei! beneath whose ^loo 
Ywx spangled arch ^owa with the stan; t 
Ton who the cares of heav'n and earth sU 
Till nature, quicken'd by the' inspiring rs 
Wakes to new vigour with the riang day ; 
O thou I who freest me from my doubtful 
Long lost and wildcr'd in the maze of fate 
Be present still, O g'oddeas '. in our aid ; 
Proceed, and 'finn tJiosc omensthou hasti 
We to thy name our annual rights will pa; 
And on thy altars sacrifices lay ; 
The sable flock shall fall beneath the stro 
And fill thy temples witli a grateful smoki 
Hul ! &ithful Tripos ! hail ! ye dark aboc 
Of awful Phiebus ; I confess the gods '.' 

Thus, seized with sacred fear, the monarc 
Then to his inner court tlie guests convey 
Where yet thin fumes from dying sparks i 
And dust yet white upon each altar lies. 
The relics of a former sacrifice. 
The king once more the solemn lites reqt 
And bids renew the feasts and wake the fi 
lUs train obey; while all the courts aroun 
With noisy care and various tumult sound. 
Embroider'd purple clothes (he golden b« 
This slave the floor, and that the table spr 
A third diBpela the daikneu of the ni^t. 
And fills depcnilingAanivsVA\i\.t»na<A' 
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e pil'd on high, 
here in flames the sluighter'd victims By. 
ae in regal state AdrastuiS shone, 
h'd on rich carpets on his ivory throoe ; 
Y couch receives each princely guest ( 
d, at awful distance, wut the rest. 
I now the king, his royal feast to grace, 
s calls, the guardian of his race, 
irst tlieir youth in arts of virtue train'd, 
^eir ripe years in modest grace mantain'd; 
softly whisper'd in her faithful ear, 
ade his daughters at the rites appear, 
from the close apartments of the night 
lyal nymphs approach divinely bright, 
was Diana's, such Minerva's face, 
line their beauties with superior grace, 
jLt in these a milder charm endears, 
!W of terror in their looks appears, 
the heroes first they cast their eyes, 
heir fur cheeks the glowing blushes rise ; 
downcast looks a decent shame confess'd, 
on their father's reverend features rest. 
: banquet done, the monarch gives the sign 
1 the goblet high with sparkling wine, 
1 Uanaus us'd in sacred rites of old, 
sculpture grac'd, and rough with riang gold; 
'.o the clouds victorious Perseus flies, J 

sa seems to move her languid eyes, > 

sv'n in gold, turns paler as she dies : J 

; from the chase Jove's towering eagle bears, 
Iden wings, the Phrygian to the stars ; 
s he rises in the' ethereal height, 
itivc mountain! lessen to his sigttt. 




While ill his sad compuiiohi upward gUe. ' 

KiM on the glorious scene in wild amaze, ' ' ' 
And the swift hounds, affrighted as he flies, ' ' 
Bun to the shade, and bark gainst the skiea. 

This golden bowl with generous juice was dW 
The first libation sprinkled on the ground. 
By turns on each culestial power tbey call ; 
With Phubus' name reaounda the vaulted hall. 
The courtly triun, the strangers, and the tcM, 
Crown'd with chaste laurel, and with gart 

While with rich gums the fuming altars blaze. 
Salute the god in numerous hymns of praise. 
Then thus the king: ' Perhaps, niy noble gues 
These honouHd altars, and these annual feasts 
To bright Apollo's awful name design'd. 
Unknown with wonder may perplex your mine 
Great was tlie cau<>e : our oi.I solemnities 
From no blind zenl or fond tradition rise ; 
But sav'd from dealhi our Argivcs yeariy pay 
These graiefijl iionours to the god of day. 

' Whenbyathousandiliu-ts the Python slain 
With orhs uiiroli'd lay covering all the plwn, 
{TransfixM as o'er Caslalia's streams he hung. 
And suck'd new poisons with his triple (ongue 
To Argos' realms tlie victor god resnrls. 
And enters oM Crotopos' humble courts. 
This rural prince one only daugliter bleas'd. 
That alt the charms of blooming youth possess*! 
Pair was her face, and spotless was her mind. 
Where filial love with virgin sweetness join'd ; 
Ilappy ! and happy still she might have prov'd, 
Were she less bewitiful, or less belov'd ! 
But PhcEbua lov'd, and ott liie fto-wer^ aAt 
Of Nemea'B Btream Oie fveWi^^ fe"i TOys^'i. 
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Now ere ten moons their orb wilh liglit adorn. 
The' illuatnous ofi'spring <if tlie god was boni; 
The nymph, her father's anger to evade, 
Betires from Argos to the silvan shade ; 
To woods and wilds the pleasing burden bean, 
And trusts her infant to a shepherd's cart-s. ' 
'How mean a fate, unhappy child, is thine ', 
Ah ! how unworthy those of race divine ! 
On flowery herbs in some green covei't liud. 
His bed the ground, liis canopy the shade. 
He mixes with the bleating lambs his cries, -j 
While the rude swain his rural music tries, C 

To call soft slumbers on his infant eyes. J 

Yet ev'n in those obscure abodes to live 
Was more, alas ! than cruel fate would give ; 
For on the grassy verdure as he lay. 
And breath'd the freshness of the early day, 
Devouring dogs the helpless infant tore. 
Fed on his trembling limbs, and lapp'd the gore. 
The' Bstonish'd motlicr, when the rumour came. 
Forgets her father, and negleots her fame; 
With Iwid comjilainls she tills the yielding lur. 
And beats her lireast, and rends her flowing hair; 
Then wild witli anguish to her sire she flies. 
Demands the sentence, anil contented dies. 

' But touch'd with sorroiv fur the deed too late. 
The raging god prepares to' avenge lier fate. 
lie sends a monster, borriblo and fell, 
Uegot by furies in the depths of hell. 
The pest avirgiu's fece and bosom liears ; ^ 

liigli on her croivn a riang snake appears, C 

Guards her black front, and hisses in her hairs: J 
About the realm she walks her dreadful round, 
H'Jien Jiiffbt nith sable winga o'Mspitaii 'Oift 
ground. 

Q2 
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Devours young babe» before their puenU' eye*, 

A.ni fueds and llirivee on public miseries. 

■ itut generoiis rage the bold Choncbus wamu^ 
ChorcEbuB ! fatii'd for virlue us fur arms ; 
Somu fi-w, lite hini, inspir'd *ith martisl fluue, 
Ttinughl a short liib well lost for cndluss fame. 
These, uhere two ways in equal parU divide, "y 
The direful monster from afar descrj'd, C 

T'n-o bleeding babes depending at her aide ; j 
Whose panting vitals, warm witli life, sho drawl, 

TIlc voutljs sujTOund her vilii exiundcd spears^ 
But brave ('lioriibus in tlie front apjicarsj 
Deep In her bri'ast lie pliing'd his sliining sword, 
And lull's [hrc monster back to hell i'es(iii''d. 
The' Iiiaehians vicn the slain iiitb vast siLiprise, 
Her twisting vulniiics, and her rolling eyes. 
Her spotted breast and gaping womb imbrued 
M'ith livid puison and i ur cliiklren's l>lou<l. 
The crowd in stupid wonder fi\'d appear. 
Pale ev'n in joy, nor yet forgot to feai". 
Some with vast beams tlit sijualid corse tngaffc. 
And w..-ary all llie wii.l effoi-.s of rago. 
The birils obseune, tliat nightly flcick'd to tastr, 
WitI) hollow screeches fled tlit dii-o repast; 
And ravenous dogs, ollur'd by scented blood. 
And starving wolves, ran iiowling to the wood. 

' But fir'd with rage, from cleft Parnassus' brow-j 
Avenipng Plirebus bent his deailii l>oiv, v. 

And hissing flew the feather'd fates below- : 5 

A night of sultrj' clouds involv'd orouiui 
The toM-ers, the fields, and the devoted ground: 
And now a thousand lives together Bed, -^ 

Death with his scyllve cui. oft i.\ie !a.v»i vVatai, \ 
And a whole province in butruuti'^^Vc'i. 




Fhttbus, aaVi why nia&mu fire* ^peu>, 
p.ag SiriuB blutt tbe tieklj yeu I ' 
1> their Uvea bj whom hia inoiuter feU, 
orns a dreadful sicnGce to hell. 
I'd be thy duat, and let eternal Sime 
thy manea, and prekerre thy D*m^ 
ted hero! who, divinely brave, 
a cauae diadain'd thj life to sare, 
ir'd the shrine with a Buperior loo^ 
upbraided gwihead thus bespoke ; 
b piety, the soul's securest guard, 
iscious virtue, atUi itB own reward, 
I coii.e, unknowinjf how to fear. 
It thou, Phcebus, find a suppliant hero: 
nstei'a death to me was ow'd alone, 
a deed too glorious to disown. 
him here, for whom, ao many daya, 
0119 clouds conceal'd thy sullen raya; 
)ni, as man no longer claioi'd thy care, 
mbera fell by pestilential aorl 
ae' abandon'd race of human kind 
ids above no more compaauon find ; 
inclemency in heaven can dwell, 
- must unoft'ending Ai^oa feel ' 

igeance due to this unlucky steel? 
on me, let all thy fury M, 
from me, since I deserve it all, 
HIT desert cities please thy sig'ht, 
■al flames reflect a grateful light, 
jethy shafts, this ready bosom rend, 
lie shades a ^host triumphant aend; 
my country let my fhte atone ; 
the vengeance, as the crime my ow\i.' 
distrest'd impartial He»enie>^eve«, 
TIB life releDting PhaboB p» es ■, 
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For not the vengeful power, that glowMwittB 
With such amazing virtue durst engiiKe. 
The clottda dispers'd, Apollo's wratli expir'il. 
And from the wondering god the' unwilling jiouth 

relLr-d. 
Thence we these altars in his temple riuse. 
And offer annual honours, feasts, und praise ; 
These solenm teaats propitious Phoebus please ; 
These honours, still rciiew'd, his ancient vrath i,p-, 

■ But say, illustrious guest ! (adjoin'd the king) 
What name you bear, from what high nice you 

spring > 
The noble Tydeus stands confcss'd, and known 
Our neighbour prince, and heir of Calydon : 
Relate your fiirtuncs, tvliile the friendly night 
And silent hours to various talk invite.' 

The Thuhan bends on earth his gloomy eyes, 
Confiis'd, and sadly thus at length replies: — 

' Before these altars Iiow shall I proclMin 
(O generous prince 1) my naliun or my name. 
Or through what veins our ancient bloodhasroll'd? 
Let the sad taJe for ever rest untohl ! 
Yet if, propitious to a wretcli unknown. 
You seek to share in sorrowsnot your own. 
Know then from Cadmus 1 derive my race, 
Jocasta's son, and Thebes my native place.* 
To whom the king (who felt his generous breut 
Toueh'it with concern for his unhappy guest) 
lieplies — * Ah ! why forbears tlic son to nnme 
His nretclied fatlier, known too well by fuac > 
Fame, that delights around the world to stray. 
Scorns not to take our Argosin her way. 
Ev'n those who dweU wheie suta s.\. CuaXsncnt^^ 
la northerif wilds, snd bwie^inwiA^Cii&'^iiftie. 




And those who tread the burning Libj«n lands. 
The faithless syrteBjBnd the moving'sands; ' 
Who view the western sca*s eitreTnest bouDds, 
Or dtink of Ganges in their eastern grounds ; 
AD these the woes of (Edipus have known. 
Tour fates, your furies, and your haunted town. 
If on tlie sons the parunts' ciimea descend. 
What prince from those his lineage can defend? 
Be this thy comfort, that fis thine to' efl'ace, "i 
With virtuous acts, thy ancestors' disffrace, > 

And be thyself the honour of tliy race. J 

But see ! the stars bcg^n to steal away. 
And shine more faintly at approaching day ; 
Now pour the wine ; and in your tuneful lays 
Once more resound the great Apollo's praise.' 

' O father Phrabns ! whether J-ycia's coast 
And snowy mountaitia thy blight presence boast : 
Whether to sweet Castalia thou repair. 
And balhc in silver dews thy yellow hair; 
Or pleas'd to lind tur Delos float no more. 
Delight in Cyntlius and the shady shore i 
Or choose thy scat in Ihon'-^ proud abudes, 
The shining structures raia'd by labouring gods ; 
By (Ivee the bow and mortal shafts are borne; 
Eternal charms thy blooming youth a<iorn : 
Skill'd in the laws of secret fate above. 
And the dark counsels of almighty Jove, 
'Tis thine the seeds of future war to know, 
Tlie change of sctplrts and impending woe. 
When dir.ful meteors spread through glowing air 
Long trails of light, anil shake tlieir blazing hair. 
Thy rage the Phrygian felt, who durst aspire 
To' excel the music of tliy heavenly l^ie ■, 
TbyahiuX3 avenged lew'd Tityua' g^iiU^ ftanve- 
The' immortal rictim of thy motber'a ^»Ti\e "• 




Thy hand dew Python, and the damtt whs 1m 
Her numeroua offipiing for a fatal boiat. 
Id PhlegjTM' doom thy just reTcnge ippean, 
Condeou'd to tiiriea and eternal fean; 
He TiewB hia food, but dreads, with lifted eye, 
The mouldering rock that trembles fhim on I 
' Fropitiout hear our pray'r, O power dirinc 
And on thy hospitable Argos shine ; 
Whether die style a£ lUtan please thee moTK, 
Whose purple raya the Achsmenes' adore ; 
Or greaX Osiris, wbo 6rst taught tbe svain 
In Pharian fields to bow the golden grain; 
Or Mithra, to wfiose beams the Peraiin bows. 
And pays, in hollow rocks, his awful vows; 
Mithra! whose head the blaze of light adorns^ 
Who grasps Ihe struggling heifer's lunar horn 
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To wake the soul by tender strokes of art. 
To raise the genius, and to mend the heart ; 
To make mankind, in conscious virtue bold. 
Live o'er each scene, and be what tliej beholt 
For tliis the tragic Muse first trod the stage. 
Commanding tears to stream through every a; 
Tyrants no more their savage nature kept. 
And foes to virtue wonder'd how they wept. 
Our author shuns by vulgar springs (o move 
The hero's glory, or the virgin's love ; 
In pitying iaye, webw oiB«e»kae«»»W«, 
And wHd uahHioa-m^ iiMsn^t'it^-vw., 




Here tCKrs shall flow from a more ^nerous cause. 
Such tears as patriots shed for ilying laws : 
He bids your breaata *ith ancient ardoar rise. 
And calls Forth Roman drops From Britisli cycE. 
Virtue confess'd in human aliapc lie draws, 
What Plato thought, and godlike Cato w as : 
No common object to your sight displays, 
But what with pleasure Heaven itself surveys, 
A brave man struggling in the storms of fate. 
And greatly falling with a falling state. 
While Cato g^ves his little senate laws. 
What bosom beats not in his country's cause ! 
Who sees him act, but envies every deed > 
Who hears him groan, and does not.wish to bleed ' 
Ev'n when proud Czsar, midst triumphal cars. 
The spoils of nations, and the pomp of wars. 
Ignobly vain, and impoCently great, 
Show'd Rome her Cato's figure drawn in state j 
As her dead father's reverend image past. 
The pomp was tlarkcn'd, and the day o'ercastj 
The triumph ceas'd, tears gush'd from every eye ; 
The worhl's great victor pass'd unheeded by; 
Her last gooil man dejected Home ador'd. 
And honour'd Carsar's less than Cato's sword. 

Britons! attend: he wortli like this approv'd. 
And sliow you have the virtue to be mov'd. 
Witli honest scorn the first fam'd Cato view'd 
Homclearningarts from Greece, whom she subdued; 
Your scene precariously subsists too long 
On French translation and Italian song. 
Dare to have sense yourselves ; assert tlie stage. 
Be justly warm'd with your own native rage : 
Such plays alone aliould win a Uri^sti ew, 
Af Caio'a self bid not ili»lMiL'd to \i<».t . 
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MR. HOWE'S JANE SHORE.. 
IDOIgiadfit Uri. Ol4/kU.) 
pKODieioDB this ! the frul one of our plaj' 
From her own sex should mercy find to-dajr ! 
You mig-ht have held the pretty head aside, 
Peep'd in yourfans, been serious, thus, and ci 
' The play may pas3 — but that strange ere; 

Shore, 
I can't — indeed now — I so hate a whore — ' 
Just as a blockhead rubs his diouglitless skul 
And thanks his stars he was not born a fool; 
So from a sister sinner you sliall iiear, 
' How strangely you expose yourself, my del 
But let me die, all raillery apart. 
Our sei are still forgiving at their heart ; 
And, did not wicked custom so contrive. 
We'd be the best good-natur'd things ahve. 

There are, 'tis true, who tell another tale. 
That virtuous ladies envy while they rail ; 
Such rage without betrays tlie fire within; 
in some close corner of tlie soul tliey slni 
Still hoarding up, most scanddously nice. 
Amidst their virtues a reserve of vice. 
The godly dame, who fleshly failings damns. 
Scolds with her maid, or wltti bcr chaplain c 
Would you enjoy soft nights, and solid dinne 
Faith, gallants ! board witli saints, and bed wi 

Well, if our author in his wife offends, 
Be lias a husbuid that. wi\i waVc a.-w.tttii*-. 




lie draws him g'cntle, tender, and forgiving ; 
And sure Biich kind good creatiirea may he living. 
Jn days of old, they pardon'd breach of vows. 
Stem Cato'a self was no relentless spouse : 
Plu— PlutftTch, what's his name, that writes his life ,' 
Tells us, that Cato dearly iov'd his wife ; 
Yet if a friend, a night or so, should need her, 
He'd recommend her as a special breeder. 
To lend a wife, few here would scruple make ; 
But, pray, which of you all would take her back f 
Though with the stoic Shief our stage may ring, 
"ttie fltoic husband was the glorloua thing. 
The man had courage, was a sage, 'tis true. 
And Iov'd his country — but what's that to you' 
Those strange examples ne'er were made to fit ye, 
But the kind cuckold might instruct tlie city : 
There, many an honest man may copy Cato, 
Who ne'er saw naked sword, or look'd in Plato. 

If, after all, you think it a disgrace, 
That Edward's miss thus perks it in your face ; 
To see a piece of failing flesh and blood, 
In all the rest so impudently good ; 
Paith, let tlie modest matrons of the lown 
Come here in crowds, and stare the strumpetdowo- 
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PAST I. 
mdDnion.— Tlul h ii u giai m hnh to Judge m u U «ille 
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II hwd to say if greater want of skill 

>pear in writing or in judging ill ; 

It of the two, less dangerous is the' offence 

> tire our patience than nuslead our sense; 

me few in that, but numbera err in this, 

:n censure wrong for one who writes anuss; 

fool might once himself alone expose, 

iw one in verse makes manf more in prose. 

lis with cur judgments as our nUAbet, tvonc 

■just tJite, yet each beUevea tus (ran. 




Is poetB as true gei^s is but nrc, '> > 

True tute u aeldom is the critic's ihue ; 
Both moat ilikc from Heaven derive th^ ligUt 
These bom to judge, as well as those to Write. 
Let such teach others nbo themBelvea excel, 
And censure freely who hare written well. ' 
Authors are partial to their wit, tis true. 
But are not critics to- their judgment too I 

Yet if we look more closely, we shall find 
Most have the seeds of judg'ment in their mind 
Nature affords at least a g^limmering light; 
The lines, thoiigph tuucli'd but &intl)', arc dn 

riglit ! 
But as the slightest stetch, if justly trac'd. 
Is by ill-col uurittg but the more di^rac'd, 
So by false learning is good sense defac'd: 
Some are bewilder-d in the majc of schools, 
Andfiome made coxcombs Nature meant but fooli 
In search of wil tlicse lose their common sense, 
And then turn critics in their own defence : 
Each bums alike, who can or cannot write. 
Or with a rival's or an eunuch's spite. 
All fools have still an itching to deride. 
And fain wovild be upon the laughing side, 
If HasviuB scribble in Apollo's spite, 
There are who judge still worse than he can wr 

Some liave at first for wits, then poets, past ; 
Turn'd critics next, and prov'd plain fools at Ik! 
Some neither can for wits nor critics pass. 
As heai-y mules are neitlier horse nor ass. 
Those half-learn'd witlings, numerous in our isl 
As half.form'it insects on the banks of Nile i 
Uiifinish'd things, one knows not what to cult. 
Their g^;nerat'lon'a so cnw'vota\ ■, i ' 

\ 
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cU 'em would a hundred tonguei require, 
ne vain wit's, that might a hundred tire, 
it you who seek to give and merit fame, 
justly hear b critic's nobie nsme, 
are yourself and your own reach to know, 

far your genius, taste, and learning go ; 
ich not beyond jour depth, but be discreet, 
mark that point where sense and dulness meet. 
rture to aU things fis'd the limits fit, 

wisely curb'd proud man's pretending wit. 

n the land while here the ocean gains, 

iier parts it leaves wide sandy plains ; 

i in the soul while memory prevaila, 

soliil power of understanding fails ; 

're beams of warm imagination play, 

memory's soft figures melt away. 

science only will one genius fit ; 

ast is art, so narrow human wit ; 

only bounded to peculiar arts, 

oft in those confin'd to single parts. 

: kings wc lose the conquests gain'd before, 

ain ambition still to make them more ; 

1 might his several province well command, 

lid all but stoop to what they understand. 

rst follow Nature, and your judgment frame 

ler just standard, which is still the same : 

rring Katui-e, still divinely bright, 

clear, uncliang'd, and universal light, 
, force, and beauty, must to all impart, 
>ncc the source, and end, and test ol art. 
from that fund cacli just supply provides, 
:ks without show, and without pomp prcsidea i 
ime fair body thus tl)e' informing aoul . 
h spirits ieetb, with 'igout BHs, ttvn w\ni\c ■, 
112 




HtiMCTCWiiibleipoetiyi in«cb 
Are ntmeleu gntees whictt no method* teacb 
And which a muter-hand alone can reach. 
I^ vhere the rules not for enough ezteni^ 
(Since mlei were made but to promote thai 
Some lucky licence answer to the full 
The' intent propoe'd, that licence ii a rule, 
lliua FegasuB, a nearer way to take. 
Ha; holdly deviate from the common track. 
Prom vulgar bounds with brave disorder par 
.And snatch a grace beyond tbe rcacli of art. 
Which, without passing through the Judg-rnent 
The heart, and all ila end at once attains. 
In prospects tlius some objects please our ey 
Which out of nature's common order rise. 
The shapeless rock, or hanging- precipice. 
Great wits sometimes may gloriously offend. 
And rise to faults (rue critics dare not mend 
Rut though the ancients thus their rules invi 
(Askingadispense with laws thcmsclvesbave 
\ Modems, beware ! or, if you must offend 
>^ Against the precept, ne'er transgress its end 
1 Let it be seldom, and compeli'ii by need ; 
\And have at least tlie precedent to plead ; 
'The critic else proceeds without remorse, 
<Heizcs your fame, and puts his laws in force. 
' I know there arc, to whose presumptuous th 
Those fVeer beauties, ev'n in llicm, seem fai 
Some figures monstrous and mis-shap'd appi 
Consider'd singly, or beheld too near. 
Which, but proportion'd to their light or pt 
Due distsntc rcconcUcs to form and grace. 
A prudent chief not always must display 
It'mpavenin cqutdtMiU.as.'nJLMr sttv;. 




301 

But vitb the' occasion and the place comply, 
Conceal bis force, nay seem Himetimea to fly. 
Those oft are strat^cms which errors seem, 
Nor is it Homer nods, but we thst dream. 

Slill green with bays each ancient idtar stands 
Above the reach of flacrilegiouH hands, 
Secure from flames, from envy's fiercer tag^, 
Deitructive war, and aU 'involving' age. 
See from eachclime the Icam'dtheirincenae bring! 
Uear in all tongues consenting pxans ring ! 
In praise so just let every voice be juin'd. 
And fill tlie general chorus of mankind. 
Hail, bards triumphant ! bom in happier days. 
Immortal heirs of universal praise 1 
Whose honours with increase of ages gfaw. 
As streams roll down, enlarging as they flow; 
Nations unborn your mighty names shall sound. 
And worlds applaud that must not }et be found \ 
O may some spark of your celestial fire 
The last, the meanest, of your sons inspire, 
(That on weak wings, from far, pursues your flights, 
Glows while he'reads, but trembles ns he writes) 
To teaeh vain wits a science little known. 
To' odmii'c superior sense, and doubt their own I 




Bodau.— Pi^Ddke « pnmiiMiib-SIngiiluiij.— InoM 
PMt^ i^^-Mmj^Apam airj, and in pniia atgaotm 



Or ill the cauaes wliich conspire to blind 
Han'a erring' judgment, and misguide the mind 
What the weak head with strongest bins nile% 
Is pride, the never-failing vice of fools. 
■Whatever nature has in worth denied, 
She gives in large recruits of needful pride: 
For as in bodies, thus in souls, we find 
What wants in blood and spirits, swell'd with w 
Pride, where wit fails, steps in to our defence. 
And fills up all the miglity void of sense ; 
If once right reason drives that cloud awaj. 
Truth breaks upon us with resistless daj. 
Trust not yourself; but your defects to know. 
Make use of every friend — and every foe. 
A little learning is a dangerous thing ; 
Drink deep, or taste not the Pierian spring: 
There shallow draughts intoxicate the brain, 
And drinking largely sobers us again. 
Fir'd at first sight with what the Muse imparts. 
In fearless youth we tempt the heights of arts, 
While from the bounded level of our mind 
Short views we take, nor see the lengths bebin 




lore tdvanc'd, behold with Etnuige mrprise 

distant scenes of endless science rise! 

jM'd »t first the towering' Alps we try, 

t o'er the vales, and leem to tread the sky ! 

eternal snows appear already past, 

he first clouds and mountains seem the h*t : 

lose attain'd, we tremble to survey 

[rowing labours of the lenjfthen'd wsy ; 

increasing prospect tires our wandering eyes, 

peep o'er hills, and Alps on Alps arise ! 

lerfect judge will read each work of wit 

the same spirit that its author writ ; 

y the whole, nor seek slight faults to find 

e nature moves, and rapture warms the mind ; 

ISC, for tliat malignant dull delight, 

."enerous pleasure to be charm'd with nit. 

1 such lays as neither ebb nor flow, 

ctly cold, and regularly tow, 

ihunning faults one quiet tenor keep, 

uinot blame indeed — but we may sleep. 

, as nature, what affects our hearts 

the' exactness of peculiar parts ; 

ot a lip, or eye, we beauty call, 

le joint force and full result of all. 

when we view some well-proportion'd dome, 

world's just wonder, and er'n thine, O Rome I) 

igle parts unequally surprise, 

>mes united to the' admiring eyes ; 

>nstrou3 height, or breadth, or length appear -, 

vhole at once is bold and regular. 

lOever thinks a faultless piece to see, 

a what ne'er was, nor is, nor e'er shall be. 

;ry work regard the writer's ei\d, 

none can compails more tliau &ft^ iwMW'i •■ 




Anil if the means be just. tJie conduct (rue, " 
AppUiue, iu Epite of trivikj fmilU, is >lu£. 
As men of breeding', sometimes men of m^ ,' 
To' KTtnd great errors mint the leM commitc' 
Neglect the rules each verbi] critic I>^ 
For not to know some trifles !■ a praiie. 
Host Clitic^ fond of some subservient m^ , ' 
Still nuke the whole depend upon > part : 
Tbey talk of principles, but notions prize. 
And alt to one lov'd folly sacrifice. 

Once on a time La Mancha's knight, they my. 
A cert^n bard encountering on the way, 
Discours'd in terms as just, with looks as mge; 
As e'er could Denni)^ of the Grecian stage, 
Concludiilg alt were desperate sots and fboli 
Who durst depart from Aristotle's rules. 
Our author, happy in a judge so nice, 
Produc'd his play, and begg'd the knigbt's adri 
Made him observe the subject and the plot. 
The manners, pasdons, unities, what not ? 
All which exact to rule were brought about. 
Were but a combat in the lists Icfl out. 

exchima 



■Yes,o 



the S 



' Not so, by Heav'n ! (he : 

Kmghts, 'squires, and steeds, must enter on 

stage.' 
' ao Tast a throng the stage can ne'er contajn.'- 
' Then biuld a new, or act it on a plain.' 

Thus critics, of less Judgment than caprice. 
Curious, not knowing, not exact, but nice, 
form short ideas, and offeii \iv ai\» 
(At iDOTt in miuaeiB) \tj ».\wft *a -^isto. 
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Some to conceit alone their taste cojiFinc, 
And glittering thoughts struck out at evtry line ; 
Plcas'd with a work where notliing's juat or fit. 
One glaring cliaos and wild heap of wit. 
Focts, like pdnters, thus unakill'd to trace 
The luiked nature and the living grace, 
With gold and jewels cover every part, 
ADd hide with ornaments their want of art. 
TYue wit is nature to advantage dress'd. 
What oft was thought, but ne'er so well enpress'd ; 
Something U'iioae truth convinc'd at ^glit wc find. 
That gives us back tlie image of our mind. 
Aa shades more sweetly recommend'the hght. 
So modest plainness sets oft' sprig-htly v/\t-. 
For works may have more *it tliaii does 'em good. 
As bodies perish through excess of blood. 

Others for language all their care express. 
And value books, as women men, for dress : 
Their praise is still—' the style excellent ;' 
The sense they humbly take upon content. 
Words arc like leaves ; and where they moat abound 
Much fruit of sense beneath is rarely found. 
False eloquence, like the prismatic glass. 
Its gaudy colours spreads on every place j 
The face of nature we no more survey. 
All glares alike, without distinction gay; 
But true expression, hke the' uncljanging sun, ■\ 
Clears and improves wliate'er it shines upon ; \. 
It gilds all objects, but it alters none. j 

Expression is the dress of tliought, and still 
Appears more decent as more suitable. 
A vile conceit in pompous words express'd 
Ib tike a clown in regal purple dress'd -. 
Jlw diH'urciit styles with different. suVjeoXa acm.. 
As aevcrai garbs with country, town, ani to>ii'.. 
Vm. XX. s 
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Some by olU B'ords to fume have mad 

Ancients in phrase, mere modcrus in 

Such labouT*d nothings. In so strange 

Amaze the' unlcarn'd, and make the learned 

Unlucky as Tongaao in Ihc play, 

Theae sparka with awkward vanity display 

H'hat tlie fine gentlemjin wore yesterday ; 

And but so mimic ancient wits at best. 

As apes our (^ndairoB in their doublets drei 

In words as fashions tlie same rule will hnld. 

Alike fantastic if too new o? old ; 

Be not the first by whom the new lire tried. 

Nor yet the last to lay the old aside. 

But moslhy numbers judge a poet's song. 
And smooth or roug-li w ith tbem is rigfbt or w ^ 
In the bright Muse tlinugh thousand cliarnia liSA 
Her voice is all these tuneful fools admire.; [|^jg| 
Who haunt Parnassus but to please their ear, 
Kot mend their minds t as some to church repdr. 
Not for the doctrine, but the music there. 
These equal syllables alone require, . 
Though oft the car the open vowels ti|e. 
While expletives their feeble aid do jifln, ; 

And ten low words oft creep in one dull line : 
Wblle they ring round the same unvaried chime^ 
With sure returns of still expected rhymes; 
Where'er you find ' the coolingr western breeze,' ' 
In the nest line it ' whispers through the trcei;* 
If crystal streams ' with pleasing murmurs creefv' 
The reader's threaten'd (not in vain) with *8le(ij>/ 
Then, at the last and only couplet fraught , 

With some unmeaning thing they call a thougbtfV, 
A needless Alexandrine ends the song, .S 

riaf, like a woundeii s\\»!tc, >^%'i^\'>:i^-«Vn^ 
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'e such to tunti tlieir own dull rlivmcs, and know 
,t's roundly smooth, or lang'uishinjjh slow, 
praise the easy vigx>ur of a line [ j"i". 

:re l)<."iihain's strength and Waller's swcetm-ss 
J ease in writing' conies from art, nt»t cliancc, 
;iose move easiest who have leariiM to dance, 
not enough no harshness g-ives offence ; 
sound jnuat seem an echo to the sense, 
is the strain when zephyr gently blows, 
the smooth stream in smoother numbers flows; 
when loud surges lash the sounding shore, 
hoarse rough verse should like the ton*ent roar, 
n A jax strives some rock's vast weight to throw, 
line loo la'oours, and the words move slow : 
so when swift Camilla scours the plain, 
} o'er tile' unbending corn, and skims alon^the 
• hovv Tiniotlicus' varied lays surprise, [main, 
bid alternate passions fall and rise! 
le at each change the son of T^bian Jove, 
burns with glory and then melts with love ; 
his fierce eyes with sparkling fury glow, 
sighs steal out, and tears begin to flow ; 
ians and Cireeks like turns of nature found, 
the workl's victor stood subdued bv sound I 
power of music all our hearts allow, 
what Timotheus was, is Drvden now. 
rold extrt n)i;s, and shun the fault of such 
) still are ])leas'd too little or too much, 
very trifle scorn to take offence; 
: always shows great pride or little sense : 
je heads, as stomachs, are not sure the best 
L*h nauseate all, and nothing can digest. 
let not caeli gay turn thy rapUirc w\o\e\ 
'ocjU iKlm'm'j but men of scusc ^xvji^xoNt •. 




Astliingsaeemhii^ which we tlirou^mistsdei 
Dulnesa is ever apt to magnify. 

Some foreign writers, some our oivn despise 
The sncienta only, or tlie modems prize. 
ThuB wit, like faith, by each man is applied 
To one small sect, and all are damn'd beside. 
Meanly they seek the blessing to confine. 
And force that sun but un a part to shine, 
AVliich not alone the southern wit sublimes. 
Hut ripens spirits in cold nurtlicrn climes; 
Which from the first bus sbone on ages past, 
Enligtits tlic present, and shall warm the last ; 
Though each may feel increases and decays, 
And see now clearer and now darker days. 
Regard not then if wit be old or new, 
But blame the false, and \'aliLC still the true. 

Some ne'er advance a judgment if their owi 
Hut catch the spreaiiing notion of the town ; 
They reason and conclude by precedent. 
And own stale nonsense which Ibey ne'er inve 
Some judge of aulhors' names, not works, and i 
Nor praise nor blame the nritinjjs, but the me 
Of all this servile hcixl, the worst ia be 
That in proud dulness joins with quality ; 
A constant critic at the great man's boaril. 
To fetch and caiT}' nonsense for my lord. 
What wofiil stuff this madrigal would be 
In some starv'd hackney sonnitcer or me 1 
Hnt let a lord once own the liapjiy lineK, 
How the wit hriglitens! Imw the style refincii! 
Oeforc his sacred name flics every fault. 
And each exalted stanza teems with thought 1 

The vulgar tUtlS tlitougli imitation err -, 
\s oft thclcarn'd, bj\itii\5iw^\a.f. 
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TTiTicli they scorn tlic crowd, that if the throng 
chance g"o right, they purposely go wrong, 
schismatics the phiin believers quit, 
i\ are but damn'cl for having too much wit. 
ne praise at morning what tlicy blanic at nightj 
; always tliink the last ojnnion right. 
»luse by these is like a mistress us'd, 
s hour she's idolizM, the next abus'd; 
lile their weak heads, like towns unfortified, 
^ixt sense and nonsense daily change their side. 
: them the cause ; they're wiser still, tliey say; 
1 still to-morrow's wiser than to-day. 
think our fathers fools, so wise we grow; 
• ^1 iser sons no doubt will tliink us so. 
:e school-divines this zealous isle o'erspread j 

knew most sentences was deepest read : 
h, gospel, all seem made to be disputed, 

1 none had sense enough to be confuted, 
lists and Thomists now in peace remain 
id their kindred cobwebs in Duck Lane. 
Jtli itself has different dresses worn, 

at wonder modes in wit should take their turn • 
leaving what is natural and iit, 

current folly proves the ready wit ; 
. authoi's think their reputation safe, 
ich Uves as long as fools are pleasM to luugli. 
DHie, valuing those of their own side or mind. 

make themselves the measure of mankind 
dly we think we honour merit then, 
211 we but praise ourselves in other men. 
ies in wit attend on those of state, 

public faction doubles private hate, 
.e, malice, follj', against Drydeu rose, 
TJous shapes of pai'sons, critkb, \>-ivx\irv 

s :» 



But sense BurvivM when merry jests were put; 
For ri»n^ merit will buoy up at list. 
Might he return and bless once more our eyes, 
New Blackmores and new Milbuurns must arifc : 
Nav, should great Homer lift his awful head, 
Zoilus B^n would start up from the dead. 
Envy will merit as its shade pursue, ' 

But, like 0. shadow, proves llie substance tnie t 
For envied wit, like Sol cclips'd, makes known ' 
The' opposing: body's grossness, not its own, 
■\Vhen first that sun too powerful beams diipUyi^ 
It draws iip vapoui's wliicli obscure its raysj 
Hut cv'n those clouds at last adorn its «ny, 
Iteflcct new fjlorits und »u(^i;nt the day. 
IJc thou the first true merit to befriend; 
ills praise i-i lost who stays till all ciuninend. 
Short is the ilate, alas ! of modern rhymes. 
And 'tis but just to 1ft thtni live brlimcs. 
Ko longer now that pohlcn ape appears, 
When patriarch -wits surviv'd a thousand years .- 
Sow length of fame (our second life) is lost. 
And bare tlircescore is all ev'n that can boast : 
Our sons their fathers' failing' language sec. 
And such as tMiaucer is shall Dryden be. 
So when the faithful pencil has deagn'd 
Some bright idea of the master's mind. 
Where a new worhl leaps out at his cnmtiuni 
And ready nature wails upon his hand -, 
AVhen the ripe colours soften and unite. 
And sweetly melt into just sliade and light i 
When mellowing years their full perfection 
And caeh bold figure just begins to live. 
The treadierous colours the fair art belray 
Andall the bright MesAiotifcie^ajKaN;' 
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ihappy wit, like most mistaken things, 
les not for that en\y which it brings : 
3uth alone its empty praise we boast, 
soon the short-liv'd vanity is lost ; 
t some fair flower the early spring supplies, 
t gaily blooms, but ev'n in blooming clies. 
it is this wit, which must our cares employ ? 

owner's wife that other men enjoy ; 
n most our trouble still when most admir'd, 
. still the more we give, the more requir'd ; 
Dse fame with pains we guard, but lose with ease, 
i some to vex, but never all to please ; 

what the vicious fear, the virtuous shun ; 
'ools 'tis hated, and by knaves undone ! 

wit so much from ignorance undergo, 

let not learning too commence its foe ! 
>ld tliose met rewards who could excel, 
I such were prais'd who but endcavour'd well : 
►ugh triumphs were to generals only due, 
wns were reserved to grace the soldiers too. 
v they who reach Parnassus' lofty crown 
ploy their pains to spurn some others down ; 
I while self-love each jealous writer rules, 
itending wits bq^come the sport of fools; 

still the worst with most regret commend, 

each ill author is as bad a friend, 
what base ends, and by what abject ways, 
: mortals urg'd through sacred lust of praise ! 
! ne'er so dire a thirst of glory boast, 
' in the critic let the man be lost. 
5d-nature and good sense must ever join ; 

err is human, to forgive divine. 

$ut if in noble minds some dregs remam, 

"yet purged off, of spleen and aowT ^\^ivcv«» 




^ Dlscliarge Hot n£;o on mr,r^ pron 

Kor f«>r a deirtb in these Bagifiou* uuk*. 
< Ko ptrdon vile obBcenity should find, 

Thn^ wit tDd ut conspire to move yaar ttiat 

But dulneu with obscenity muitt prove 

Ab ibaniefiil ture m impotence in lore. 

Ib the fitf age of pleasure, wealth, uid ewe, 

Spmng the rank weed, and thriv'd irith hag9 

"When love was all an easy monarch's care; 
Seldom al council, never in a war ; 
Jilts rul'd the state, and statesmen farces writ) 
Naj, wits had pensions, and young lonis had wit 
The fair sat panting at a courtier's play. 
And not a mask went unimprov'd away ; 
The modest fan was lifted up no more, 
An<l virgins smil'd at what they blush'd before. 
Tlie following licence of a foreign reign 
Uid all the dregs of bold Socinus dmin ; 
I'hen unbelieving priests reform'd tlie nation, 
And taught m^re pleasant methods of salvatioDi 
Where Heaven's free subjects might their rigl 

I.est God himself should seem too absolute : 
I'ulpits their sacred satire learn'd 10 spare. 
And vice admir'd to find a flatterer there ! 
Kncourag'd thus, wit's Titans brav'd the skiei^ 
And the press groaii'd with licens'd blasphemiu 
Tbeae monsters, critics 1 with your darts engtge, 
Here point your thunder, and exhaust your rage 
Yet shun tbeir fault, who Hcandalously nice. 
Will needs mistake an author into vice : ' 

AU leema infected thai the' \rfe<Aelsp^, zj^ 
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■ then \rlia.t morals (critics ought to show. 
Is but half a judge's task to know, 
ot enongli tnstc, judgment, learning', join ; 
ytiu speak let truth and candour shine ; 
lot alone «liat to your sense is due 
ly allow, but seek your Friendship too. 
iilcnt always when you doubt your sense, 
peak, though sure, with seeming diffidence : 
positive persisting Tops we know, 
if once wrong will needs be always so ; 
ju with pleasure own your errors past, 
nake each day a critique on the last. 
. not cnoiigli your counsel still be true ; 
truths more mischief than nice falsehoods do: 
oust be taught ns if you taught them not, 
hings unknown propos'd as thing* forgot, 
mt good-breeding truth is disapprov'di 
only makes superior sense belOT'd. 
niggards of advice on no pretence, 
le worst avarice is that of lein* 



JO proTC 

J 



Kear not the anger of tlie wise to raise ; 
Tlioae best can bear reproof who merit praise. 

'Twere well mig'ht critics aiill this freetlom take, 
But Appiiis reddens ut each word you speak. 
And stares Ircmendous, witb a threatening ej e. 
Like some fitTce tyrant in old tapestry. 
Fear most to tux an honourable fool, 
Whose right it is, iinccnanr'd, to be didl : 
Such, without wit, arc poets when they please. 
As without learning they can take degrees. 
Leave ilungcruiia trutlis to unsiiceessriil satii'C!!, 
And flattery to fulsome dedicators ; 
AVUom when they praise, llie wol-kl heliL-r.-s uii mure 
Hian when they prinnise lo ^vc si^ribhliti;; ii'er. 
'I'is best sometimes your eensiire to ri»;i".iin. 
Ami chi.rilal)ly let the dull lie vain ; 
Your sileiicu thi-rc in helUir than yiiiir spite. 
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Still Inniiniinif on their ilniusy eonrw.- they keep. 
And lash'd «> loiiff, like tups, are lush'd asli:ep. 
Palse steps but help them lo reiieu' llic raee. 
As, afti-r stumbling, jades will mend tlieir puce. 
Vt'hat cruwiU (jf these, imjicnitently liuld, 
111 Huuiids and jinj^ling syllables {fiiiuii old. 
Still run on potti, in a raging vtin, 
I'Lv'ii lu the dregs and stjuee/inpi of Che brain, 
Strain out the last dull dr<>j>pln;,'E< <jf their sense. 
And rhyme witli all llie i-age of impotence ! 

Siicli shameless lian Is ue iiave! and yet 'tis true 
1'hure are as mad abaiukm'd critics too. 
The hookful hlockheud, ij^iioraiittv read, 
Witii lua<k of leumeil hin.ber ii< hin head, 
IViih hU own tongue still rdifies his ear-s 
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All bpoks lie i-eLuls, and all he I'catls assails. 
From Drydeii's fables down to IJurfty'a tales, 
Mitit him most aiithora steal their works, or buy ; 
CiurCli did not write his awn Diapi^nsary. 
Name a new plav, and he's the poet's fritml : 
Nay, slioiv'd his faults — but when would poets mend.' 
Nu phcu so sacred from such fops ia barr'd, 
Kov is Haul's cliurch iniii'c safe than Paul's cllurch- 

Is'ay, fly lo allars ; there tlicy'll talk you dead ; 
>'or ftiols rush ill wiitru anjjtls fear to ireail. 
Distriislt'id sense willi modest caution speaks, -) 
It still looks home, and short excursions makes ; C 
Ilut rattling nonsense in full voUics breaks, J 

And never shock'd, and never tiini'd aside, 
JIursts cHit, resistless, with a tliunderinp tide. 

Still pleas'd to teach, and yet not [>rDud to know P 

Unbias'd or by favour or by spite. 

Not dully prcpossesa'd nor blindly right i 

Though leani'd, well-bred, and though neJI-brcd, 

Modestly bold, and bumunly severe i [sincere ; 

Who to a friend bis faults can freely slioiv. 

And fjhidly praise liie merit of a foe > 

Klesa'd with a taste esact, yet uncoiifin'd, 

A knowledge both of books and humaTi kind ; 

Uenerous converse i a soul exempt fi'om pride j 

And love to praise, witli reason on his side ? 

Such once were critics; such the happy few- 
Athens and Ilomc in better ag^s knew. 
The mighty Slagirite iii'st left tlie shore, 
Sjiread all his sails, and durst the deeps explore ; 
He steer'd securely, and discover'd far. 
Led b/ the light of the M^oftiau sMt. 
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Fneta, x rice long uiiconfin'd and &ae, 
Still fond und proud of s»v»ge liben;, 
Recciv'd his laws, »nd stood convinc'd 'i 
Who coniiuer'd nature should preside o' 

Horace slill charms wilh grBceful neglip 
And, without method, talks us into Knse ; 
Will, [ike u friend, faiiuliarly convey 
The truest notions in the euiest way. 
He who, supreme in judgment as in wil. 
Might boldly censure as he boldly writ^ 
Yet judg'd will) coolness, though he sung w 
Ilis pn-cepts tench but what his works insjure. 
Our critics lake a contrwy extreme. 
They judge with fury, but they write withphlegB 
Nor suffers Horace more in wrong translation* 
By wits, than critics in as wrong quotations. 

Sec Uionysius Homer's thoughts refine. 
And call new beauties forth from every line! 

Fancy and art in gay Petroniua please. 
The scholar'a learning with the courtier's ewe. 

In grave Quintilian's copious work we find 
The justcst rules and clearest method join'd. 
Tlius useful arms in magazines we place. 
All rang'd in order, and dispos'd with gracei 
But less to please the eye than arm the liand. 
Still lit for use, and ready at command. 

Thee, bold Longinus ! all the Nine inspire. 
And bless their cfitic with a poet's fire : 
.^n ardent judge, who, zealous in his trust. 
With warmth gives sentence, yet is always jiuti 
Whose own example strengthens all his Uwa, 
And is himself that great sublime he draws. 

Thus long succeeding critics justly reign'd, 
licence repres^d, Mt& u«Su\ \>.'4;« otdui^'d : 
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lieaming and Rome ulike in empire grew, 
And arts still foUow'd B'here her eag'Ica fleiv ; 
Prom the same foes at last botli felt their doom. 
And the same age saw learning fall, and Itome. 
"With tyranny tlicn superstition join'd, 
Ab that the body, tliis enskv'd the mind ; 
Much waa believ'd, but little understood. 
And to be dull was construed to be g;ood^ 
A second deluge learnings tlius o'er-ran. 
And the monks tiiiiali'd what tlic Goths began. 

At length Erasmus, that great injur'd name, 
(The glory of the pricstliood, and the sllame!) 
Stem'd the wild torrent of a barbarous age. 
And drove thosu holy Vandals off' the stage. 

But sec '. caeh Muse in Leo's golden days 
Starts from her tnince,and trims lierwither'dbayi. 
Rome's ancient genius, o'er its ruins spread, 
Shakes off' the dust, and rears his reverend head. 
Then sculpture and her sister arts revive ; 
Stones leap'd to form, und rocks began to live ; 
With sweeter notes each rising temple rung ; 
A Raphael painted, and a Vida sung : 
Immortal \'ida! on whose hoiiour'd brow 
The poet's bays and critic's ivy grow ! 
Cwmona now shall ever boast thy name. 
As next in place to Mantua, next in fame ! 

But soon by impious ai'ms from Ijitiuni chas'd. 
Their ancient bounds the banisli'd Muses pass'd ; 
Thence arts o'er all the northern world advance. 
But critic-learning flourish'd most in France ; 
The rales a nation born to serve obeys. 
And Boileau still in right of Horace sways. 
But we, brave Britons, foreign laws despis'd. 
And kept iinconquer'd and uncmUz'&-, 
Vol. XX. T 
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Fierce for the liberties of wit, and bold, 
Wc atlll (klied the Bomuns, as of oM. 
Yet aorae there were among tlie sounder few 
Of ihqse who less presum'd and better knew, 
Wlio durst usert the juster ancient cause. 
And here restor'd wit's fiindamental laws. 
Kiicli was the Muse, whose rules and practice tell 
' Kalure's chief masterpiece is writing well.' 
Such was Itoscommon, not more leurn'd than goail 
With manners generous as his noble blood ; 
To him the wit of Greece and Itome was known, 
Aiul every author's merit but liis own. 
Such late was Walsh — tlio Muse's juiij^e and friend. 
Who justly knew to blame or to coimnend -, 
To failings mild, hut zealous fur d^seit, 
'I'hc clearest head, and ttic siiicLTcst hcurt. 
'I'liis humble praise, laniunltd shade 1 rtceivc : 
'I'liis praise at lc:ist a grutefiil Muse may give : 
'l'\\i; nuise whose early voice you tauf^lit tu sing, 
I'rescrib'd lier heights, and |iruii'd her leiuler wing', 
(l[er guide now hist) no moif allemjits iu rise. 
Hut in low numbers Hliort excui-sloiia tries) 
Content if hence the'nnleamM their wants may vieir, 
The leani'd n.Hcct on ultal before they knew : 

Still pleas'd to praise, yet net afraid to blame ; 

Ai erst- alike to Hatter or oll'end : 

-\(it fri'e from fanltj, not vvt too vain to mend. 




ESSAY ON MAN. 

tS FOUR EPISTLES TO LORD BOLlNGBKOll 



THE DESIGN. 

Hatikg proposed to write some pieces on hiiniiin 
life and manners, such i^s (to use my Lord Bucon's 
expression) ' conic liome tu mt-ii's business uiid bo- 
soms,' I thought it more aatist'sclory to begin with 
conadering; man in the abstract, bis nature uiid bis 
state i since to prove any moral iluty, to enforce 
vny moral precept, or lo examine t!ie perfection or 
imperfection of any creatni-e whataotvcr, it is ne- 
cessary first to know what condition and relation it- 
ii placed in, and what is tlie proper end and pur- 
pose of its bein^. 

The science of human nature is, like all other 
sciences, reduced to a few clear points i there are 
not many certain truths in this world. It is there- 
fore ill the anatomy of the mind, as in that of the 
body: more goodu'ill accrue to mankind by attend- 
ing^ to the lai^c, open, and perceptible parts, than 
by studying too much such finer nerves and vessels, 
tlie cotifbrmiitiinis and uses of which will forever 
escape our observations. 'J'lie disputes are all 
upon these last i and, 1 will venture to saj-, they 
have less sliarpened the wits llian tbc hearts of 
men, ag-ainst each other, am! have diminished the 
practice more than advanced the theory of ninra- 
lity. If I could flatter myself that this Kssay has 

»ny metil, it is in steering betwixt llie ciWin^i^?. I'v 



Vrill appear obviiius ; that principlAi^ f^fSi 
precepts, so written, botli strike the renoS 
strongly at first, and are more easily ratM 
him aftcrwo-rds ; the other may seem odd,' i 
true; I found ! could esprcsa them more, 
this way than in prose itself; and nothing i 
certain, than that much oF the force a«' 
grace of arguments or instructions depe 
their concisenesB. 1 was unable to treat th 
of my subject more in detail, without becomi 
and tedioufl ; or more poetically, without sac 
perspicuity to ornament, without Mandexin 
the precision, or breaking the chain of res. 
IF any man can unite all these, without dim 
of any of them, I freely confess he will eon 
thinfr above my capacity. 

What is now published is only to be com 
as a general map of man, marking out ni 
than the greater parti, their extent, thrir 
and their connection, but leaving the partit 
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Mt ID endi ind Rlalioni M 



monkniiuleilEF, and prcimdlng lo more peifvelion, llw eiuia 
ofman'iettotainliniiHj. The iinpieij of pulling hiniKlf in 
the pliH of God, aaA jw^ring of the Aln«D or uuntneit, pav 






The gmlatl'iai of sEiue. iniliiicl, iboaEht, rcHtiiiioi: 
muchfUTIIieTthii ordi^rHiiil ivbanlinaiion of liviug 



AniKE, my St. John ! leave all meaner things 
To '\ovr ambition and the pride ol" Kin^s, 



Tl,,.. ■ . ■ ...^..lic) 

Expatnte free o'er >U this scene of num 
A mighty nwze ! but not without a plmt .. .> 
A wild when weedi umI fiuwen proroMCoosB ^ 
Or guden tempting with fbrfaidden fruit. . - 
T(^;ethcr let ui beat thia ample field, , , 

Ttj what the open, what the covert yield t 
The latent tracts the giddy heights, explore . 
Of all who blindly creep or sightless soar; 
Eye nature's walks, shoot folly .is it fliEs, 
And catch the manners living as they rise j 
Lau^li where we must, be candid n'hcre we cw 
But vindicate the ways of God to man. 

1. Say first, of God above or man below 
What can we reason but from what wc know? 
Of msn vhat see we but his station here. 
From which to reason or to which refer ? 
Through worlds unnumbcr'd though the God 
'Tis oar's to trace him only in our own. [kiw 
He who tbroagh vast immensity can pierce. 
See worlds on worlds compose one iitiiTerse, 
Observe Uow system into sjstem runs. 
What other planets circle other suns. 
What varied beings people every star. 
May tcU why Heaven has made us as we are : 
But of this frame the bearings and the ties. 
The strong connexions, nice dependencies. 
Gradations just, has thy pervading soul 
Look'd through; or can a part contain the whole 

Is the great chain that dnws all to agree. 
And drawn supports, upheld by God or thee I 
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3, FreiUmptuous TDan I the reiison wouldst thou 

Wbj form'd ao weak, so little, and so blind ! [find, 
First, if thou canst, the harder reason guess, 
Why form'd no weaker, blinder, >nd no less^ 
Ask of thy mother-earth, why onka are made 
T&Iler or strong-er than the weeds they shade ! 
Or ask of yonder argent fields above. 
Why Jove's satellites are less than Jore ! 

Of systems possible. If 'tis confess'd 
That wisdom infinite must form flie best. 
Where all must full or not coherent be. 
And all that rises rise in due degree i 
Then in the scale of reasoning life 'tis plain 
There must be somewhere such a rank as man ; 
And all the question (wrangle e'er so long) 
Is only this, — If God has plac'd him wrong > 

Respecting man, whatever wrong we call. 
Hay, must be right, as relative to all. 
In human works, though labour'd on wit}) pain, 
A thousand movements scarce one purpose gain; 
In God's, one single can its end produce, 
Tet serves to second too some other use : 
So man, who here seems principal alone. 
Perhaps acts second to some sphere unknown. 
Touches some wheel, or verges to some goal : 
'Tis but a part we see, and not a whole. [strains 

When the proud steed shall know why man re- 
His fiery course, or drives him o'er the pliuns : 
WTien the dull ox, why now he breaks the clod. 
Is now a victim, and now Egypt's god ; 
Then shall man's pride and dulness comprehend 
His actions', passions', being's, use and end; 
Why doing, suffering, check'd, impell'd-, wiA^Vj 
TTiis hour a slave, the next a deity . 




Then ni-y not man's imperfect, Hmtcii in ftu 
Ray rather man's as perfect as he ought ; 
His kiiDwIedf^c measur'd to his state and pUce 
His time a moment, and n point his space. 
If to be pci-foct in a certain sphere. 
What matter sonn or late, or lierc or there ! 
The blesa'd to-day is as completely so 
As who began a thousand years ago. [I 

3. Heaven from all creatures hides the boo! 
All but iho jjage prtsr.rib'd, iheii' present stati 
]''rombruti'S'.vhatme>i, from men uhul !<pirttskn 
Oi- «-ho could sufter bclnB h,;ri: b. b)w > 
'I'hc lamb tliy rint dooms to bleed to-day. 
Had he thy reason would he skip and play > 
I'leaa'd to llic' last be crops ibi^ t1r>nery food. 
And licks the bund just rais'd In sliid biii blood 
O blindness to the future ! kindly ^.'iv'n, 
That each may fill the circle mui'k'd liv lleavcr 
Who sees with equal eye.as (iod of ufl. 
A hero perish or a sparrow fall. 
Atoms or systems into ruin hurl'd. 
And now a bubble biirsl, iind now a world. 
Hope liumLily then ; « ith trcmbliiij,' pinions soa. 
Wait the gn-at teacher Death i and God adore. 
What future bliss he gives not thee to know, 
Tut gives that hope to be tliy blessing now. 
Hope springs eternal in the hninaii breast: 
Man never is but always to be blessM. 
I'hc soul, uneasy and coiifiu'il from homCi 
Itests and expatiates in a Ufc to cume. 

Im, the poor Indian '. whose unlutor'd inind 
Sees (iod in clouds, of hears him in ttie wind ; 
Ilin soitl jiroud suci\ce ucvcr taui;ht to stray 
far as (he solar v.»Ut ot wflk.3 wa-j •, 
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simple nature to bis hope has giv'n, 
ind the cloud-top'd hill, an humbler lieav'n ; 
le safer world in depth of woods embraced, 
le happier island in the watery waste, 
ere slaves once more their native land behold, 
fiends torment, no Christians thirst for gold, 
be content's his natural desire ; 
asks no angel's wing, no seraph's fire ; 
thinks, admitted to that equal sky, 
faithful dog shall bear him company. 
. Go, wiser thou ! and in thy scale of sense 
igh thy opinion against Providence ; 
. imperfection what thou fancy'st such ; 
here he g^ves too little, there too much ; 
itroy all creatures for thy sport or gust, 
cry, if man's unhappy, God's unjust ; 
lan alone engross not Heaven's high care, 
ne made perfect here, immortal there ; 
tch from his hand the balance and tlie rod, 
udge his justice, be the god of God. 
)ride, in reasoning pride, our error lies ; 
quit their sphere, and rush into the skies, 
ie still is aiming at the bless'd abodes, 
ti would be angels, angels would be gods : 
firing to be gods, if angels fell, 
>iring to be angels, men rebel : 
i who but wishes to invert the laws 
3rder, sins against the' Eternal cause. 
. Ask for what end the heavenly bodies shine, 
th for whose use? — Pride answers. * 'Tis for mine: 
' me kinor^ature wakes her genial power, 
iklcs each herb and spreads out every flower : 
lual for me tlie grape, the rose, retvew 
J Juice nectareous and the balmy dew \ 
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for ine the mine s thousand treasimi bring! ; 
Fop me health guslics from a thousand ipriagi 
Seas roll to waft mc, suns to light me rise ( 
ily foolslool eartli, my canopy the skiea.' 

But em not Nature from this gracious end. 
Prom burning suns when livid death* descend 
When eartliquakessuallow.or when tempests ■' 
Towns to one grave, whole nations to the dee 
<No, ('tis replied) the first Almighty Cause 
Acts not by partial but by general laws: 
Tilt' exceptions few ; some change since all b( 
And what created perfect" — tt'hy then man 
If the j^oat end he human happiness. 
Then Nature deviates; anil can man do less^ 
Aa much that enil a eonslaiit course requii«3 
Of showers and sunshine, as of man's desires; 
As niuch eternal sprin|i> and cloudless skies, 

Ifplagucs or earthquakes break not Heaven's dl 
Why then a Borgia, or a Calilini; > 
Who fenowsbut lie, uhose hand the lightning f 
Who heaves old ocean, and who wings the st- 
Pours tiurce ambition in a Caisar's mind. 
Or turns yoimjj Anmion loose to scourge man 
Fro tn pride, rnim pride, riurvL-rj rtasiining spr 
Account for inoial as fur natural lliinj!>; 
Why charge we Heaven in those, in these acq 
In both to reason right, is to submit. 

iRetter fur us, pei'haps, it mlglii apjicar. 
Were there all hannunv, all virtue here -. 
That never air or <iceaii felt .he wii.,H .-j^' 
lliat never passion discompos'd tliu mind ; 
Bat »n mibusta by clciuencal strife < 
■intl passion* arc ll>«; v\iinvcifts nSMc. 




The general order, since the \rhoIo brgsii. 
Is kept ill nature, anil h kept in man. [soar, 

6. Wlia'. noiilil lliis man ' Now upward will he 
And ilttif less than sntTi'l. would be more ; 
Now looking' downwards, .jiLSt ttft giiev'd appears 
To want the strcni,1h of bulls, the fur of bears. 
Hade for hin use all creatures if he call, 
Ssy what their use had lie the p6wera of ail I 
Nature to these without profusion kind. 
The proper opfjana, proper powers assigii'd j 
Each scciniitfr want compctisatcd of coiirsi'. 
Here with degrees of swiftness, there of fi)rce j 
AU in csucC proportion to the state ; 
Nothing to add, and nothing to abate. 
Each boast, each insect, happy in its own: 
la Heaven unkind to man, and man alone .' 
Shalt he alone, whom rational we call. 
Be pleaa'd with nodiing, if not bless'd with all ? 

The bliss of man (eoidd pride tliat blessing find) 
la not to act or tliink beyond mankind ; 
,No powers of body or of soul W share. 
But what liis nature and liis state can bear. 
Why has not man a microsi-opic eye ? 
For this plain reason, man is not a lly. 
Say what the use were iiner optics yiv'n. 
To' inspect n niitc, not comprehend the heav'ii i 
Or touch, if tremblingly alive all o'er. 
To smart anil nj^nizc at every pore f 
Of quick efnuvla darting through the brain, 
Ilie of a roie in artnnatic pain } 
If nature thimder'd in his opening cars. 
And stun'd him with the music <if the spheres. 
How wouJ<l he wish that Heaven had lt(v\nr,\ tiVaW 
TJic whispenng zephyr and the pulling '"^^^ 
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Who finds not ProTidence all good und w 
Alike in what it given lUid u'lut dcmes I 

7. Fit u creation's unplc lange cztcnda 
The sckle of sensual, mental, powers SMcnib: 
Hu-k hov it mounts to tdmi's imperii] nee 
Prom the green mjiiads in the peopled grf«:' 
What modes of sight bctwiit each wide i lin'w 
The male's dim curtain and the lynx's beamf 
or smell, the headlong lyoness between 
And hound satfacioas on the tainted green! 
Of hearing^, fiim the life that fills the Bood 
To that which marbles through the vernal wod 
The spider's touch, how exquisitely fine! 
Feels at each thread, and lives along the line : 
In the nice bee what sense so subtly true. 
From poisonous herbs extracts the healing del 
How instinct varies in the grovelling swine, 
Compar'd, half reasoning elephant, with thine 
'Twiit that and reason what a nice barrier! 
For ever separate, yet for ever near ! 
Remembrance and reflection how allied! 
What thin parlitions sense from thought dividi 
And middle natures how they long to }tAa, 
Yet never pass the' insupirable line! 
Without this just gradation could (hey be 
Subjected these to those, or all to thee } 
The powers of all subdued by thee alone. 
Is not thy reason all these powers in one ? 

8. See through tliis air, this ocean, and this e 
All matter quick and bursting into birth ! 
Above, how high progressive life may go! 
Around, how wide ! how deep, extend below! 
Vast chain of being I which Irom God began j 
Natures ethereal^ bumuv, ut^c\, naii. 
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ist, bird, fish, insect, what no eye can see, 
glass can reach ; from infinite to thee ; 
tm thee to nothing — On superior powers 
ire we to press, inferior might on ours ; 
in the full creation leave a void, 
lere, one step broken, the great scale's destroyM: 
•m Nature's chain whatever link you strike, 
ith, or ten thousandth, breaks the chain alike . 
ind if each system in gradation roll, 
ke essential to the* amazing whole, 
2 least confusion but in one, not all 
It system only, but the whole must fall. 
: earth unbalanc'd :from her orbit fly, 
nets and suns run lawless through the sky ; 
: ruling angels from their spheres be hurl'd, 
ng on being wreck'd, and world on world ; 
aven's whole foundations to their centre nod, 
d nature tremble to the throne of God. 
this dread order break — for whom ? for thee ? 
e worm ! — O madness ! pride ! impiety ! 
K What if the foot, ordain'd tlie dust to tread, 
hand to toll, aspii^'d to be the head ? 
lat if the head, the eye, or ear, repin'd 
serve mere engines to the ruling mind ? 
;t as absurd for any part to claim 
be another in this general frame ; 
\t as absurd to mourn the tasks or pains 
e great directing Mind of All ordains. 
VU are but parts of one stupendous whole, 
lose body Nature is, and God the soul : 
at chang'd tlirough all, and yet in all the same, 
2at in the earth as in the' ethereal frame, 
irms in the sun, refreshes in the breeze, 
yws in the stars, and blossoms vt\ iVie Xt^^^-, 
'OL. XX. U 
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Lives thraugh dl llff , extends tlirough all e 
Spr^aiU uniUvided, operates uniipent; 
Breatttce incur aoul, informs our mortal parti J 
As fitll, as perfect. In a hair as heart ; 
As full, as perfect, in rile man that mourns. 
As the rapt serapli that adores and burns : 
To him no high, no low, no great, no small; 
He fills, he bounds, connects, and equals all! 

10. Cease then, nor order imperfection name 
Our proper bliss depends on what we blame. 
Know thy own point ; tliis kind, tliis due degre 
Of blindness, weakness. Heaven bestows on tlw 
Submit — In this or any other sphere. 
Secure to he as bleas'd as thou canst beari 
Safe in the hand of one disposing Pow'r, 
Or in the natal or the mortal hour. 
AH nature is but art unknown to Uiee ; 
All chance direction, which thau.can'st not see 
All discord, harmony not understood ; 
AJ] partial evil, miivcr^ good- 
And spite of pride, in erring reason's spite. 
One truth is clear, tf'haleve'- ii is right. 
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1 Dut lo piy into God, but to itudy hLnudr. 
Ill powen >nit ruUliB.-llic lUniuoTba 



t^.in fixing aur principle, iii4 



1. Know then thyself, presume not God to scan ; 
The proper study of mankind is man. 
Flac'il on tliis istlimus of a middle state, 
A being darkly wise and nidtly frrest; 
With too much knowlcd|^c fur the sceptic side. 
With too much weakness for the stoic's pride, 
He hanga between, in doubt to act or rust ; 
In doubt to deem himself a g-od or beast ; 
In doubt his miud or body to prefer; 
Born but to iljc, and reasoning but to err; 
Alike In ignorance, bis reason such, 
Wket)ier be thinks loo little or luo muc\\ , 



Chaos of tliought and pasaiou, all confaa'dg i 
Still 1))- himself abus'tl qr disubus'd i 
Created half to rise, and half to fall; 
Great lord of all things, /et a. prey to all : * , 

Sole jud^ of truth, in ondleiB error hurl'd; 
The g'lory, jest, lud riddle of the world! [gddtfi 
Go, wondrous creature I mount where scieiM 
Go, measure earth, weigli air, and state the tidesi 

Correct old time, and regulate the sun i ' 

Go, soai" witli Plato to the' empyreal sphere. 
To the first grood, first perfect, and first fair; 
Or tread the mazy round his followers trod, 
And quitting sen^e call, imitating Godj 
As eastern priests in giddy circles run. 
And turn their heads to imitate the sun. 
Go, teach Eternal Wisdom how to rule — 
Then drop into thyself, and be a fool ! 
Superior beings, when of late they saw 
A mortal man unfold all Nature's law, 
Admir'd such wisdom in an earthly shape, ' 
And show'd a Newton as we show an ape. 

Could He, whose rules the rapid comet bindi 
Describe or fix one movement of his mind ! 
Who saw its fires here rise, and tliere descend, 
Eiplain his own hcginnin^ or his end ? 
Alas! what wonder! man's superior part 
Uncheck'd may rise, and climb from art to art; 
But when his own great work is but beg^n. 
What reason weaves by passion is undone. . 

Trace science then, with modesty thy guide : 
First strip off all her equipage of pride i 
Deduct what is but vmVlj or dteai, 
Or Jeaming*a luxuiry, or iflleivtii-, 




Or tricks to show the stretch of humnn bnun, 
Mere curious pleasure, or liigf niaus pnin : 
Expunge the whole, or lop the' eicresccnt parts 
Of all our vices have created arts ; 
Then see liow little the reiniuiiiiig sum. 
Which scrv'd tile past, and must the times to come ! 

2. Two principles in human nature reign. 
Self-love to urge, and reason to restrain ; 
Nor this a good, nor that a bad we call, 
Each works its end, to move or govern all i 
And to their proper operation atiJl 
Ascribe all good, tu their improper — ill. 

Self-iove, the spring of motion, acts tlio soul ; 
Reason's comparing balance rules tlie whole. 
Man, but for that, no action could attend. 
And but for this, were active to no end ; 
Pix'd like a plant on his pecuhar spot. 
To draw nutrition, propagate and rot ; 
Or, meteor-like, flame lawless through the void. 
Destroying others, by hiniself destroy'd. 

Moat strength the moving principle requirea; 
Active its task, it prompts, impels, inspires. 
Sedate and quiet tlie comparing lies, 
Form'd but to check, deliberate, and advise. 
Self-love, still stronger, as its objects nigh ; 
Iteasona at distance, and in prospect lie : 
That sees immediate good hy pi-csent sense i 
Reason the future and the consequence. 
Thicker than ai^uments temptations tlirong^ ; 
At best more watchful tliis, but thai more strong'. 
The action of tlic stronger to suspend. 
Season still use, to reason still attend. 
Attention habit and experience gains ; 
JEKcb Wrcngthens reason, and self-\ove reaVtaw*- 
U2 
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I-ct subtle scliDolmen teach these friends to iljfl 
More !itiidi<ius to divide tiian to unite ; 
And ^race ind rirtile, sense and reason split. 
With nil the radi desterity of *!t. 
Wita, Just like foola, at wiQ' sbout a name. 
Have full as oft no meimiiig', or the same. 
Self-love and reason to one end aspire, 
■ Pain their aversion, pleasure their deaire i 
W But greedy that, its object would devour; 

This taste tlie honey, nnd not wound tJie floweri 
Pleasure, or wrong or rightly understood. 
Our greatest evil or our greatest good. 

3. Modes of self-love the passions we may cdl 
'Tis real good or seeming, moves them all : 
But aince not every good we can divide. 
And reason bids ua for our own provide. 
Passions, though selfish, if their means he fair. 
List under reason, and deserve her care ; 
Those that imparted, court a nobler aim, 
Exalt their kind, and take some virtue's name. 

In lazy apathy let stoics boast 
Their virtue fix'd ; 'tis fii'd as in a frost ; 
Contracted all, retiring to the breastj 
But atrength of mind is eiercise, not rest ; 
The rising tempest puts In act the soul. 
Parts it may ravage, hut preserves the whole. 
On life's vast ocean diversely we sail, 
Beason the card, but passion is the galei 
Nor God alone in the still calm we find. 
He mounts the storm, and walks upon tlie wind. 
Passions, like elements, though born tofigb^ 
Yet, mii'd and soften'd, in his work unite i , 

These 'tis enougti to \;e<[Dpn wa& em^loY \ v 

But what compotes Tnuic«nit«a&«»x<r]\ 




Suflice that reason keep to nature's road ; 
Subject, compound them, foUow her and Gad. 
Love, hope, and Joy, fair pleLksiire's smiling' train. 
Hate, fear, and grief, tlie family uf pain. 
These mix'd uitb art, and to due bounds confin'd, 
Make and maintain tlic balance of the mind; 
The lights and shades, whose well accorded strife 
Gives all the strength and colour of our life. 

Pleasures are ever in our hands or eyes. 
And when in act they cease, in prospect rise ; 
Present to grasp, and future still to find, 
Tlie whole employ of body and of mind. 
All spread their cliarms, but charm not all alike ; 
On diifercnt senses different objects strike ; 
Hence different passions more or less inflame. 
As strong or weak the organs of the frame ; 
And hence one master-passion in the breast, 
Ijike Aaron's serpent, swallows up tlie rest. 

As man, perhaps, the moment of liis breath 
Itcccives tlie lurking principle of deatli. 
The yonng iliscase, that must subdiie at length. 
Grows witii his growtli, and strengthens with his 
So, cast and mingled with his very frame, [strength ; 
The mind's disease, its ruling passion came; 
Each vital humour, which should feed the whole. 
Soon flows to this, in body and in soul ; 
Whatever warms the heart or fills the head. 
As the mind opens and its functions spread. 
Imagination plies her dangerous art. 
And pours it all u])on the peccant part. 
Nature its mother, habit is its nurse. 
Wit, spirit, faculties, but make it worse; 
Reason itself but gives it ed^ and pow'i, 
^ As Heaven's blest beam turns \iiiegM mote wftu: 
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We, wiatcbed subjects, though to lawful sw*} 
In this weak queen some favourite still obey : 
Ah! if abc lend not arms as well as rules. 
What can she more than tf II us wc arc fools ! 
Teach iis to mourn our nature, not to mend, ^^ 
A sbarp accuser, but a helpless friend '. 
Or from a judge turn pleader, to persuade 
The choice u-e malce, or justify it madej 
Proud of an easy conquest all along. 
She but removes weak pas^ons for the tixatif 
So wlien small liumours gslber to a gout. 
The doctor fancies lie lias driven Ihem out. 

Yea, Nature's road must ever be preferr'd ; 
Reason is here no guide, but still a guard -. 
'Tls her's to rectify, not overthrow. 
And treat this passion more as friend tlian foe: 
A mightier power the strong direction scnd^ 
And several men impels to several ends ; 
Like varying winds, by other passions tOBt, 
This drives them constant to a certain coast. 
Let power or knowledge, gold or glory, please. 
Or (oft more strong than all) the love of ease; 
Through life 'tis follow'd, ev'n at life's espense 
The merchant's toil, Ihe Sage's indolence. 
The monk's humility, the hero's pride, 
All, all alike, find reason On their side. 

The' eternal art educing good from ill, 
Crafts o[i ibis pasMon our best principle": 
'Tis thus the mercury of man is fix'il. 
Strong growB the virtue witli his nature mix'd j 
The dross cements what else were too refin'^ 
And in one interest body acts with mind. 

As truits ucigratefiil to the planter's care. 
Oh sava^ stocliaiiw;t\ii4,\ca.t*v\o^t«-. 




Tlie surest virtues thus Trom passions shoot, 

Wild nature's vigour working at the root. 

Whafccrops of wii and honesty appear 

From spleen, from obstinacy, hate, or fear ' 

See angor zeal and fortitude supply ; 

Ev'n avKtice prudence, sloth philosophy; 

Liist, through some certain stnuners well refin'd. 

Is gentle love, and charms all womankind ; 

Envy, to which the' ignoble mind's a slave. 

Is emulation in the learn'd or brave ; 

Nor virtue male or female cnn we name, 

Uut what vnll grow on pride or grow on shame. 

Thus nature gives us (let it check our pride) 
The virtue nearest to our vice alhed : 
Reason the bias turns to good from ill. 
And Nero retgiis a I'itus if lie will, . 
The fiery soul abhor'd in Cataline, 
In Decius clianns, in Curtius is divine : 
The same ambition can destroy or save. 
And makes a patriot as it makes a knare. 

4. This light and darkness In oui' chaos join'd. 
What shall divide ? — the God within the mind. 

Extremes in nature equal ends produce t 
In man they join to some mysterious use ; 
Though each hy turns the other's bounds invade, 
As in some vi ell -wrought picture light and shade, 
And oft so mix, the diflerencc Is too nice 
Where ends the virtue or begins the vice. 

Fools ! who from hence into the Jiotion fall 
That vice or virtue there is none at all, 
If while and black blend, soften, and unite 
A thousand ways, is there no black or white ! 
Ask your own heart, and nothing is so pUiiv-, 
Tis to mistlike them costa the lime KtidTiivTv. 




5. Vice it m monater of m Mgtitftl itieiv'^ ' 
Aa to be hited needi buttpbe seen; ''" 

Yet seen too oft, famiUsr vith her fkbe, l" 
■Wefiret endure, then pity, then cmbMCC.' 
But where the' extreme of vice wu ne'er agA 
Ask Where's the north f — at York 'lia on the Twi 
In Scotland at the Orcades; and there ' 

At Greenland, Zembta, or the Lord knows vlH 
No creature owns it in the first de^ee, 
Sut thinlis his neighbour fiirther gone tlian he 
Ev'n those who dwell beneath its very zone, 
Or never feel the rag^, or never own i 
What happier natures shrink at with aifrigh^ 
The hard inhabitant contends is right- 
Virtuous and vicious every man must ht. 
Pew in the' extreme, but all in the degree : 
The rogue and fool by fits is fair and wise. 
And ev'n the best by fits whfit they despise. 
'Tia but by parts we follow good or ill j 
For vice or virtue self directs it still ; 
Each individual seeks a several goal; 
But Heaven's great view is one, and that the wt 
That counterworks each folly and caprice j 
That disappoints the' efTect of every vice ; 
That happy frailties to all ranks applied. 
Shame to the virgin, to the matron pride. 
Fear to the statesman, rasliness to the chie^ 
To kings presumption, and to crowds belief: 
That virtue's ends from vanity can raise. 
Which seeks no interest, no reward but praise 
And build on wants, and on defects of mind, 
llie joy, the peace, tlie glory of mankind! 

Heaven forming cac\\ o\i <AVict \jq da^end,- 
A master, or a servaat, or iKwvA, 
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Bids each on other for aasisUnce cult. 

Till one man's weakness grows the streng;th of all. 

Wants, fr^ulljes, passiona, closer still ally 

The common interest, or endear the tie. 

To these we owe true friendship, love sincere, 

Each hume-fclt joy that life inherits here ; 

Yet from the same we learn, in ila decline. 

Those joys, those loves, those interests, to resign ; 

Taught, half by reason, half hy mere decay. 

To welcome death, and calmly pass away. 

Whate'er the passion, knowledge, fame, or pelf. 

Not one will change his neighbour with himself. 

The learn'd is happy nature to explore. 

The fool is happy that he knows no more ; 

The I'ich is happy in the plenty giT'n, 

The poor contents him with the care of Heav'n. 

See tlic blind beggar dance, the cripple ang. 

The sot a liero, lunatic a king; 

The staning chemist in his golden views 

Supremely bkss'd, the poet in his Muse. 

Sec some strange comfort every state attend. 
And pride bestow 'd on all, a common friend: 
See some fit passion every age supply ; 
Hope travels through, nor quits us when « c die. 

Heboid the child, by Kature's kindly law, 
Pleas'd with a rattle, tickled H-ith a strau : 
Some livelier plaything gives his youth di'liglit, 
A little louder, but as empty quite : 
Scarfs, garters, gold, anuise his rlin-r stage. 
And beads and pr;i) erJiooks are the toys of age; 
I'lcas'd with this bauble still, as that before, 
1111 tlr'd lie sleeps, and life's poor play ia o'er. 

Heanwiiiie, opinion gilds with varying ■ra^'a 
Those painted ulouds tUut bEuut\(y uux •I'l-;'*-, 




self-love becomca, by ferce 4 

ithers' wants by t) 

confess one comfort still must 

'Tifi this,— Thougli man's a fool, i ct God 
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ABGUVSMT. 



'Ink UDiTene we irneaof icieiA^.— K»Ai>c Biadi wkot- 
iUfH; ddc jri whoDj Ibr iiHilber.— Ila happiOBU if nt- 
imntL— ^ Hflinn or trudncl opente ftllke (o ibc g«d of 
HltTtdaiL— Rfvon DrinBtinet DpfsMfliliDtouflaclTtalll 



ion inittucteftbTiiudacilQltieinvakdanorftni;-4iid in 
mil of locietT^— ff. Origin of politiul ncktic* r*^g in of . 
^y T~P*Iriuc]iiL] soFenmenL— fi' OrigiD oflnwRli|kft 

ion uid TrniiDT, from ibe aiae pr<nrij>]e of rai.— Tba 
■ceoTHLf-JoireopeiidiigloibencHl uiil pobUg gaali— 
mlion oTtnu religioQ uid govRnncnt CO their fliu priM' 
-MUeil jo'i^nuneDr.— Tuioni ftmu of ouli, ud ibe inM 



then we rest:— 'the Universal Ctuae 

one end, but acta by various l»ws.' 

the madness of aupei^uouK healtli, 

lira of pride, the impudence of wealth, 

lis great truth be present night and day, 

ostbe present, if we preach or praj, 

lOok round our world ; behold the chain of love 

ining all below and all above. 

hiitic Nature working to this end, 

ingle atoma each to other tend, 

^ attracted to, the nest in place 

'd end impell'd its neij^bour to embTacr 

tatter nest, with various hfe endued, 

to one centre still the gen^rtX {^ooA -. 

.XX. X 



See dying' vegetables life sustain, J 

See life dissolving', vegetate nguiii : J 

All forma that perish other forto* aiipplf, 1 
(By turns we catch the vital breath, and (Uti«| 
Like bubbles on the sea of matter borne, . | 
They rise, they brcnk, and to that sea return 
Nothing is foreign, parts relate to whole : ^ 
One aU-cKtending;, aJI-preservitig soul j 

Connects each being, greatest with the leaM, 
Made beast in aid of man, and man of beast i 
All serv'd, all serving' ; nothing Btnnds alone ; 
The chain holds on, and where it ends unkll< 

Has God, thou fool! work'd solely for thy| 
Thy joy, thy pastime, thy attire, Ihy food I 
Who for thy table feeds the wanton fawn. 
For him as kindly spreads the flowery lawn: 
Is it for thee the lark ascends and sings .' — 
Joy tunes his voice, joj" elevates his wings. 
Is it for thee the linnet pours bis tliroat ?— 
Lores of his own and mptures swell the note 
The bounding steed you pompously bestride. 
Shares with his lord the pleasure and the prii 
Is thine atone the seed that strews the plain i 
The birds of Hi^aven shall vindicate their gn 
Thine the fidl harvest of the golden year ^ — 
I'art pays, and justly, the deserving steer. 
The hog that ploughs not, nor obeys thy cml]. 
Lives on the labours (,f this lord of all. 

Know Nature's children all divide her care 
The fur that warms a monarch warm'd a bear 
While man enclaitng, ' See all tilings for my ui 
> See irian for mine!' replies the pamper'd p> 
And just as short of reason he must fall, 
'Who thinks all iDi;d« toi one. tmV. qda f« »U. :■■ 
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Grant tli!it tlie powerful still tlie weak control. 
Be man the wit and tyrant of,the whole : 
Na.tiire that tyrant checks : he only knows. 
And helps another creature's wanta and woea. 
Say, will the talcon, stooping from above, 
Smit with her varying plumage, spare the dove ? 
Admires the jay the insect's gilded wings ? 
Or hears the hawk when Philomela sings > — 
Han cares for all : to birds he gives his woods. 
To beasts his pastures, and to fish liis floods ; 
For some his interest prompts him to provide. 
For more his pleasure, yet for more his pride ; 
All feed on one vain patron, and enjoy 
The* extensive blessing of his lusury. 
That very life his learned liunger craves. 
He saves from famine, from the savage saves ; 
Nay, feasts the animal he dooms his feast. 
And till he ends the being, makes it bless'd; 
Which sees no more the stroke, nor feels the pain. 
Than favour'd man by touch ethereal slain. 
The creature had his feast of life before i 
Thou too must perish when thy feast is o'er ! 

To each unthinking being. Heaven, a friend. 
Gives not tlie useless knowledge of its end ; 
To man imparts it, but with such a view 
As, while he dreads it, makes him hope it too : 
The hour conceal'd, and so remote the fear. 
Death still draws nearer, never seeming near. 
Great standing miracle I that Heav'n assign'd. 
Its only thinking thing, this turn of mind. 

2. Whether with reason or with instinct bless'd. 
Know all enjoy that |>ow'r which suits them best ; 
To bliss alike by that direction tend, 
And find the means proport'ion'd to fticn w\A. 



Say, where foU instinct is the' unerring ^uide, - I 
What pope or council can tliey need beside ? , ' 
Heiison, hdwevcr uble, cool at best, 
Carea not for aervice, or but serves wten presa'iti 
Stays till wc call, and tlien not often near ; ' 

But lionest instinct cornea a volunteer. 
Sure neser to o'erBhoot, but just to hit, 
While still too wide or short is human wit ^ ' 

Sure by quick niture happiness to guin, 
Wh;ch heavier reason labours at in vain. 
This, too, scrvi^s alwaj-a j reiuon, never long ; 
One must go right, the other may go wrong, | 

See then the acting; and comparing' pow'rs I 

One i7i their nature, which are two in ours ; | 

And reason raise o'er instinct ta you can, , 

In this 'tis God directa, in that 'tis man. ' ' 

Who taug'ht the nations of tile field and wood * | 
To shun their poison, and to choose their food f 
Prescient the tides or tempests to withstuid, , 
Unild on the wave, or arch beiieatli tlie saiid? I 

Wlio made the spider parallels design. 
Sure as Ue Molvre, without rule or line ? 
Who bid the stork, Columbua-like, explore 
Heavens not his own, and worlds unknown beforci 
Who calls the council, stales the certain day, 
Who forms the phalanx, and who points the way i 

3. God in the nature of each being founds 
Its proper bliss, and sets its proper bounds ; 
But 119 he fram'd the whole the whole to bless. 
On jnutual wants built mutual happiness : 
So from the first eternal order ran, 
And creaturi; iink'd to creature, man to man. 
ffhjitc'er of life aU-Huictcnin^ ether keeps. 
Or bre »thes tlwoug^i air , ot 6inQ\a\itoi»*.-ii>ifisK^p» 



I, 
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' pours profuse on earth, one nature feeds 
le Tital flame, and swells the genial seeds. 
»t man alone, but all that roam the wood» 
wing" the sky, or roll along- the flood, 
ch loves itself, but not itself alone, 
ch sex desires alike, till two are one. 
T ends the pleasure with the fierce embrace : 
icy love tliemselves a tliird time in their race, 
us beast and bird their common charge attend, 
e mothers nurse it, and the sires defend ; 
e young dismissed to wander earth or air, 
ere stops the instinct, and there ends the care ; 
e link dissolves, each seeks a fresh embrace, 
other love succeeds another race, 
onger care man's helpless kind demands ; 
at longer care contracts more lasting bands : 
flection, reason, still the ties improve, 
once extend the interest and the love ; 
th choice wc fix, with sympathy we bum ; 
:h virtue in each passion takes its turn ; 
d still new needs, new helps, new habits rise, 
at graft benevolence on charities. 

1 as one brood, and as another rose, 

ese natural love maintiiin'd, habitual those : 

2 last, scarce ripen'd into perfect man,- 

7 helpless him from whom their life began ; 
mory and forecast just returns engage, 
it pointed back to youth, this on to age ; 
jle pleasure, gratitude, and hope, combinM, 
1 spread the interest, and preserved the kind. 
. Nor think in Nature's state they blindly trod ; 

3 state of Nature was the reign of God : 
T-love and social at J>er birth bcgtm, 

on the bond of all things, and o? tiv^tn. 

V '■'^ 




Pridc.ttici> w^ not, nor arts tlml pride la a)4 
Man walk'd witb beast, joint tenant of the 4 
The wme bis tnJile, anil tlic aame his bed ; 4 
No mupjer cloth'd iiiiii, and no murder feds' 
In the suuiii temple, the resounding wood,. . 
All vocal beiuga hymn'd their equal God : -^ 
Tlie shrine with gore unstain'd, with gold on^ 
Unbrib'd, ui)blaody, stood the blameieu p4| 
Heaven's attribute was uoiienial care, ■ 

Aad ninn'B prerogative to nile, but spare. 1 
Ah! Low unlike the man of times to comef 
Of h.-ill" that live, the hulc.lier and the tomb ; 
Who, foe to nature, hears the general groan 
Murders their species, and betrays his own. 
Sut ju»t disease to luxury succeeds. 
And every death its own avenger breeds i 
The fury passions from that blood began. 
And tum'd on man a fiercer savagie, man- 
See him from nature rising slow to art'. 
To copy inatinCt then was reason's part ; 
Thus then to man the voice of nature spake- 
' Go, from tlie creatures thy instmCtions taki 
Learn from the birds what food the thickets 
Leiim from tiie beasts tlie physic of the fieli 
Thy acts of building from the bee receive ; 
Learn of the mole to plough, the worm to i 
Learn of the little nautilus to sail. 
Spread tlie thin o»r, and caich the driving gi 
Here too all forms of social union find. 
And hence let reason, late, instruct mankind 
.Here subterranean works and cities see ) 
Their towns aerial on the wiving tree. 
Learn each small people's genius, policies. 
The ants* repubbc, kni, Vkv« n^m ol '^ma-. 
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lIovT those ill common all their wealth bestow. 

And anarchy without coniii^on knowj 

And these for ever, though n monarch reign. 

Their separate cells and properties maintun. 

Mark what unvaried laws preserve each state. 

Laws wise as nature, and as fii'd as fate. 

!n Tain thy reason finer webs aliaJI draw. 

Entangle justice in her net of law. 

And Hght, too rigid, harden into wrong. 

Still for the strong too weak, the weak too strong.. 

Yet go ! and tlius o'er all the creatures sway. 

Thus let the wiser make the rest obey ; 

And for those arts mere instinct could afford. 

Be crown'd as monarehs, or aa gods ador'd.' 

5, Great Nature spoke ; observant man obey'd ; 
Cities were built, societies were madei 

Heie rose one little state ; another near 

Grew by like means, andjoin'dthrough love or fear. 

Did here (he trees with ruddier burdens bend, 

And there the streams in purer rills descend > 

"What war could ravish, commerce could bestow. 

And he retum'd a friend who came a foe. 

Converse and love mankind miglit strongly draw. 

When love was liberty, and nature law. 

Thus stateswercform'd, the name of kingunknown. 

Till common interest plac'd the sway in one. 

'Twas virtue only (or in arts or arms, 

Diffusing blessings, or averting harms) 

The same which in a sire tJie sons obey'd, 

A prince the father of a people made. 

6. Till then, by Nature crown'd, eaehpalriarch sate 
King, priest, and parent of his growing state; 

On him, their second Providence, they hung, 
Their law his eye, their oracle \uaUiftf^, 




He from the wondering furrow cnil'il the foodl^ 
Taught to command ttie fir:-, coiitrol llie Hood, 
Draw forth the monatera of the' abjsa protmuti. 
Or fetch the" sifriBj eagle to lUc ground i 
Till drooping, nckcning, dying', they begun 
Whom they rever'd as God to mourn as man : 
Then, looking up from sire to sire, esplor'd 
One ^eat first father, and that first ador'd : 
Ot plain traditjon that this all begun, 
Conrey'd unbroken ftith from aire to »on : 
The worker from the work distinct was known. 
And simple reason never soog-lit but one. 
Hire wit oblique had broke that steady light, 
Man, like his Huker, saw that all was right ; 
To virtoe in the paths of pleasure trod. 
And own'd a father when he owii'd a God. 
Love all the fahh, and all the' allcgjance then, 
For niiture knew no right divine in men i 
No ill could fear in God, and understood 
A sovereign being but a sovereign good. 
True faith, true policy, united ran ; 
That was but love ol' God, and this of roan. 

Who firsttaUgbtsoutsenslav'd, and realms undone. 
The' enormous faith of many made for one i 
That proud exception to .ill Nature's laws. 
To' invert the world, and counterwork its cause ^-* 
Force first made confiuest, and tliat conquest law; 
'I'ill superstition taught the tyrant awe, 
Then ahar'd the tjTanny, then lent it aid, 
.\nd gods of conquerors, slaves of subjects, made ; 
She, midat the Ughtning'g blaze and thunder'ssound. 
When rock'd tho mountains, and when groan'd the 
ground. 

She taught the weaV.^.o\lCX^6,^il'^^K*l4VJl■^m.■J. 

To power unseen, and tois\i'Jet^ra\.\Mi.a*.f:i-, 
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, fi"oni tlic rending earth and bursting skies, 
' gods descend, and fiends infernal rise ; 
•e fix'd the dreadful, there the bless'd abodes ; 
r made her devils, and weak hope her gods ; 
Is partial, changeful, passionate, unjust, 
ose attributes were rage, revenge, or lust : 
li as the souls of cowards might conceive, 
1, form'd like tyrants, tyrants would believe. 
1 then, not charity, became tlie guide, 

1 hell was built on spite, and heaven on pride : 
;n sacred seem'd the' ethereal vault no more ; 
irs grew marble then, and reek'd witli gore : 
in first the flamen tasted living food, 

it his grim idol smear'd with human blood ; 
:li heaven's own thunders shook the world below, 
i play'd the god an engine on his foe. 
> drives self-love tlirough just and through unjust, 
one man's power, ambition, lucre, lust : 

2 same self-love in all becomes the cause 
what restrains him, government and laws. 
•, what one likes if others like as well, 

lat serves one will, when many wills rebel ? 

w shall he keep what, sleeping or awake, 

veaker may surprise, a stronger take ? 

. safety must his hberty restrain : 

join to guard what each desires to gain. 

•c'd into virtue thus by self-defence, 

'n kings Icarn'd justice and benevolence : 

f-love forsook the path it first pursued, 

d found the private in the public good, 

Twas then the studious head,"or generous mind, 

[lower of God, or friend of human-kind, 

et or patriot, rose but to restore 

c faith and moral Nature gave ^iefeTe \ 
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Belum'd her ancient light, not kindled new ; 
If not God's imag'e, yet hia shadow drew i 
Taught power's due use to people nnd to kings. 
Taught not to slack nor strain its tender string*, 
The less or greater set ao justly true. 
That touching one must strike the other too. 
Till jarring interests of themselTes create 
The' according music i>f a well-mix'd state. 
Such is the world'd great harmon}>, that sptinga, 
From order, union, full consent of things ; [nuds 
Where smalt and great, where weak anil mighty. 
To serve, not suffer; strengthen, not invade; 
More powerful each as needful to the rest, 
And, in proportion as it blesses, blest -, 
Draw to one point, and to one centre bring 
Beast, man, or angel, servant, lord, or king. ■ 

For forms of government let tools contest: \ 

Whate'cr is best adtniniater'd is best ; I 

For modes of faith let graceless zealots figbtj I 

Hia can't be wrong whose life is in the right. , 

In faith and hope the world wil) dissgre •, | 

But all mankind's concern is charity : £ 
All must be false that thwart this one great end j 
And all of Cod that bless mankind or mend. 

Man, hke tlie generous vine, supported lives ) 
The strength he gains is frotn the' embrace he givM, 
On their own axis as the planets run. 
Yet make at once their circle round the sun ; 
So Im'o consistent motions act the soul, 
And one regards itself, and one the whole. 

Thus God and nature link'd the general frame. ' 
And bade self-love and social be the same. 

I I 
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ARGUMENT, 
1. Falie Doiioni oriiapplnni, ptilniophiul *nd giopulir. innreml. 
—a. ItiiI)ie«HtaraU men, nd ItMinibk bf niL^God inlcoili 
luppmeu ID bu eqUHj; tnd, to be n, it mtiti be hwIbI, lince alt 
panicukr happineii drpendi Dh general, ind imce he garenu 
by Et^twnL not pHrticiilar lavn,— Ai it U mreeuHry for aider, and 
the peHeand wtlraie of Krcieiy, ihal ettemal i^HKlithould be 
UDequaltbappineiiii hot made ro coiuiM in ibei&— But, not- 

naanhind ii kepi even by E*rovidi'nee,bytlielwopuaioniorhi>pe 
and Cear.-^p What thi- hai^neu of iadiFidmEt u,a* Tar as b 



ir or IbrtuM.— 4. The 



bat that whoever they are, they mgst 

lemal guoda are not the proper revardt, but often 



1 pDUeued of ihem aLI 



O HAPriNESb 1 our being's end and aim \ 
Good, pleasure, ease, content ! « liatc'cr tliy name : 
That sometliing still wliicb prompts the'etern^dsig'h. 
For wJiicli (ve bew to live, ox daie\nSie,-, 



IVliich still so near ue, ytt beyund us lies. , 

O'erlook'd, seen double, \iy tlie fool &tkd v ' 

Plant of celeati^il seed! if drapt below. 

Say in what mortal soil tiiou deign'st to 

Fair opening to Bomc court's propitious si 

Or deep with, dinmonda in the flaming a ' 

Twiii'd with the nreAths PurnsBsian lau 

Or reap'd in iron harvests of the Eeldf 

Where prows? — where growa it not? 

Wc ought to blame the ciillui'e, nut Ihi 

t'ix'd to no spot is happiness sincere ^< 

'lis no where to be found, or every where : f. 

'Tls never to be bought, but always free, '( 

And fledfrommonarcbs, St. John ! dwells withAe^ 

Askofthclcam'dtheway ? theleam'd&rebliadi 
Tbia bids to serve, and that to shun mankind; j| 
Some place the bliss in action, some in ease, ,.j 
Those call it pleasure, and contentment these ; ( 
Some sunk to beasts, find pleasure end in pain t : 
Some swell'd to gods, confess ev'n virtue vun ! f 
Or indolent, to each estreme they fall, ■( 

To trust in every thing, or doubt of all. 

Who thuB define it, say they more or less 
Than tbis, tliat happiness ia happiness i — ^ 

Take nature's path, and mad opinion's lean; 
All states can reach it, and all heads conceive ; j 
Obvious her goods, in no extreme they dwell i 
There needs but thinking right and meaning we|I 
And mourn our various portions as we plcMe, . 
fiqusl is common sense and common ease. , . 

ItenaembcT, man, ' tbc Universal Cause 
Acts not by partial but by general lavr%* , 

And makes what btp^utesB we justly call 
Subsist not in tbe p»4 tS oiWi^mS- iii- , . , , 



not a blessing' individuals find, 
e wuy leans and tiearlcens to the kindi 
o bandit fierce, no tyrant mad with pride, 
o carern'd hermit rests self-satisfied : 
f Who moat to shun or hate mankind pretend? 
9eek iin admirer, or would fix u friend. 
Abstraet what others feel, what others Ihtiik, 
All pleasures sicken, and all glories unk : 
Each has bis share ; and who would more obtain, 
Shall find -the pleasure pays not half the pain. 
Order is Heaven's first law ; anil, this cunfess'd. 
Some are and must be greater than the rest. 
More rich, more wise : but who infers from hence 
That such are happier, shocks all eomninii sense. 
Heaven to mankind impaKial we confess. 
If aU are equal in their happiness : 
But mutual wants this happiness increase : 
All nature's difference keeps aU nature's peace. 
Condidon, circumstance, is not the thing ; 
Bliss is tlie same in subject or in king. 
In who obtain defence, or who defend. 
In him who is, or him who finds a friend : 
Heav'n breathes through every mcmhep of the whnlr 
One common bleaaing, as one common soul, 
But fortune's gifts, if each alike posseas'd. 
And each were equal, must not all contest ' 
If then to all men happiness was meant, 
God in externals could not place content. 
Fortune her gifts may varioualy dispose, 
And these be happy call'd, unhappy those i 
But Heaven's just balance equal will appear, 
While those are plac'd in hopci and these in fear; 
Not present good or ili the joy ur cuvae, 
Batiiitnre news of better or of wovbc. 



O sons of eartli L attempt ye still to pise 
By oiQuntBina pil'il on mountains to tLe skies ? 
Hcht'ii atill with laughter the vain toil surveys 
And buries mailmen in the heaps they raise. 

Know all the good thiLt individuals find, 
Ur Ccid anil nature meant to mere mankind. 
Reason's whole pleasure, all the juys of sense^ 
l.ie in three words, — health, peace, and coilipeteiie& 
But health consists with, temperance alone i 
And peace, O virtue ! peace is all thy own. 
The good or bad the gifts uf fortune guin ; 
Hut thifse leas taste Oiem, as they worae obtain. 
Say, in pursuit of profit or delight. 
Who risk the most, that lake wrong means or rigbtf 
nf rire or lirlue, whether bless'd or curs'd, 
1\ liich idftM contenipl, or which compasaon firat! 
I'n'.iLil nil th;:' advantage prosperous vice attdni, 
"VU hut uliat virtTie Hies from and disdains; 
Auil grant (In/ Inrl •: h:ii !i--i;;--iiss they would, 
Une llyi;y mil-.- ■ ' ■ '■■ |j:iss for good. 

Oblinduiii ■■ :...|.' =clii;inc below, 

Who fancy bli^. i.i ■.!■■, n: i n i I'r \miu > 
Who sees and killn\n mat ^[0:11 scheme the best. 
Ilest knows the blessing, and will most be blext'd, 
Jtut Kiols the good ulonc; unh^ippy call, 
for ills or accidents that chance lo all. 
'<>.'<: Fullilund dies, the virtuous and the juit! 
■>,;c- ;r,,dl]ke Turcnne prostrate on the dust! 
St-j Sidney bleeds amid the martini strife !— 
Was ihi^ their virtue, or contempt of life ? 
S;iy, w-.n it virtue, more though lleav'n ne'er gave, 
l.aiuciilfd Digby ! sunk thee to the grave ? 
I'cll Jill', if viitue made *.l\e son expire, 
Mhy full of days and Uqhuui tivtV-Jwi wt\ 



\Vhy drew Haneilles' good bishop purer breath 
When nature sicken'd, and each gnle was death ! 
Or why so long (in life if long can be) 
Lent Heaven a parent to the poor and me P 

What makes all phynca] or moral ill? 
There deviates nature, and here wanders will- 
God sends not ill, if rightly understood. 
Or partial ill is universal good. 
Or change admits, or nature lets it fall 
Short and but rare, til) man improv'd it all. 
We just as wisely might of Heaven complain 
That righteous Abel was destroy'd by Cain, 
Ab that the virtuous son is ill at ease 
When his lewd father gave the dire discBse. 
Think we, like some weak prince, the'Eternal Cause 
Prone (or his favourites to reverse his laws > 
■ Shall burning J^tna, if a sage requires, 
Porget to thunder, and reca! her fires ? 
On air or sea new motions be impress'd, 
O blameless Itethel ! to relieve thy breast P 
When the loose mountain trembles from on high. 
Shall gravitation cease, if you go by ? 
Or some old temple, nodding to its fall. 
For Chartres' head reserve the lianging wall ? 

But still this world (so fitted for the knave) 
Contents us not. — A better shall we have ! 
A kingdom of the just then let it be ; 
But first consider how those just agree. 
The good must merit God's peculiar care ; 
But who but God can tell us who they arc ? 
One thinks on Calvin Heaven's own spirit fell i 
Another deems him instrument of hell ; 
If Calvin feel Heaven's bles^ng or ItU To4,, 
TMi cries there is, and that there >s tiO G^A. 



WliHt sViocliB one part will edify the rest ; 
Nor with one flyatem can tliey all be bless'd. 
The veiy best will variiiiBly incline, 
Anil what rewards your virtue, punisii nunc. 
Whatever is is ri^vt.— This world, lis true, 
Wa9 made for Ciaar — but for Titua too : {n^, 

And which more blesa'd I who chain'd bis count^. 
Or he whose virtue aigh'd tq lose a day .' — 

' But aometimes virtue starvea while vice is fed.' 
What then '. is the reward of virtue bread I 
That vice way merit; 'tis the price of toil; 
Thcknave deserves it when lie tills the soil. 
The knave desen'es it when lie tempts the main. 
Where folly fights for kings, or dives for gain. 
The good man may be weak, be indolent; 
Nor is his claim to plenty but content. 
But grant him riches, your demand is o'er; [powV 
'Ko — shall the good want liealtli, tlie goo.l want 
Add health and power, and every earthly tiling. 
' Why bounded power ? why private > why no king? 
Nay, why eitemal for internal giv'n ? 
Wliy is not man a god, and eartii » lieav'n ?'— 
Wlin ask and reason tlius, will scarce conceive 
(iod gives cnongli wliile lie has more to give ; 
Immense the power, immense were the demand; 
Say at what part of nature will they stand ? — 

AV'hat nothing earthly gives or can destroy, 
The soul's calm sunshine and the hetrt-felt joy, 
la viittie's prize. A better would you fis > 
Then give humility a coacli and six. 
Justice a con<iueror'3 sword, or truth a grown. 
Or public spirit its great cui-e, a crown. 
Kc:ik, foolish man I will Heaven rew.ird us there 
IVilli the samci.vas\ivo9.i\muT\»\4-«\^%rt\\«t\ 




he boy and man an indlvidunl malceB, 
et sigh'st thoii now for apples and for cakes ? 
o, like tlie Indian, in anotber life 
spect thy dog-, thy bottle, and thy wife ; 
s well ag dream such trifles are assign'd, 
s toys and empires, for a ^dlike mind : 
ewarda, that either would to virtue bring 
o joy, or be destructive of the tbiny. 
ow oft by these at sixty are undone 
he virtues of a saint at twenty-one '. 
a whom can riches give repute or trust, 
ontcnt or pleasure, but the good and just? 
idges and senates have been bought for gold i 
Bteem and love were never to be sold. 
fool ! to think God hates the worthy mind, 
he lover and the love of human -kind, 
I'hose iife is healthful, and whose conscience clear, 
ecause he wants a thousand pounds a year. 
Honour and shame from no condition rise ; 
ct well your part, there all the honour lies, 
ortune in men has some small ilifTere nee made, 
ne flaunts in rags, one flutters in brocade ; 
he coblcr apron'd, and the parson gown'd, 
he fi'iar hooded, and the monarch crown'd. 
What differ more (you crj-) tlian crown and co«-l ? 
11 tell you, friend, a wise man and a fool, 
DU'll Rnd,if once the monarch acts the monk, 
r, coblerJike, the parson will be drunk, 
'orth maltes the man, and want of it the fellow ; 
he I'Cst is all but Icatlier or pruncllo. 
Stuck o'er with titles, and imnground with strings; 
hat thou may'at be by kings, or whores of kings, 
oast the pure blood of an illustrious lact, 
quiet ffow from Lucrece to Luctece ■- 
Y2 
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But by your fathers' worth if your's you rate. 

Count me those only wlio were giiod and great. 

Go ! if your ancient but ignoble blood 

lias crept through scoundrels ever since the flood; 

Go ! and pretend your family is young, 

Nor own your fathers have been fooU so long. 

What can ennoble sots, or slaves, or cowards .' — 

Aliis ! not all the blood of all the Howards. 

Look nest on greatness ; say where greatness Bet? 
' Where but among the heroes and the wise >' 
Heroes are much the same, the point's agreed. 
From Macedonia's madman to the Swede ; 
The whole strange purpose of their lives to find 
Or make an enemy of all mankind '. 
Not one looks backward, onward still he goes. 
Yet ne'er looks forward further tlian his nose. 
No less alike the politic and wise ; 
All sly slow things with circumsjjective eyes- 
Men in their loose unguarded hours they take. 
Not that themselves are wise, but others weak. 
But grant that those can conquer, these can cheat, 
*Tis jihrase absurd to call a villain great : 
Who wickedly is wise or madly brave. 
Is but the more a fiiol, the more a knave. 
Who noble ends by noble means obtains, 
Or failing, smiles in exile or in chains, 
IJke good Aurelius lei him reign, or bleed 
Like Socrates; — that man is great indeed. 

What's fame P a fancied life in others' breatli ; 
A tiling beyond us, cv'n before our death : 
Just what you hear you have ; and what's unknown 
The same {my lord) if Tully's or your own. 
All that we feel o? it. he^jVns ind ends 
Th the small circle of di foea ot Kvtofts-, 
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beside as much an empty shade, 
fene living as a Czaar dead; 
■r when or where, they shone or ahine, 
he Rubicon or on the Rhine. 

a featheP, and a chief a rod j 
est man's the noblest work of God. 
ut froni death a villain's name can save, 
ice tears his body from the grave ; 
vhat to' oblivion belter were rcsign'd 

on high to poison half mankind, 
c is foreign but of true desert, 
jund the head, but comes not to the heart : 
f.approving hour whole 3'ear3 outweighs 
id starers and of loud huzias ; 
ire true joy MarccUus, exii'd, feels 
xsar with a senate at his licela. 

superior what advantage lies ! 
r you can) what is it to be wise ^ 

to know how little can be known, 
ill others' faults, and feel our own, 
in'd in business or in arts to drudge, 
: a second, or without a judge : 
'outd you teach, or save a sinking land r 

none aid you, and few understand, 
pre-eminence ! yourself to view 
fe's weakness, and its comforts too. 

then these blessings to a strict account; 
ir deductions ; see to what they 'mount ; 
ch of other each is sure to cost; 
:li for other oft is wholly lost ; 
onsistent greater goods with tiiese ; 
netimea life is risk'd, and always ease : 
nd if still the things thy envy call, 
Idst thou be the man lo "w\w«n life's laSi'' 
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To sigb for ribands if thou art so silly, 
Hark how tliey grace Lord Umbra or Sir Bill 
Is yellow dirt llie passion of tliy life ? 
Look but on GHpus of on Gripus' wife. 
If parts allure thee, think how Bacon sbin'd, 
I'he wisest, brig^htest, meanest of mankind! 
OrravLsh'd with the whistling of a name. 
See Cromwell damn'd to everlasting fame < 
If all united thy ambition call. 
From ancient story learn to scorn them all ; 
There in the rich, the honour'd, fam'd, and g 
See tlie false scale of happiness complete > 
In hearts of kings or arms of quctns who lay 
How liappy! those to ruin, these betray. 
Mark by what wretched steps their glory gro 
I'rom dirt and sea-weed, as proud %enice rosi 
In each how guilt and greatness equal ran, 
Andalltliatiais'dtbu hero sunk llic man; 
Now Europe's laurels on their brous licliuld, 
i(ut stain'd with blood, or ill exchang'd tor go 
'I'licn sec them broke with toils, or sunk in e, 
llr infamous for plundcr'd provinces. 
O wealth ill-fntcd ! wbicli no act of fame 
K'cr taught to shine, or sanciificd from shamt 
What greater bliss attenils Iticii- close of life ! 

'J'iie tiiipliied arches, storied halls invade. 
And haunt their slumbers in the ]ioiiipoiis slia 
Alas < U'lt daxzled with tlieir nuojiliilc ruy. 
Compute the morn and evening to the day ; 
Mie » liole ;iniDiii]t of tliat enormous fame, 
A Uile thai birnds their glory with tliuir shair 
h'jioii llicu tills tnith (enough fur man to k' 
■ Vinuf alone is hap\i'\iiesii \«;\o\>c 
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The only point where human bliss stands still. 
And tastes the ^ood without the fall to ill ; 
Where only merit constant pay receives, 
Ig blets'd in what it takes and what it gives ; 
The joy unequall'd if its end it gain. 
And, if it lose, attended with nu pain : 
Without satiety, though e'er so blcss'd, 
And but more relish'd as the more distress'd ; 
The broadest mirth unfeehng foHy wears. 
Less pleasing far than virtue's very tears ; 
Good from each object, from each place, acqttir'd, 
Por ever exercis'd, yet never tir'd ; 
lever elated while one man's oppress'd; 
■iever dejected while another's blesu'd -, 
\nA where no wants no wishes can remain, 
^ince but to wish more virtue is to gain. 

Sec the sole bliss Heaven could on all beatow '■ 
Which who but feels can taate, buttbinka can know : 
iTet poor with fortune, and with learning blind, 
rhe bad must miss, the good untaught will find i 
ilave to no sect, who takes no private road, 
Jut looks through nature up to nature's God ; 
Pursues that chain which link:, the' immense design, 
loins Heaven and earth, and mortal and divine ; 
ieea that no being any bliss can know, 
lut touches some above and some below ; 
.earns from this union of the rising whole. 
The first, last purpose, of the human soul ; 
Vnd knows where faith, law, morals, all began, 
\.ll end, in love of God and love of man. 

For him alone hope leads from goal to goat, 
Vnd opens still and opens on his soul, 
rill lengtben'd on to faith, and unconfin'd, 
t pours the bliss that fills up all ttve wivii. 
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He sees why nature plants in man alone 

Hope of known bllfis, nnd faith in bliss unknaws -. 

(Nature, whose ilictates to no other kind 

Are g^iven in vain, but what they seek tliey find) 

Wise is Ler present ; she connects in this 

His greatest virtue with iiis greatest bliss ', 

At once his own bright prospect to be bless'd. 

And strongest motive to assist the rest. 

Self-love tliuB puah'd to socliil, to divine. 

Gives thee to make thy Tieig-libour's blessing thine- 

Is this too little for the boundleea heart > 

Extend it, let thy enemies have part : 

Grasp the whole world of reason, Ufe, and sense. 

In one close system of benevolence : 

Happier as kinder, in whate'er degree. 

And height of bliss but height of charity. 

God loves from whole to parts - but human loul 
Must rise from individual to the whole. 
Scif-love but serves the lirtuous mind to wake. 
As tlie small pebble stirs the peaceful lake : 
The centre mov'il, a circle straight succeeds. 
Another still, and still another s])reads ; 
Friend, parent, neighbour, first it will embrace ; 
His country next, and next all human race ; 
Wide and more wide, the' o'erflowings of the mind 
Take every creature in of every kind ; 
Karth smiles around, with boundless bounty hlcss'd. 
And Heaven beholds its image in his breast. 

Come then, my friendl my genius I come along; 
O master of the poet and the song ! 
And while the Muse now stoops, or now ascends. 
To m;ui's low ]iassions, or their glorious ends. 
Teach tne, like lhee,\n\-».Tim»\\a*»ie wise. 
To fail mih digmiy, i.v\\\\ \eTOV^t "c\»t •, 




n'd by lliy converse happily to steer 

n grave to gay, from lively to severe ; 

cct wiLh spirit, eloquent with ease, 

it to reason, or polite to please. 

vhile along tlie stream of time thy name 

indcd flies, anil gathers all its fame, 

shall my little bark attendant sail, 

lie the tiiumph, and partake the gale ? 

■n statesmen, heroes, kings, in dust repose, 

ise sons shall blush their fathers were thy foes, 

1 then this verse to future age pretend 

u u'ert uiy guide, philosopher, and friend ? 

, urg'd by thee, I turn'd tlie tuneful art 

n sounds to tilings, from fancy to Uie heart ; 

wit's false niirror held up nature's light, 

v'd erring pride — whatever is is right ; 

■ reason, passion, answer one great aim; 

: true seif-lovc and social arc the same { 

I virtue only makes our bliss below, 

all BUT knowledge is — ourselves to know. 
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F:iTHEB of all! in every age. 

In everyicilme, ador'd. 
By saint, by savage, and by safe, 

Jehovah, Jove, or Lord ! 

I'lioii great Rrst Cause, least understood ; 

Who a1] my sense contin'd 
I'o know but this, that tliou art gpood, 

And that myself am blind : 

Vet gave mc, in this dark estate, 

To see the g'ood from ill; 
And binding nature fiist in fate, 

l.cft free the human will. 

dictates to be done. 



rliis teach mc more than hell to sliuii 
Tliat more than Heaven pursue. 

IVhat blessings tliy free boiuity gives. 

Let me not cast away ; 
Tor Cod is paid when man receives : 

To' enjoy is to obey. 

Vit not to earth's contracted span 
Thy goodness let me bound. 

Or think tliee Lord alone of man, 
When thousand worlds are round 




Let not tliis weak unknowing hand 
Presume thy bolla to thrqw. 

And deal damnation round the land 
On eacli I judg'e thy foe. 

IF I am right, tliy griice impai't, 

Still in tlie right to stay i 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 

To find that better way. 

Save me alike from foolish pride 

Or impious discontent 
At aught thy wisdom has denied. 

Or aught thy goodness lent. 

Teach me to feel another's woe, 

To hide the fault I sec 
That mercy I to others show. 

That mercy show to me. 

Mean though I am, not wholly so. 

Since quicken'd by thy breath : 
O lead me, whereso'er 1 go. 

Through this day's life or death ! 

This day he bread and peace my lot ■ 

All else beneatli the sun 
Thou know'st if best bestow'd or not. 

And let thy will be done. 

To Thee whose temple is all space. 

Whose altar earth, sea, skies I 
One chorus let all being raise '. 



MORAL ESSAYS. 

iV FOUR EPISTLES. 



IBT DR. tVARBURTOH.-i 

The V,9say on Man was intended to bave been 
compriaed in four books : 

Tlic first of which the auiliarhaagiven us under 
that title in four epistles. 

The second waa to have consisted of the unw 
number ; 1. Of the extent and limits of humu 
reason. 2. Of those arts and sciences, and of tlie 
parts of them, whicli are useful, and therefbre »t- 
toinablci together with (hose which are aniuefiil 
and therefore unattainable. 3. Of the iwtiil^ 
ends, use, and application, of the difTerent capacitiH 
of men. 4. Of the use of learning ; of tbe science 
of tiie world; and of wit; concluding' with ■ 

satire a^instthe misapplication of them, iD 

(iti by pictures, charKletB, and e-samplcs, 
Tlic third boot lesstdci tm\ tc^otsvi. 
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ICC of politics ; in which the several forms of a 
iblic were to be examined and explained ; to- 
er with the several modes of religious worship, 
r forth as they affect society : between which 
author always supposed there was the most in- 
sting relation and closest connection. So that 
part would have treated of civil and religious 
ity in their full extent. 

de fourth and last book concerned private 
:s, or practical morality, considered in all the 
imstances, orders, professions, and stations of 
an life. 

iie scheme of all this had been maturely di- 
ed, and communicated to Lord Bolingbroke, 
Swift, and one or two more ; and was intended 
:hc only work of his riper years ; but was, 
[y through ill health, partly through discou- 
raents from the depravity of the times; and 
ly on prudential and other considerations, in- 
ipted, postponed, and lastly, in a manner laid 

% 

It as tliis was the author's favourite work, 
;h more exactly reflected the image of his 
ig capacious mind, and as we can have but a 
imperfect idea of it from the disjecta membra 
? tliut now rem^n, it may not be anpss to be 
tie more particular concerning each of these 
ected books. 

le first, as it treats of man in the abstract, 
considers him in general under every of his 
ions, becomes the foundation, and furnishes 
:he subjects of the three following : so that 
[le second book was to take up again the first 
second epistles of the first book., siiv^ \5i Vee^\ 
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other three. 

'he third book, li 

subject of the tliird epistle j 
Ire^its of mail in his social, poUlieuj 
CDpncitj. But Ibis part (lie poet aftcl^ 
ecived might be bent executed in an c] 
■js tlic action would make it marc uiim 
the fable less invidious; in wliich all 
jirinciplea of true and false gwcmmcnt 
ligions should be chiefly delivered in fei 

The fourth and l.-ist book was to pu 
subject of the fourth epistle of the fire 
treat of ethics, or practical morality; a. 
hare consisted of loaiiy members, of \ 
four following' epistles were detailed 
the two Grst, on the characlers of men au' 
beine: the intniductorv nart of this ci 




fttt rinelr-— 0«D«iL maiims. nnleti thty bn 

eriitic (o himielfi yd Tirring thxn liiniKlr.- 
rrommirown pbtioniTCimFieiJkrullkiTl£c.-'l bethoctnoi 
I obwrtp ill, and (he imceiuinlriiribt prinaiileigrKliaa 
10 obtonrv by-— Our owd pnaripta of ■eifOik utiia bid 

[f di^cmbUd, or ioeuiuiiMht— T^e nmf man ucicrir 

n ihc Erealvn.— NiMbiDE cDniTiint and «n>iii ■»( God 
.luie.— No jiidjing of ihe moliiei rnmi Ihe iclHniii 
nu fclioai prwetdin^ from coatnry iiwi&%h, aod 

Imacten »e cui oolj like (be nrongeu Kltom gf a 
ifp, and try lo make thtm aeree: th? ulier uueenainiy 

If (o Uio rank of men oT fhe woHd ; and lome reatoD 

ill lubjwl to chinge. Nojuitgingb) raiure.-3. Itonlr 
HE all the lat, and can rceoncilo Ibc HcninK or tal 
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1 ilespisi; the man to books confln'd, 
)m his sliul)' rails at human klnil ■, 



Though whit he learns he sp;;akE, und may advMU^ 
Some Kcneral maiims, op be nght hy chance. 
The coxcomb bird, so talkBtive and grave. 
That from Ilia cage cries'cuckoldjWhore.andknM'ef 
Though man]' a passenget he rightly call. 
You hold him no philosaphcr at all. 

And yet the fate of all extremes Is such. 
Men [nay be read, as well aa books, loo much, 
To observations which oureelvcB we make, 
Wc grow more partial for the observer's sake i 
To written wisdom, as anotfaer'i, leu : 
Masims are drawn from notions, these from gUMiJ 
There's some peculiar in each leaf and grain. 
Some unmark'd fibre, or some varyiiiff vein. 
Shall only man be taken in the grosa ! 
Grant but as many sorts of mind as moss. 

That each from other differs, first confess i 
Next, that he varies from himself no less ; 
Add natuce'5, custom's, reason's, passion's strife. 
And all opinion's colours cast on life 

Our depths who fathoms, or our shallows finds t 
Qiuck whirls and shifting eddies of our mindl. 
On human actions reason tliough you can, 
It may be reason, but it is not man : 
tlis principle of action once explore. 
That instant 'lis his principle no more- 
Like following life through creatures you disaeet, 
Vou lose it in Ihc moment you detect. 

Yet more ; the difference is as great between 
The optics seeing as the objects seen. 
All manners take a tincture from our own. 
Or come discolour'd, through our pussioni sliowni 
Or fancy's beam enlaj^s, multiplies, 
t'ontraels, inverla, and gives Un Uviiuiaiul dyes. 
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or will life's stream for observation stay, 

arries all too fast to mark their way : 

iin seriate reflections we would make, 

in half our knowledge we must snatch, not take. 

in the passions* wild rotation tost, 

spring of action to ourselves is lost : 
:1, not determin'd, to the last we yield, 

what comes then, is master of the field, 
he least image of that troubled heap, 
^n sense subsides, and fancy sports in sleep, 
ough past the recollection of the thought) 
Dmcs the stuff of which our dream is wrought : 
ething as dim to our internal view 
lus, perhaps, the cause of most we do. 
rue, some are open, and to all men known ; 
:jrs so very close, they're hid from none ; 
darkness strikes the sense no less than light) 
s gracious Chandos is belov'd at sight ; 

every cliild hates Shylock, though his soul 

sits at squat, and peeps not from its hole, 
lalf mankind when generous Manly raves, 
know 'tis virtue, for he thinks them knaves : 
in universal homage Umbra pays, 
see 'tis vice, and itch of vulgar praise, 
in flattery glares, all hate it in a queen, 
Ic one there is who charms us with his spleen, 
lit these plain characters we rarely find ; 
ugh strong the bent, yet quick the turns of mind: 
luzzling contraries confound the whole ; 
.ffectations quite reverse the soul. 

dull flat falsehood serves for policy ; 

in the cunning truth itself 's a lie : 
liought of frailties cheat us in the wise : 

fool lies hid in inconsistencies, 
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See the same man in Tigoui, in the guut. 
Alone, in campiiny, in place, or out; 
Early at busincas, and at hazard tate. 
Mad at b foi-chase, wise at a debate. 
Drunk at a borough, civil at a balj. 
Friendly at Hactney, faithleas at WhitehaU '. 

Catius is ever moral, ever grave. 
Thinks who endures a knave is next a knave, 
Save just at dinner — then prefers, no doub^ 
A rogue with veniaon to a saint without. 

Who would not praise Patricio's high ilesert, ' 
His hand unstain'd, liis uncorruptcd heart. 
His compreliensive head, all interests wcigh'd. 
All Europe sav'd, yet Britain not betray'd? 
He thanks you not, his pride is in piquet, 
Newmarket fame, and judgment at a bet. 

What made (say Montaigne, or laare uff 
Olho a warrior, Ci'omwell a bufibon I [ChwroBj 

A pei-jur'd prince a leaden saint revere, ' 

A godless regent tremble at a star ? 

The throne a bigot keep, a genius quit, ' 

Failhleas through piety, and dup'd thi'ougli wit ! 

Europe a wotnan, cliild, or dotard, rule; 

And just her wisest monarch made a fool ? 
Know, Cod and natuii; only are the same : 

In mau the judgment shoots at flying game, 

A bird of passage ! gone as soon as found ; 

Now in the moon, perhaps, now under ground. 



Ik vain the sage. With retrospective ejc, 

WoaH from the' a^anriA -nfiot covicliide the ii*,b 
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the motive from the deed, and show 
ivhat we chanc'd, was what we meant to do. 
d ! if fortune or a mistress frowns, 
plunge in business, others shave their crowns: 
3e the soul of one oppressive weight, 
[uits an empire, that embroils a state, 
ame adust complexion has impelPd 
js to the convent, Philip to the field. 

always actions show the man : we find 
:loes a kindness is not therefore kind ; 
ps prosperity bccalm'd his breast : 
ps the wind just shifted from the east: 
icreforc humble he who seeks retreat ; 
guides his steps, and bids him shun the great: 
combats bravely is not therefore brave ; 
eads a death -bed Hke the meanest slave : 
reasons wisely is not therefore wise ; 
•ide in reasoning, not in acting, lies. 

grant that actions best discover man ; 
the most strong, and sort them as you can : 
cw that glare each character must mark ; 
alancc not the many in the dark. 

will you do with such as disagree ? 
•ess them, or miscall them poHcy ? 
then at once (the character to save) 
dain rough hero turn a crafty knave ? 

in truth the man but chang'd his mind i 
*ps was sick, in love, or had not din'd. 
d\y from Britain Caesar would retreat ? 

• himself might whisper, he was beat, 
risk the world's great empire for a punk ? 

• perhaps might answer, he was drunk, 
lage historians ! 'tis your task to prove 
ctjon, conduct, one heroic \o\<i. 
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'Tis from liigb life hig^li charactera are dr: 

A saint in crape Is twice a aaint in lawn ; 

A judge is just, a chs-nccllor juster still { 

A gownman Icam'd ; a bishop what you wiltj 

Wise if a miniater ; but if a king;. 

More wise, more leam'd, more just, more evi 

thing. 
Court-vinues bear, like g^ms, the highest rate. 
Bom where Beam's influence acarce canpenelrs 
In lifc'slow vale, the soli the virtuca like, 
Thej please as beauties, here as wonders stiike. 
Though the same sun, with all-dilfusive rays. 
Blush in the rose, and in the diamond blaze. 
We prize the stronger effort of his pow'r. 
And justly set the gem above the flow'r. 

'Tis education forms the common mind ; 
Just as the twig is bent the tree's inchn'd. 
Boastful and rough, your first son is a 'squire j 
The next a tradesman, meek, and much a liar; 
Tom struts a soldier, open, bold, and brave j 
Will sneaks a scrivener, an exceeding knave. 
is he a churchman ? — then he's fond of pow'r : 
Aquaker? — sly; a presbyterian ? — sour; 
A smart free thinker ! — all tilings in an hour. 
Ask men's opinion: Scofo now shall tell 
How trade increases, and the world goes well : 
Strike oil' bis pension by the setting sun. 
And Britain, if not Europe, is undone. 

That gay free-thinker, a fine talker once. 
What turns him now a stupid alent dunce I 
Some god or spirit he has lately found. 
Or chanc'd to meet a minister that frown'd. 

Judge we by nituie '. — V^hit can efface. 
Interest o'erconw, or ptAi^ \it.t ^\»Et . 



A 



By actions? — those uiicertaintj' divides; 
By paaaions ? — thcae disaimuJalion hides : 
Opinions ! — Q\ej s^ll tnke a, wider raDge : 
Eind, if you citn, in what you csntiot change. 

Manners with fortunes, humours turn with cliineii 
Tenets with books, and prindples with times. 



PART III. 

SiiBCH then the ruling psssion : there, alone. 
The wild are constant, miA the cunning known i 
The fool consistent, and the false sincere ; 
Priests, princes, women, no dissemblers here. 
This clue once found unravels all the rest. 
The prospect clears, and Wharton stands confess'd. 
■Wharton I the scorn and wonder of our days. 
Whose ruling passion was the lust of praise .- 
Bora with whate'er could win it from the wise. 
Women and fools must like him, or he dies : 
Though wondering senates hung on all he spokci 
The club must hail him master of the joke. 
Shall parts so various aim at nothing new > 
He'll shine a TuDy and a Wilmot too : 
Then turns repentant, and his God adores 
With the same spirit that he drinks and whores ; 
Enough if all around him but admire. 
And now the punk apphiud, and now the friar. 
Thus with each ^&. of nature and of art. 
And wanting nothing but an honest heart; 
Grown all to all, from no one vice exempt; 
And most contemptible to shun contempt i 
His passion still to covet general praise -, 
His life, to forfeit it a thousand wava ; 



intj, which no friend baa miuiefl 
An angel tongue, which no man can persuade^ 
A fool, with more of )fit <han hair manldnd, ^\ 
Too rash for thought, for action too refin'd; M 
A tyrant to the wife his heart approves i H 

A rebel to the very Icinf he loves ; - -til 

He dies, sad oulcast of each church uid statej j 
And, harder still! flagilioQS, yet not greatl •"' 
Ask youwhyWharton broke through every ndci^ 
'Twaa all for fear the knaves should call lum fod 

Nature wcU known, no prodig-ics reniain i 
Comets arc rej^ulAr, and Wharton plain. 

Yet in this search the wisest may mistake. 
If second qualities for first they take. 
When Catiline by rnpioe swell'd his store. 
When Casar made a noble dame a whore. 
In this the lust, in that the avarice. 
Were means, not ends ; ambition was the vice- 
That rery Cscsar, born in Scipio's days. 
Had aim'd, tike him, by chastity at praise. 
Lucullus, when frugality could charm. 
Had roasted turnips in the Sabine farm. 
In vain the' observer eyes the builder's toil. 
But quite mistakes the ticaifotd for the pile. 
In this one pas^on man can strength enjoy. 

As fits give vigour just when they destroy. 

Time, that on all things lays his lenient hanil. 

Yet tames not tbis; it sticks to our last sand. 

Consistent in our follies and our sins. 

Here honest Nature ends as sbe begins. 
Old politicians chew on wisdoni past. 

And totter on in bu^ness to the last ; 

As weak, as earnest, and as gravely out 
As sober Luneab'tow iaucm^m&t ?f(«.. 




iBchold a reverend ure, whom wont of grace 
Hti nude the father of u nametest race, 
Shov*)] from tlie wall, perhaps, or rudeljr prewi'd 
By his own son, that passes by unbleis'd ; 
Still to tiis wciich he crawls on knocking' Itnees, 
And envies every sparrow that he sees. 

A salmon's belly, Helluo, was tliy fate ; 
'Ilie doctor oll'd, declares all help too late. 
' Mercy !' cries HeUuo, ' mercy on my soul ! 
Is there no hope .' — Alas ! — then bring the jowl,' — 

The fnignl crone, whom praying' priests attend, 
Still strives to save the hallow'd taper's end. 
Collects her breath, as ebbing life retires. 
For one puH more, and in that putl' expires, 

' Odious ! in woollen i 'twould a saint provoke, 
(Were the last words that poor Narcissi spoke) 
No, let a charming chintz and Brussels lace 
Wrap my cold limbs and shade my lifeless face: 
One would not, sure, be frightful when one'sdead — 
And — Betty — pve this cheek a little red.' 

The courtier smooth, who forty years hadahin'd 
An humble servant to all human-kind, [sUr, 

Just brought out this, when scarce his tongue could 
' If— where I'm going — I could serve you, sir ?'— 

* I pvc and 1 devise (old Euclio said. 
And sigh'd) my lands and tenements to Ned.' 
' Your money, Mr :' — My money, sir, what all ? 
Why— if 1 must— (then wept) I pvc it Paul.' 
• The manor, sir !'— ' The manor ! hold,' he cried, 
'Not tliat— I cannot part witli that'— and died. 

And you, brave Cobham \ to the latest breath 
Shall feel your ruling passion strong in death ; 
Such in those moments as in aU the past, 
•O save my countrv, Heaven.'.' sbiU be -souk \m«., 

\«r.. XS. ' A a 




EPISTLE II. 
TO A LADY. 



AROUMF.NT. 

Thil Ihe paniciittr c)iu»i:>rn <>f Kimcn »« not w iliMt 
mirk^'rr u ilww dT mm. wMuu » liiMl. uhI (lill noR' Inrnml 
trill Willi ibFimHvvi.— lufluin'i of inoDiuictiei gi(r>, m 
EVom in-h pruwiiw. « St* ni.m- Hror^l) iiu' ik«l. (ml wn 
inKlj.ih.-r.'lijn-. iMni rMuiiiiiM ; at I. In iliv iffii-K-d.-l. 



Ill' k'wJ mill rttioii..— L In ihi mtrj mil i 



LI' <.rilllMI. Ilblll-tl'lllH'lllKllH'niillhll. iIh-cifi 

ri»it >» ilu' -i.. ii< IK iIh.' niliog pnoiun.i. ninr. «i 



^11 ixiH- unlike i.';«.-]i ottR'i-, ull liuu' triiL- ! 
Ai^-niliu's cuunti'ss licrt, in I'viiiJii'il pride, 

lli-iv Faiinia, In-vitijj im lu-r oivii jtoihI mad, 
Aii<t lli.'i'. » ii»t^,'<l l.<'ii» with » Ktvim. 
r,.'( linn ihi- IViv-ime lu'^iutilViUy cvy, 
(li Magdalen's loose Uaw and 'MwAfjc-, 
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Ircss'd in smiles of sweet Cecilia shine, 
ii simpering' ung-els, palms, and harj)s divine, 
•thei- the charmer sinner it, or saint it, 
lly g-row romantic, I must paint it. 
:)nie then, the colours andtlie g-round prepare I 
in the rainbow, trick her ofl'in air; 
ose a firm cloud before it fidl, and in it 
;h ere she change, the C> nthia of this minute, 
jfa, whose eye quick-g-lancinff o'er the Park, 
acts each lit^ht g'ay meteor of a spark, 
ces as ill witli Uufa studying I.ooke, 
>appho*s diamonds with her dirty smock, 
iappho at her toilet's greasy task, 
I Saj)pho fragrant at an evening mask : 
lorning insects, that in muck })cgun, 
le, buz, and fly-blow in the setting sun. 
ow soft is Silia ! fearful to offend ; 
frail one's advocate, the weak one's friend, 
icr ('alista prov'd her conduct nice, 
good Simplicius asks of her advice. 
:lcn she storms ! she raves! you tip the wink; 
spare your censure; Silia docs not drink. 
?yes may see from what the change ai'osc ; 
?yes may see — a pimple on her nose, 
ipilia, wedded to her amorous spark, 
is ior the sliades — * How charming is a park !' 
irk is purclias'd ; but the fair he sees 
jalJi'd in tears — * Oh, odious, odious trees!' 
idles, like variegaled tuhps show ; 
to their changes half their charms we owe : 
". by defi'ct, and delicately weak, 
ir happy spots the nice admirer take, 
as tliMs Calypso once eacli heart alarni'd, 
d w'itliout virtue, without buauV^^ c\\v>x\\C\\ 




:3SU rofi.. 

Her toiig^Lie bewitch'J ns oddly aa li^r eyts , 
T.I.-SS wit tlmn mimit, more u wit than wise : 
Strang'e graces sdll, nriit strai)gEV fiights, she hw! 
Was just not ug'ly, and was just not mad ; 

As wtien she tauch'd the brink oFnII we bate. 

Nsrcissa's nature, tolerably mild, 
To make s wash would hardly Htew a child i 
Bus ev'n been proT*d to grant a lover's pr«y*r. 
And pud a tradesman otice, to make him stare -, 
Gave alms at Easter in a christian trim, 
And made a widow happy for a whim. 
Why then declare good-nature is her acorn. 
When 'tis by that alone she can be borne ? 
Why pique all mortals, yet affect a name.? 
A fool to pleasure, yet a slave to fame : 
Now deep in Taylor and the Book of Martyr^ 
Now drinking citron with his grace and Chartres 
Now conscience chills her, and now passion bum 
And atheism and religion take their turns j 
A very heathen in the carnal part. 
Yet &till a sad good christian at the heart. 

See sin in stale majestically drunk. 
Proud as a peeress, prouder as a punk ; 
Chaste to her husband, frank to all beside, 
A teeming mistress, but a barren bride. 
What then, let blood and body bear the tault t 
Her head's untouch'd, that noble seal of thought 
Such this day's doctrine — in another fit 
She sins witli poeta through pure love of wit. 
What has not fir'd her bosom or her brain .' — 
Cxsai and Tallboy, Charles and Charlemagne, 
Aa Heltuo, late dictatoi of the feast. 
The nose of haM^out, raid W 'u'? tS !»*.» . 
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iqii'd your wine, and analyzM your meat, 
on ])Iain pvuUUng' dcigii'd at home to eat: 
^liiloniL'dc, lecturing all mankind 
the soft ])assion, and the taste rcfin'd, 
* address, the delicacy — stoops at once, 
I makes her hearty meal upon a dunce, 
lavia's a wit, has too much sense to pray ; 
toast our wants and wishes is her way ; 
asks of Ciod, but of her stars, to give 
mig-hty blessing" * while we live to live :* 
n all for death, that opiate of the soul ! 
retia's dajjger, Uosanionda's bowl, 
what can cause such impotence of mind? 
)ark too fickle, or a spouse too kind. 
e wretch! with pleasures too refin'd to please; 
li too much spirit to be e'er at ease ; 
ti too much ([uickness ever to be taught ; 
1 too much thinking- to have common thought; 
purchase ])ain with all tliat joy can give, 
die of nothing but a inigo to live, 
irn then from wits, and look on Simo's mate ; 
iss so meek, no ass so obstinate : 
er that owns her faults, but never mends, 
uise she's lionest, and the best of friends: 
er whose life the church and scandal sharo, 
eviM* in a passion or a pray*r : 
er who lauglis at hell, but (like her grace) 
s, * Ah I how charming if there's no such place !' 
.ho in sweet vicissitude appears 
lirth and o])iuin, ratafie and lears; 
tlailv anod}ne and nightly draught, 
:ill those foes to fair ones, time and thought. 
lUiu and fool are too hard things to hit ; 
U-nc iio-jncaning puzzles morci tXvAXv V\V. 

A a 2 




31ut whit are Iheee to great Ato&sa's mind i 
Scarce once herself, by ttima all wnniui-liiiidl i 
Who wilh herself, or otJiers, from her birth i 
Piniis bU her Dfe one warfsjc upon cartlli 
Shines in eipo^ng knaves and painting^ foots,, 1 
Yet is whute'er she hates and liilicules : i 

No thought advances, but lier eddy bnun 
"Whiiiks it nbout, and down it goes ag^n. ; 

Full aiily years tiie world has bten her trade ; ' 
The tviaest fool much time has ever made : 
From loveless youth to uiirespectcd age. 
No passion gratified except her rage ; 
So much the fury still outran the wit. 
The pleasure miss'd her, and the scandal hit. 
Who breaks with hei- jirovukes revenge from h 
But he's a holder man who dares be well. 
Her every turn with violence pursued, 
Nor more a storm her hate than gratitude : 
To that each passion turns or soon or iate ; 
Love, if it makes her yield, must make ber hute 
Superiors f — death! and equals ! — what a curae 
But an inferior not dependent ? — worse L 
Offend her, and she knows not to forgive ; 
Oblige her, and she'll hate you while you live; 
But die, and she'll adore you — then tlie bust 
And temple rise — then fall again to dust. 
hsit night her lord was all that's good and grea 
A knave this monung, and his will a cheat. 
Strange ! by the means defeated of the end^ 
By spirit robb'd of powei', by warmth of friends, 
By wealth of followers! without one distress. 
Sick of herself, through very selfishness! 
Atoasa, curs'd with every granted pray'r. 
Childless mth all b«i cteldiea, -«»i^ &<v Wn ■. 
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ieii"s unknown descends the' ung'uarded store, 
'anders, heaven -directed, to the poor, 
ctures like these, dear Madam ! to design, 
J no firm hand and no unerring' hne ; 
e wandering" touches, some reflected light, 
e flying stroke, alone can hit 'em right ; 
liow should equal colours do the knack ? 
nelcons who can paint in white and black r 
'et Cbloe sure was form'd without a spot.' — 
re in her then err'd not, but forgot, 
th every pleasing, every prudent, part, 
what can Chloe want?* — She wants a heart, 
speaks, behaves, and acts, just as slie ought, 
never never reach'd one generous thought, 
ic she finds too painful an endeavour, 
ent to dwell in decencies for ever. 
2ry reasonable, so unmov'd, 
ever yet to love or to be lov'd. 
while her lover pants upon her breast, 
mark tlie figures on an Indian chest ; 
when she sees her friend in deep despair, 
rves how much a chintz exceeds mohair, 
id it. Heaven ! a favour or a debt 
e'er should cancel ! — ^but she may forget, 
is vour secret still in Chloe's ear ; 
lone of Chloe's shall you ever hear ; 
1 her dears she never slander'd one, 
:arcs not if a thousand are undone. 
Id Chloe know if you're afive or dead ? 
bids her footman put it in her head, 
e is prudent — Would you too be wise ? 
1 never break your heart when Chloe dies. 
le certain portrait may (I grant) be secn^ 
:h Heaven has varnish'd out and nvaAe «i c^e^\v\ 



inil liescrib'J by all 1 

V/iXh truth und g:oadiie8s, as witli crowii and btlOJ 



.J9 



Poets he«p Virtues, painters getns, at will. 

And allow their zeal, and hide their w 

'Tis well — but, artists ! wlio can paint 

"J"o draw tbe naked \* your true delight. 

1'liat robe of quality so stmts and swulli. 

None see What parts of nature it concralsdi 

The' eiactest [rata of body or of n^nd, 

AVe owe to models of an humble Idiid. 

If (lueenstierry to strip there's no conipelIift|_ 

'Tis from a handmaid we must lake a Helen. 

Truni peer or bishop 'tis no easy thing- ( 

To draw the man who loves his God or kinp. 

Alns! I copy (or my draugpht would fail) 

Kiom honest Mali'mct or plain parson Hale. 

Hut grant in public men sometimes are shown), 
A woman's seen in private life alone ; 
Uur bolder talents in full light display'd ; 
Your virtues open fairest in the shade. 
Krcd to disguise, in public 'tis you hidej 
Tliere none distinguish 'twist your sluune or piid^ 
Weakness or delicacy ; all so nice. 
That each may seem a virtue or a vice. 

In men we various riding passions find ; 
In women two almost divide the kind ; 
Those only fii'd, tlicy lii-st or last obey. 
The love of pleasure, and the love of away. 

That nature gives j and where the lesson Uugfel 
Is but to please, can pleasure seem a fault f 
Experience this ; by man'a oppression cun*d. 
They seek the second not to lose tlie first. 

Men some to buaineas, some to pleasure takei . 
But every womwiia BX\ieBH.»'cif. 




(ten some to quiet, some to public strife ; 
lut every lady would be queen for life. 

Yet niiirk the fate of a whole sex of queens ! 
>ower bU their end, but beauty all the means. 
D youth they conquer with so wild a rage, 
u leaves them scarce a subject in their age : 
'or foreign glory, foreign joy, they roam ; 
!o thought of peace or happiness at home. 
lut wisdom's triumph is well-tim'd retreat, 
kS hard a science to the fiur as great I 
leauties, like tyrants, old and friendless grown, 
'et hate repose, and dread to be alon«; 
Fom out in public, weary every eye, 
lor leave one sigh behind tliem wlien they die. 

Pleasures the sex, as children birds, pursue, 
till out of reach, yet never out of view ; 
ure if they catch to spoil the toy at most, 
'o covet, flying, and regret when lost : 
A last to follies youth could scarce defend, 
; grows their age's prudence to pretend : 
.sham'd to own they gave delight before, 
:educ'd to feign it when they give no more, 
,s hags hold sabbaths less for joy than spite, 
o these their merry miserable night i 
till round and round the ghosts of beauty glide, 
.nd haunt the places where their honour died. 

See how the world its veterans rewards! 
. youth of frolics, an old age of cards ; 
air to no purpose, artful to no end, 
oung without lovers, old without a friend ; 
. fop their passion, but their pi^ze a sot, 
live ridiculous, and dead forgot! 

Ah, friend ! to dazzle let the vain design; 
'o raise (/le tliought and touch tVie hear*. \it\\v\tu: 




ThiW tharm shall gcaw, while whal futijfuca the riafr 
Fluuiita and gnen down nn unregarded tiling'. Ml 
So when tlie sun's broud benin has tir'd tbci nsMU 
All mild SBcendH the mooii'a more sober ligtit, ■ •] 
Strciii: in Virgin modesty she shines, II 

And uiiobnerv'd llie glaring orb declines. "tl 

O! blcBs'd with temper, »hose uncluudedny * 
Cun make lo moiraw cheerful asto-dsy; ■^ 

Sbe who can love b sister's diarraa, or be» ^Jl 
Sighs for a daughter with unwounded euf ^^H 
SJie B'ho ne'er answers til! a husband cools, ^^* 
Or, if she rules him, never shows she rules ; 
CbaL'ms by accepting, by submitting swaya, 
Yet lias her humour most when she obeys ; 
Let fops or fortune fly wliich way they will. 
Disdains all loss of tickets or codille ; 
spleen, vapours, or small-po\, above tliem all. 
And mistress of herself though china fall. 

And yet believe me, good as well as ill. 
Woman's at best a contradiction still. 
Heaven, when it strives to polisli all it can 
Its last best work, but forms a softer man ; 
Picks from each sex to make the favourite blesi'd, 
Your love of pleasure, our desire of rest i 
Blends, in 'i.>xce[ition to all general rules. 
Your taste of follies with our scorn of fooU j 
]icscrve with frankness, art with truth allied, 
Couri^e with softness, modest}' with pride ; 
Fii'd principles, with fancy ever new : 
Shakes all together, and produces — you. 

Be this a woman's fame -, with tills unbleu'd 
Toasts live a scorn, and queens may die a jest. 
1'hls I'lioibus pTomis'd (I forget the year) 
When those b\uc e^'caftrft.o^ew'iim'iiitiijherei 
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endant Phoebus watch'd that hour with care, 

•rted half your parents' simple pray'r. 

I guve you beauty, but denied the pelf 

it buys your sex a tyrant o'er itself. 

i generous god, who wit and gold refines, 

1 ripens spirits as he ripens mines, 

)t dross for dutchesses, the world shall know it, 

you gave sense, good-humour, and a poet. 




EPISTLE III. 

:.LEK, LORD BATHUHST. 



AnCUMENT. 

rhalitii known to few, moit Ailing inlo one or the BUM 
aviTiH or proDiiion.— Tke point diimticd. wbetber dM it 



ro rkhf^ can DiUy be ■«ountfd fiirbj' Ibeori 



P. Wno shftli decide wlien doctora disagree. 
And scninilust cusuiats doubt, like yoti and me • 
YoiL iiold the word from Jove lo Momiis giv'n, 
Tliat mail was made the ataniliii(,'- jest of Heav'n 
And gold but sont to keep llie fools in play, 
for some to litap and sonic to throw away. 

But I, wlio tliink niori^ liig^hly of our kind, 
(And surely Heaven un<l I are of a mind) 
Opiiie ihut nature, as in duly bound. 
Deep iiid the eluniiiK mischief under ground. 
Bill when by iiinii's audacious labour won 
Fluin'd ibrtl. Uiis rival to ils sire tin- sun, 
'I'lieii cai'efii\ Ucav en supp\itd U\-o sorts of men 
To squander (Vicsc,aiw\\^ow \"\\\4ea.%!;vn. 



^ 



Like doctors thus, when mucli diapute has put, 
■We find our tenets just the same at last : 
Both fEirly owning riches, in effect. 
No grace of Heaven, or token of tlie' elect ; 
Given to the fool, the mail, the vain, tlie evil. 
To Ward, to Waters, Chartres, and tlic devil. 

J. What nature wants, commodious gold bestows; 
'Tis thus we eat the bread another sows. 

P. But bow unequal it bestows obscrvu ; 
'■Hs thus ne riot, while who sow it starvi: ; 
■What nature wants (a phrase I must distrust) 
Eitenda to luxury, extends to lust : 
Useful 1 grant, it serves what life requires, 
But drcaiifiil too, the dark assassin hires. 
M. Trade it may help, sociyty extend, 
P. Bui lures the pirate and corrupts the friend. 
Jl. It raises armies in a nation's aid. 
P. But bribes a senate, and the land's betray'd. 
In vajn may heroes light and patriots rave. 
If secret gold sap on from knuve to kitave. 
Once, we confess, beneath the patriot's cloak 
Prom the crack'd bag the dropping guinea spoke. 
And jingling down the back stairs, told the crew, 
• Old Cato is as great a rogue as you.' 
Bless'd paper-credit 1 last and best supply ', 
That lends cori'uption lighter wings to fly ! 
Gold imp'd by tliee, can compass hardest things, 
Can pocket states, can fetch or carry kings ; 
A angle leaf shall waft an army o'er, 
Or ship ofi' senates to some distant shore ; 
A leaf, like Sibyl's, scatter to and fro 
Ourfatesand fortunes as the winds shall bloWi 
Pregnant with thousands flits the scrap unseen. 
And, silent, sells a king or bujs a lyie^n. 
Voz. SX. B b 
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Oil ! tint Bitdi bulky brlbea as all might see 
sun, 35 of old, enciimber'J vllliny ! 
Could France or Home divert our brave design* 
With all their brundlesor with all their wines f 
What could the; more ttiuii knigbts and 'squirci 

confound, 
Or water atl the quorum ten miles round f 
Astatesmun'salumberahow this speech would spoil 
•Sir, Spain bus sent a thousand jars of oil ! 
Huge bules of llritlsh cloth blijckade llie door; 
A luiiidped oxen at your levee roar.' 

J'oor Avarice one torment more would find. 
Nor coTild Profusion squander all in kind ; 
Astride his cheese Sir Morgan might we meet. 
And Worldly, crying confa from street to atreef,' 
IVhfimj with a whig so wild and mein »o raaa'd, 
Pily iniatakoH for same poor tradesman craa'd. 
H;iU Cole ptppcr's whole wealth been hopaaadhog*! 
Could be bimself have aent it to the doga > 
Hia grace will game : to White's a bull be led, 
'Willi apuming heels and with a butting' head : 
To White's be canned, as to ancient gumes, 
Piur couraera, vases, and alluring dnmes. 
Shall tlien Ujorio, if the slakes he sweep. 
Bear home sis whores, nnd make hia lady wcepf 
Or soft Adonis, so perfum'd and fine, 
Dnvt to St. James's a whole herd of swine.' 
Oh, fillhv check on all industrious skill. 
To spoil llie tintion'a last groat trade, — quadrille! 
SinCL- then, my Inrd, on «iicii a world we tall. 
What s;iy you .' J9. Say ? W hy, take it, gold and (U. , 1 

J*. What riches give ua (el ua then inquire s i 

Meat fire, and clothes. S. What more ? J". X»t*,:i 

clothes, and fire. - '^B 
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l» ads too Ltlle f would you more tlmn Kve i 
Alaal 'tis more tlian Turner finds they give. 
Alas : 'tis mure than (all his Tiaions past) 
Unhappy Wharton, waking, found at last I 
What can they give? To dying Hopkins, lieirs? 
To Chartres, vigour ? Japlict, noae and tara ? 
Can they in g'ems bid paJIid liippia glow ? 
In FulvU's buckle ease tlie throbs below > 
Or heal, old Narses, thy obscene r ail. 
With all the' embroidery piaster'd at tby tail > — 
TTiey might (were Harpax not too wise to spend) 
Give Harpai' self the blessing of a friend; 
Or find some doctor that would save tlic life 
Of wretched Shyloclc, spite of Shylock's wife. 
But thousands die without or tliis or tliat. 
Die, and endow a college or a cat ; 
To some indeed Heaven grants the happier fate 
IV enrich a bastard, or a son they llate. 

Perhapfl you think the poor might have their part ? 
Bond damns the poor, and hates them from his heart. 
The grave Sir Gilbert holds it for a rule 
lliat every man in want is knave or fool. 
' God cannot love (says Blunt, wiih tearless eyes) 
The wretch he starves' — and piously denies: 
But the good bisllop, with a meeker air, 
Admits, and leaves them. Providence's care. 

Yet, to be just to these poor men of pelf. 
Each does but hate his neighbour as himself: 
Dunn'd to the mines, an equal fate betides 
The slave that digs it and the slave that hides. 

J9. Who suHers thus, mere charity should own, 
llust act on motives powerful though unknown. 

/*. Some war, some plague or famine, they foresee. 
Some rcvelaiion hid from youatYdicc. 




Shyluck wants a roe^ tlie cause is fonndi 
links tt loaf will rise to fifty pound. 
I made directors cheat in Soulli^ea year > 
ive on vcn'aon, wben it sold so dear. 
you why Pbrjni the whole auction buys ? 
L-ync foresees a genertil excise, 
ly she and Sappho raise lliat monstrous sum i — 
its ] they fear a man will cost a plum. 
Wise Peter sees the world's respect for gold, 
nd therefore hopea this nation may be sold- 
ilorioue ambitiDa 1 Peter, swell thy st) 
^[1(1 be what Rome's g:reat DiiUus wu 
The crown of Poland, venal twice lu 
Tojuat three millions stinted modest Gage. 
Bnt nobler scenes Maria's dreamii iii^ld, 
Bcretlitarj- realms, and worlds of guld. 
Congenial souls ! whose life oni: avarice joina^. 
And one fate buries in the' Asturi. 

Much.4njured Blunt! why bears he Britain's 
A wiiard told him in these words our fate : — 
' At lenglh corruption, like a general flood, 
(So long by watchful miniaters withstood) 
Shall deluge all ; and avarice creeping on. 
Spread like a low-born mist andblot the sun i 
Statesman and patriot ply alike the stocks. 
Peeress and butler share alike the box. 
And judges job, and bishops bite the town. 
And mighty dukes pack cards for half a crovir 
See Britain sunk in lucre's sordid charms. 
And Prance reveng'd of Anne'sand Edward'* 
'TwBS no court-badge, great scrivener! fir 
Nor lordly luxury, nor city gain ; 
No, 'twas thy righteous end, asham'd to see 
I'^rnate* degenanile, pa\niA& £i»:^ee. 
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nobly wishing' party-rage to cease, 
uy both sides, and give thy country peace. 
U this is madness,' cries a sober sage ; — 
who, my friend, has reason in his rage ! 
puling" passion, be it what it will, 
puhng passion, conquers reason still.' 
mad the wildest whimsey we can frame 
ev'n that passion if it has no aim ; 
hough such motives folly you may call, 
blly's greater to have none at all. [sends, 
ar then the truth ; — * 'Tis Heav'n each passion 
lifferent men directs to different ends, 
mes in nature equal good produce ; 
mes in man concur to general use.' 
vre what makes one keep, and one bestow ? — 
Power who bids the ocean ebb and flow ; 
jeedtime, harvest, equal course maintain, 
igh reconcil'd extremes of drought and rain; 
3 life on death, on change duration founds, 
fives the' eternal wheels to know their rounds, 
lies, like insects, when conceal'd they lie, 
but for wings, and in their season fly. 
sees pale Mammon pine amidst his store, 
)ut a backward steward for the poor ; 
■ ear a reservoir to keep and spare, . 
ext a fountain spouting through his heir, 
ish streams to quench a country's thirst, 
len and dogs shall drink him till they burst. 
Cotta sham'd his fortune and his birtli, 
as not Cotta void of wit or worth : 
though (the use of barbarous spits forgot) 
tchen vied in coolness with his grot ? 
urt with nettles, moats with cresses stor'd, 
loups unbought, and salads, bless'd lus ho^d^. 

Bb2 
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If Cntta llv'd on pulse, it waa no moi-c 
Thim Kramins, saints, anJ asg'cs, did bcfora ; 
To cram the rich was prodigal expense : 
iVtid who would take the poor fpom ProTidenoe* 
Like flome lone chartreux stands the goad old bd 
Silence without, and fusts wilhin the wall ; 
No rsfter'd roofs with dance and tahor sound. 
No noontide bell invites the country round; 
Tenants with u^hs the smokeless towers surrey. 
And turn the' unwilling steeda another w«yi 
Benighted wanderers, the forelt o'er, < 

Curse the sav'd cundle and unopening^ door; 
While the gaunt maslitT, growling at tlie gate. 
AflVights the beggar whom lie longs to ebL 
Not 90 his son i he iniirk'd this oveiiiigiit. 
Ami then mistook reverse of wrong for right: ' 
(For what to slion will no great knowledge oaecb] 
But what to follow is a task indeed !) ii 

Vet sure, of qualities deseiTing praise. 
More go to ruin fortunes titan to raise. • I 

What slaughter'd hecatombs, what floods of viae, 
Fill the capacious 'squire and deep divine ! 
Vet no mean motive this proJ'usioii draws-. 
His oxen perish in his country's cause ; 
'Tis George and liberty that crown tJie cup. 
And zeal fur that great house which eats him np. 
I'he woods recede around the naked seal. 
The ailvanfl groan — no matter — for the fleet ; 
Next goes his wool — to clothe our vahant bandii 
Last, for his country's love, he sells bis lands. 
To town he comes, coaipletes the nation's bopG) 
And heads the bold trainbands, and burns a pope. 
And shall not Britain now reward Ilia toils. 
Britain, that pajBtvei.ipuntna'vvvi^tiins^Qilal - 




-In vain at court the bankrupt pleads his cbium: •, 
His thankJess country leaves him to her laws. 

The sense to value riches, witli the art 
To" enjoy them, and the tirtue to imparl, 
'Not meanly nor ambitiously pursued, 
Not sunk by sloth, nor niis'd by servitude; 
To balance fortune by a just expense, 
Jmn with economy mugnificence ; 
With splendor charity, with plenty healtii, 
O teach us, Batliurst ! yet unspoU'd by wealth '. 
That secret rare, between the' extremes to move 
Of mad good-nature and of mean self-love. 

B, To worth or want well-weig'h'dbehountypv'u. 
And ease or emulate the care of Heav'n ; 
(Wliose measure full o'erfluws on human race) 
Mend Fortune's ftinlt, and justify her grace. 
Wealtll in the gross is death, but life difl'us'd. 
As poison heals in just proportion us'd : 
In heaps, like ambergris, a stink it lies. 
But, well dispcrs'd, is incense to the skiea. 

P. Who starves by nobles, or with nobles eata ? 
The wretch that trusts them, and the rogue that 
Is there a lord who knows a cheerful noon [cheats. 
Without a fiddler, flatterer, or buffoon > 
Whose table wit or modest merit share, 
Dn-e!bow' by a gamester, pimp, or plaj'r > 
Who copies your's or Oxford's better part. 
To ease the' opprcsa'd, and raise the sinking heart i 
Where'er he shines, O Fortune ! gild tlie scene. 
And angels guard him in the golden mein! 
There English bounty yet awhile may stand. 
And honour linger ere it leavts the land. 

But all our praises why should lords engross ? 
Rise, honest Muse ! and sing thi; Mau of Ilosa-, 
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Plew'd Vflga echoes tkraugh her wiiiiliiig bounds 
And rapid Severn hoarse uppUose rcsoiiiida. , 

Who hung witliWDoda yon mounlain'a aultry bmf 
From tlie dry roct who bade the wuiera flow I i 
tioi to tlie skies in useleas columns lost, 4 

Or ill proud fulls mi^nificentlt lost, J 

But ck'ur and artli'sa, p-ouring Ihrougfh tlie platD i 
Health to the Hiek, and solace to the awaia. 
Whose causeway parts the vale witli shady lotrl f 
Whose seats the weary tmvcller rcpua 
Who taught that he »v'n-di reeled apire 
' Tlic Man of Ross," euch liiipiu^ haht rcpiics. 
Behold the market-place witli poor o'erspread ! 
The Man of Ross ihvidea the weekly bread : 
He feeds yon almshouse, neat, but void of state. 
Where age and want sit smiLiiig' at the gate : 
Jlini porllon'd rhaids, appi-cntic'd orptums blcM't^ 
The young who labour, and tlic old who rest. 
Is any sick f the Haci of lioBs relieves. 
Prescribes, attends, the med'ciuc makes *nd gim. 
Is there a variance f enter but his door, 
Ualk'd are the courts, and coiitust is no more : 
Despairing quacks with curses fled the place. 
And vile attornies, now a useless race. 

B. Thrice liappy man, eiiableil to pursue 
What all so wiali, but want the power to do [ 
O say, what sums tliut generous hand supply? 
AVhat mines to swell diat boundless charity i 

I'. Of debts and ta^es, wife and children clear, 
This man possess'd live hundred pounds a yeir. 
Blush, grandeur, blush ! proud cutulf, witluliM 

your hlaze ; 
Ye little starsi hide your diminish'd rays. 
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And what ? no nionument, inBcnption, atone, 
ace, his form, hia name, almost unknown } 
Who builila a church to God, and not to ^mc, 
never mark the marble with hia name ; 
esTch it there, where to be bom and die, 
ch and poor makes all the history ; 
g'h that virtue lili'd the space between, 
'd by the ends of being to have been, 
n Hopkins dies, a thousand lig'bts attend 
wretch who living sav'd a candle's end : 
Idering God's altar a vile imag^ stands, 
a his features, nay, extends his hands ; 
live-long wig', which Goi-gon's self might own, 
nal buckle takes in Parian stone, 
ad wliat blessings wealth to life can lend ! 
see what comfort it affords our end. 
the worst inn's worst room, with mat half-hung, 
floors of plaster, and the walla of dung, 
noe a flock-bed, but repair'd with straw, 
I tape-tied curtains, never meant to draw, 
George and Garter dangling from that bed 
■■Te tawdry yellow strove with dirty red, 
it Villiers lies — alas ! how chang'd from him, * 
: life of pleasure and that soul of whim > 
int and gay, in Cliveden's proud alcove, 
bower of wanton Shrewsbury and love ; 
list as gay at council, in a ring 
nimic statesmen, and their merry king, 
vit to flalter, left of all his store I 
bol to laugh at, which he valued more. 
re, victor of his health, of fortune, friendj, 
fame, this lord of useless thousands ends ! 
is grace's fate sage Cutler eould foresee, 
1 well (lie thought) advis'd hvm, ' iAve\\V.E ■roc." 
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As well Ilia grace implied, ' Like you, Sii' Jt^nl. 
That I can do whtn all 1 Lave is g«tie !' | 

ncBolve me, reason, which of these U worse, ! 
Waat with i full or with sii empty piirse ? ■ ' | 
Thy life more wretched. Culler ? was confemfif 
Arise, and tell me, was thy dealh more bless'd ' 
Cutler saw teiisnts break and hnusca fall j 
For very want he could not build a wall. 
His only daug-hter in a stranger's pow'f ; I 

For very want he could not pay b dow'r. 
A few grnj hairs his reverend temples crown'ili 
'Twaa rery want that sold them for two pounds 
What ! ev'n denied a cordial at his end, 
Buiish'd the doctor, and cxpcll'd tlie triendf 
Wha( but a want, which you perhaps think tm^ 
Vet numbers feel, — the want of what he b*dl 
Cutler and Brutus dying hoth exclaim, 
' Virtue ! and wealth I what are ye hut k nuM !* 
Say, for such worth arc other worlds prepuV 
Or are they both in this their own I'eward ? 
A knotty point ! to which we now proceed. 
But you are tir'd— I'll tell a tale— i*. Agreed. 

f. Where London'scolumn, pointing nttheiU 
Like a tall bully, lifts the head and lies. 
There dwelt a citizen of sober fame, 
A plain good man, and Balaam was his name j 
Religious, punctual, frugal, and so forth; 
His word would pass for more than he watwottil 
One solid ilish his week-day meal afTords. 
And added pudding solemniz'd tlie Lord's : 
Constant at church and 'Change; his gains were MM 
Kis giviiigs rare, save farthings to the po<». 

The devil was piqued such saintihip to bdnNt 
And long'd tp teT!v^teTQli\.e^tKiiS<jQ -iS oWv' 



Sstan now is wiser Ihan of yore, 
, tempts by making rich, not making poor. 
oub'iI by the prince of lur, the whirlwinds a weep 

sui^, and plungi! bis father in the deep i 
n full Bgainst his Cornish lands they roar, 

two rich sliipwrecka bless the lucky shore, 
r Hatnam now, he lives like other folks, 
:a\.e» his chirpings pint a.nd crBcks his jokes, 
■e like yourself,' was soon my lady's word i 
, lo ! two puddings smofc'd upon the boani. 
deep ani! naked as an Indian lay, 
Loneat factor stole a g'em away : 
)ledg-'d it to the knight ; the knig'ht had wit. 



c diamond, and the 






e scruple rose, but tlms lie eas'il his thoug'ht -. 

now give sixpence where I g^ave a groat ; 

re once I went to church I'll now go twice — 

am so clear too of all other vice.' 

le tempter saw his time ; the work he plied ; 

tfl and subscriptions ponr on every aide, 

ill tlie demon makes his full descent 

le abundant shower of cent per cent, 

( deep within him, and possesses whole, 

L dubs director, and secures his soul. 

hold Sir Balaam, now a man of spirit, 

beg bis getting's to his parts and merit ; 

. late he call'd n blessing', now waa wil, 

God's good providence, a lucky hit. 

rs change their titles as our manners turn . 

omptiiig-Jiouse employ'd the Sunday nioiii 

m at church ('twas such a busy life) 

u)y sent his family and wife. 

; (so tlie devil ordain'd) one Christmas-lid^' 

Dod old lady fatch'd a cold and dkil 
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A nymph of qu^ity admirea our kiiig'iit i 
He mames, bowB at couTt, and grows polite ; 
Leaves the dull cits, and joins (to pleust tlie ftit 
Ttie well-bred cuckolda in St. Janies'B urx 
First fop his son a gay commisMon buys. 
Who drinks, whores, lights, and in a duet lUea 
His daughter flaunts a v^iscount's tawdry wife ; 
She bears a coronet and p — x for life. 
In Britain's senate he a eeat obtains. 
And one more penaioner St. Stephen gMns. 
My lady falls to play ; so bad her chants. 
He must repair it ; lakes a bribe from France ; 
The house impeach himj Coningsby Ijarajiguei. 
The court forsake him, and Sir Balaam hong*. 
Wife, son, and daughter, Satan 1 are tby Own, 
His wealth, yet dearer, forfeit to the crown ; 
The devil and Che king divide the prize. 
And sad Sir Balaam curses Gud and dies. 




EPISTLE IV. 
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rang-e the miser should his cares employ 
II those riclii'S he can iie'er enjoy : 
ss strange the prodigpal should waste 
•slth to purchase what he ntfei tantlS^ft*. 
XX Cc 




IP liimself he aces, or hears, or eai.> . 
9t choose his pictures, music, on ii.- 
luys for Topliam drawings and desig'iis; 
Pembroke Statues, liirty gods, and coins : 
e muiitish manuscripts for Hearne atone, 
i hooks for Mead, and butterflies for Sloanc. 
ink we all these are for himself^ no more 
lao Ids line wife, alas '. or finer whore. 
For what has Virro painted, built, and pUnUd? 
inly to show haw many tastes lie wanted. 
Fhat brought Sir Viato's ill-gut wealth to wute ? 
ionic demon whisper'd, 'Visto! have ataiBte.* 
Heav'n viwts with a taate the wealthy fool. 
And needs no rod but Ripley witli a rule. 
See! sportive fntc, to puoiah awkward pride. 
Bids Bubo build, and sends him auch.a {r>iide 
A atandiog sermon at each year's expense. 
That never coxcomb reacli'd mag'tiiticence '. 

Vou show lis Rome was g-loriuus, not profui 
And pompous buildings once were things of 
Yet shall, my lord, your just, your noble rules 
Fill half the land with imitating fools; 
Who random drawings from your sheets shall t 
And of one beauty many blunders moke; 
l^ad some rain church with ol{l theatnc atatei • 
'I'urn area of triumjih to a garden gate ; 
Reverse your ornaments, and hang them all 
On some patch'd dog-hole ek'd with ends of wtJ 
Then clap four slices of pi Lister ou't, 
That, lac'd with hits of malic, niakea a front j 
Shall call the winds throug^b long arcades to r<x 
Proud to catch cold at a Venetian door : 
Conscious they act a true Paibdiau part. 
And if they starve, tbey &i.uve \vi ioUa of ut 




oft Iwvc you hinted to your brother peer 
A certain tiMth, which many buy too deur ; 
Something there is more needful than expense, 
Atod somcdiiiig' previous ev'nto'taate — 'tis sense ; 
Good sense, wliich only is the gift of Heaven, 
And though no science, fairly worth the seven ; 
A lig-ht which in ynitselfyou must perceive ; 
Fones and Lc NAtre have it not to give. 

To huild, to plant, whatever you intend. 
To rear the column, or the arch to bend. 
To swell the terrace, or to Mnk the grot. 
In all, let Nature never be forg-ot ; 
But treat tlie goddess like a modest fair. 
Nor over-dress, nor leave her wholly bare t 
Let not each beauty evety where be spied, 
Where half the skill is decently to hide. 
He gains all points who pleasingly confounds, 
Surprises, varies, and conceals the bounds. 

Consult the genius of the place in all ; 
That tells the waters or to rise or fall ; 
Or helps the' ambitious hill the heav'ns to scale, 
[)r scoops in circling theatres the vale ; 
Italia in the countr)', catches opening ^des, 
loins willing woods, andvaries shades from shades; 
Sow breaks, or now ifirects, the' intending lines ; 
i*aint8asyou plant, and as your work designs. 

Still follow sense, of every art the soul ; 
Parts answering parti shall slide into a whole, 
jpuiitancous beauties all around advance, 
Start ev'n from difficulty, strike from chance ; 
Nature shall join yon : time shall make it grow 
A work to wonderat — perhapsaStow. 

Without it, proud Vcrsaillesl thy glory Mh, 
And Nero's terraces desert l^cii: w^Ua-. 
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The viuil pailctTca a thoti9:ind luncls shull m 
I.n ! Cobliam couiea, and floals theio witli a I 
Or cut wide views throug'ti mountBlns to the pUl 
You'll wish yuur hill ot shelter'd seat sgsin. 
Ev'n in an ornament ita place remark, 
Kor in an hennite^e set Doctor Clarke. 

Behold Villario's ten years' toil complete. 
His quincunx darkens, his espaliers meet. 
The wood supports the plmn, the parts unite. 
And gtren^th of shade contends with atrenglh 
A waving glow the bloomy bedB dijplay, [li^ 
Bliistiing' in bright diversities of day, 

With silver-quivering rills meander'd a'ir— 
Enjoy them you ! Vdlario can no more : 
Tir'dof the scene parterres and fountains yteldi 
He finds, at lust, he better likes a field. 

Through hia young woods how pleas'd Sabivl. 
Or sat delighted in the tluckening aliade, [rtrij^ 
With annual joy the reddening shoots to greet. 
Or see the atretcliing branches long to meet ! 
His son's fine taste an opener viato loves. 
Foe to the dryads of his father's groves; 

One boundless green or flourish'd carpet views^ 
With all the mournfil family of yews ; 

The thriving plants, ignoble broomsticks madoi 
Now sweep those alleys they were boni to ihtde. 
At Timon's villa let us puss a day ; 

Where all ery out, > What sums arc thrown >way '' 

So proud, so grand { of that stupendous air. 

Soft and agreeable come never tliere. 

Greatness with Timon dwells in such a drsug^ 

As brings all Brobdignag before your thought. 

To compass this, his building is a town. 

His pond ftnoce«m,V\B^ttWCTttn.4w«».>. 
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) but must laugh, the master when he sees, 
my insect shivering at a breeze ! 
Mrhat huge heaps of littleness around ! 

whole a labour'd quarry above ground. 
' cupids squirt before : a lake behind 
roves the keenness of the northern wind, 
gardens next your admiration call ; 
ivery side you look, behold the wall ! 
)leasing intricacies intervene, 
irtful wildness to perplex the scene ; 
/e nods at grove, each alley has a brother, 

half the platform just reflects the other. 

suffering eye inverted Nature sees, 
IS cut to statues, statues thick as trees ; 
ti here a fountain never to be play*d, 

there a' summer-house that knows no shade; 
e Amphitrite sails tlirough myrtle bowers, 
re gladiators fight, or die in flowers, 
/^ater'd see the drooping seahorse mourn, 

swallows roots in Nilus' dusty urn. 
y lord advances with majestic mien, 
t with the mighty pleasure, to be seen : 

soft — by regular approach — not yet — 
t through the length qf yon hot terrace sweat ; 
i when up ten steep slopes you've dragged your 
. at his study-door he'll bless your eyes, [thighs, 
is study ! with what authors is it stor'd ? 
lOoks, not authors, curious is my lord ; 
all their dated backs he turns you round ; 
!se Aldus printed, those Du Sucil has bound; 

some are vellum, and the rest as good, 

all his lordship knows, — but they are wood ! 

Locke or Milton 'tis in vain to look ; 
;se shelves admit not any modern. book» 

Cc2 



And now the duipel's silver bell you lieftr. 

That summonB you to all the pride of pray'r : 

Light quirks of music, 'broken and imev'ii. 

Make the aoul dance upon a jig to Henv'n. 

On painted ceilinge jou devoutly stare. 

Where sprawl the saints of Verrio or Lagueire, 

Or^lded clouds in fiur expansion lie. 

And bring all paradise before your eye, I 

To rest, the cushion and soft dean inrite, ^^ 

Who never mentions hell lo ears polite. 

But, hark! the chiming clocks to dinner call; 
A hundred footsteps scTiipe tlie marble liall ; 
The rich buffet well^iolour'd serpents grace. 
And gapinj; Tritons spew, to wash your face. 
Is tliis a dinner ! this a genial room ? 
No, 'tis a temple and a hecatomb. 
A solemn sacrilice perform'd in state. 
You drink by measure, and to minutes eat. I 

So quick retires each flying' course, you'd awev i 
Sancho's dread doctor and lus wand were tho'e. 
Between each act the trembling salvers ring. 
From soup to sweet wine, andtjod bless the King- 
In plenty starring, tantaltz'd in state. 
And coinplaisantly hetp'd to all I hate. 
Treated, caresa'd, and tir'd, I take my leave. 
Sick of his ci^il pride from mom to eve ; 
I curse such lavish cost and little skill. 
And swear no day was ever pa^'d so ill. 

Vet hence the poor are cloth'd, the hungry fed; 
Heahh to himself, and to liis In&nts bread 
The labourer bears; what his hard heart denies, 
His charitable vanity supplies. 

Another age shall see the golden ear 
Jmbrown the alope, wvl noioo tti*. ^twtn*. 
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harvests bury all his pride has plan'd, 
.ughing Ceres reassume the land. 
) then shall grace, or who improve the soil ? — 
•lants like Bathurst, or who builds like Boyle ? 
c alone that sanctifies expense, 
)Iendour borrows all her rays from sense, 
father's acres who enjoys in peace. 
Ices his neighbours glad if he increase ; 
: cheerful tenants bless their yearly toil, 
their lord owe more than to the soil ; 

1 ample lawns are not asham'd to feed 
ilky heifer and deserving steed ; 

; ris;ng forests, not for pride or show, 

ture buildings, future navies, grow : 

; plantations stretch from down to down, 

hade a country, and then raise a town. 

, too, proceed ! make falling arts your care, 

new wonders, and the old repair ; 

ind Palladio to themselves restore, 

2 whatever Vitruvius was before : 
ngs call forth the ideas of your mind, 

1 to accomplish what such hands designed) 
rbours open, public ways extend, 

Tiples worthier of the God ascend, 

2 broad arch the dangerous flood contain, 
ole projected break the roaring main, 

o his bounds their subject sea command, 
A\ obedient rivers through the land : 
honours peace to happy Britain brings ; 
are imperial works, and worthy kings. 



EPISTLE r. 
TO UR. ADDISON. 



Sen the wild waste of all devouring yean 
How Rome her awn sad sepulchre nppei 
With nodding' arches, broken temples i 
The very tombs now Tanish'd lifce their d 
Imperial wniirtcrs vals'd on nations 
Where, mix'd with alaves, the gi'o»ningmartyr*dK 
Hiig« tlieatrea, that now unpeopled woods. 
Now drain'd a distant country of her floods; 
Fanes, which admiring gods with pride aurrey, 
Statutes of men, scarce leas alive than tliey \ 
Some felt the silent stroke of mouldering age, 
Some hostile fury, some religious rage : 
Barhsfian blindness. Christian leal conspire. 
And papal piety, and gothie fire. 
I'ertiapB, by its own ruins sav'd from (lame. 
Some buried marble half preserves a name : 
That name the Icam'd with fierce disputes punu 
And give to Titus old Vespasian's due. 

Ambition sigli'd : she found it vain to trutt 
The fuithlcss column and the crumbling bust; 
Huge molea, whose shadow stretch'd from ahore 

shore, 
Tiieir ruins perish'd, and their place no more! 
Convinc'd, she now contracts her vast design. 
And all her triumphs shrink into a coin. 
A nnrrow orb each crowded conquest keeps, ■ 
Beneath her palm here sad Judea weeps. 
Now scantier limvW ttie ifiwiii atch confine, 
And scarce are accivMi«?TOftM.\i^\\'iOT'Bid» 



I A Email Euphralca throiig'li the piece ia roli'd, 
I And little eagles urate tlieir wings in gold, 
I Tlte mcikl, fiiitliful to its charge of fame, 
ThrougphclimcsamI ages btitrs each form and name - 
In one short view subjected to our eye, 
Gods, emperors, heroes, sagea, beauties, lie. 
With shai-pcu'd sight pale antiquaries pore, 
The' inscription value, bat tiie rust adore. 
This the blue varnish, that tlie green endears, 
The sacred nist of twice ten hundred years ! 
To gain Pescenniua one employs hia Bchemes, 
One grasps a Cecrops in ecstatic dreams. 
Poor Vadius, long with learned spleen devour'd. 
Can taste no pleasure aitice his sliicld was scour'd ; 
And Curio, restless by tlie f:ur one's side. 
Sighs for an Otho, and neglects his bride. 
Theirs is the vanity, the learning thine : 
Toucli'd by thy hand, again Home's glories shine ; 
Her gods and godlike heroes rise to view. 
And all her faded garlands bloom anew. 
Nor blush these studies thy regard engage ; 
These pleas'd the fathers of poetic rage ; 
The verse and sculpture bore an equal part. 
And art reflected images to art. 

Oh, when sliall Britain, conscious of her claim. 
Stand emulous of Greek and Roman fame ! 
In living medals see her wars enroli'd, 
And vanquisli'd realms supply recording gold .' 
Here, riung bold, the patriot's honest facet 
There, warriors frowning in historic brass : 
Then future ages with dellglit sliall see 
How Plato's, Bacon's,' Newton's looks agree ; 
Or in fiur series iaureli'd bards be shown, 
A Virgil tiiere, and here an Addison-. 




I aholl thy Crag-gs (and let me call him o 
he casl ore unothtr PoUio shine ; ' 

b uspcct open sIiEill prcct his bciul, 
1 round the orh in tasting notes be read, — 
atesmnn, yel friend to truth ! of soul sincere, 
iction ftithful, and in honour clear; 
lio broke no promise, aerv'd no private end, 
ho g-nin'd no title, and who Inst no Mend i 
nnobled by liiniBelf, hy all approv'd, 
Lnd prais'd, unenvied, by the Uuse he lov'd.' 



ODE 0^ ST. CECILIA'S J}AT. 



DticEsn, ye Nine 1 descend onil sing'i 

The breathing; instruments inspire, 

Wake into voice each ailenl: string. 

And sweep the sounding lyre ! 

In a sadly-pleasing strain 

Let the warbling !ute complain ; 

Let the loud trumpet sound. 

Till the roofs all around 

The shrill echoes rebound ; 

While in more lengthen'd notes and slow 

The deep, majestic, solemn oi^ns blow. 

Hark! the numbers soft and clear 

Gently steal upon the ear; 

Now louder, and yet louder rise. 

And fill with spreachng sounds the skies : 

Exulting in iriumph now swell the buhl n 

In broken »ir, tremliUns, >iio 'sAA ntuuc 




ill by de^t^cs, remote and small, 

he strains decay, 

nd melt away 

I ft dying-, dyin^ fall. 

y music minda an equal temper knon', 
or swell too liigli, nor sink too low. 
in the breast tumultuous joys arise, 
.u^c her soft asBuasive voice applies ; 
r when the soul ia preas'd with carei, 
xalts her in enlivening airs. 
/arriors she fires with animated sounds ; 
DUTS balm into the bleeding lover's wounds : 
;eIanclioly lifts her head, 
Morpheus rouses from his bed, 
loth uiifolds her arma and wakes, 
istcning Envy drops her snakea ; 
itestine war no more our passions wage.. 
nd pddy factlona bear away their rage. 

ut when our countrj's cause provokes to aj-m 
'ow martial njusic every bosom warms ! 
o when the first bold vessel dar'd the seas, 
(igh on the stern the Thraclan nus'd his strain 
l^hile Argo saw her kindred trees 
lesccnd from Pelioii to the main : 
"rajiBported demi-gods stood round, 
.nd men grew heroes at the sound, 
iflam'd ttitli g-lury's charms ; 
;ach chief his sevenfold shield di^iplay'd, 
ind half uiisheatli'd the siiining bLide; 
.nd seas, and rocks, and skies, rtbound 




But when through all the' iiiienial bounds, J 
Which fluming- i'hIeg'Ethon surroundi, 

IS death, the poet led 
To the pale nations of the deiul. 
What sounds were heard, 4g 

What scenes nppear'd, T 

O'er all the dreary coasts ' JJ 

UreadM gleams, j 

Dismal acreuns, ^ 

Fires that glow, S 

Shrieks of woe, T 

Sullen moans, , 

Hollow groans, 

And cries of tortur'd ghosts ! , 

But, hark ! he Btrikes the gulden Ijrc , 
And, see ! the tortiir'd ghosts respire j , 

See, shady forms advance ? 
Thy stone, O Sisjphus' stands still, , 

Ision reals upon hia wheel, 
And the pale spectres dance ; 
The furies sink upon their iron hedi, [h 

And snakes uncurl'd hang listening round 

By the streams that ever flow. 

By the fragrant winds that blow 

O'er the' Elysiun flowera ; 

By those happy souls who dwell 

In yellow meads of asphodel. 

Or amaranthine ho*ersi 

By the heroes' armed shades, 

Glittering through the gloomy glades , 

By the youths that died for love, ^/ 

Wandering in the mjrtic grove, ^^^ 




Restore, restore Eurydice to life ; 

Oh, take the husband, or return the wife '. — 

He siuig-, and hell consented 

To hear the poet's pray'r : 

Stem Proserpine relented. 

And gave liim back the fair. 

Thus song could prevail < 

O'er death and o'er hell, 

A conquoat how bard and how glorious [ 

Though fate had fast bound her. 

With Slyi nine times round her. 

Yet music and love were victorious. 

But soon, too soon, the lover turns his eyes ; 

Again she falls, again she dies, she dies ! 

How wilt thou now the fatal sisters move > 

No crime was thine, if 'tis no crime to love. 

Now under hanging mountains, 

Beade the falls of fountains. 

Or where Ht-brus wanders. 

Rolling in meanders. 

All alone. 

Unheard, unknown. 

He makes his moan i , 

And calls her ghost. 

For ever, ever, ever lost ! 

Now with furies surrounded, 

Despairing, confounded. 

He trembles, he glows. 

Amidst Khodopt's snows: 

See, wild as the winds o'er the desert he flies 

Hark! Hxinus resounds with the Bacchanal's cri 

Ah see, he dies! 

Vol. XS. D a 
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Yet ev'u in dealli Ear j dice he sung-, 
Eurydice slill trembled on liis toiig'UC ; 
Eurydice the woods, I 

Euiydice the floods, 
Eurydice tbe roclw and holla w muiintaina rung 

Music tlie fiercest grief can uharm. 

And fate's severest rage ilisarm : 

Music can soften pain to ease, 

Aod malce despair and madness please ■■ 

Our joys below it can improve. 

And antedate the bliss ahovc. 

This the divine Cecilia found, 

And to her Maker's praise confin'd the sound. 

When tlie full organ joins the tuneful quire. 

The' immOPtal powers incline tlieir ear; 

Borne on the swelling notes our souls aspire. 

While solemn airs improve llie sacred fire. 

And angels lean from Heaven to hear. 

Of Orpheus now no more let poets tell ; 

To bright Cecilia greater pow'r is given l 

His numbers rais'd a shade from hell, 

Iter's lift the soul to HeaVn. 



ODE OJi" SOLITUJJE, 



Hafft the man whose wish and c: 
A few pafemal acres bound. 
Content to breathe his native air 
In hja own grov\nd. 




e herds witli milk, whose fields with bread, 
c flacks supply him uith attire, 
c Ircea in summer yield him shade. 



'd, »'lio can uiiconcern'dly find 

s, days, and years, slide soft away 
altli of body, peace oFminil, 
by day: 

1 sleep by nightj study and ease 

tiler mis'd ; sweet reereaUon ; 
nnocence, wliicli most does pleas 
meditation. 

let me lire, unseen, unknown, 

uniamented let me die : 

from the world, and not a stone 



spark of heavenly flame ! 
quit this mortal frame ! 
jling, hoping, lingering', flyingi 
e pain, tlie bliss of dyingl 
, fond nature ! cease thy strife, 
;t me languish into life. 

they whisper ; angels say. 
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IVhat is tliis absorbs me quite, 
Steals my senses, shuts my sigbt. 
Drowns my spirits, draws my breath ? 
Tell me, my sou) ! can this be death • 

The world recedes ; it disappears '. 

HeaTen opens on my eyes ! my eare 
I'^With sounds seraphic ring i 
PS-cnd, lend your wings ! I mount ! 1 fl J ? 
■ O grave ! where is thy victory ? 

O death! where is thy sting ? 



TIVO CHORUSES 



THE TRAGEDY OF BRUTUS. 
CHOKUS OF ATHENIANS. 

Yk shades, where sacred truth is sought 
Groves where immortal sages taught : 
Where heavenly visions Plato fir'd, 
And Epicurus lay inspir'd : 
In vain your guiltless laurels stood 
Unspotted long with human blood- 
War, horrid war, your thoughtful walks in' 
And steel now ^titters in the Muses' shade 

O heaven-born sisters', source of art! 
Who charm the Mtwe, it iiimi4'&«i\«* 




Who lead fair virtue's tmn alonjf. 

Moral truth and myatic song ! 

To what new clime, what distant sky. 

Forsaken, friendless, shall ye fly .' 
Say, will ye bless the bleak Atlantic shore f 
Or bid the furious Gaul be rude no more f 



■When Athens sinks by fates unjust. 
When wild Barbarians spurn her dust ; 
Perhaps ev'n Britain's utmost shore 
Shall cease to blush with strangers' gore : 
See arts her savage sons control. 
And Athens riung near the pole '. 
Till some new tyrant Lfts his purple hand. 
And civil madness tears them from the land. 



Ye gods', what justice rules the ball? 
Freedom and arts together fall -, 
Fools grant whate'er ambldon craves. 
And men, once ignorant, are slaves. 
Oh, curs'd effects of civil hate. 
In every age, in every state ! 
Htill, when the lust of tyrant power succeeds. 
Some Alliens perishes, some TulJy bleeds. 

CHORUS OF rauTHs akd fibcins. 



O tyrant Love 1 hast thou possess'd 
The prudent, learii'd, and virtuous breast ! 
Wisdom and wit in v^n reclaim, 
And! arts bat soften us to'fee\ tiiy Rwos. 
Dd2 




I 



Love, soft iiilruder, e 
But, enlerinir, leams to be s'mccre. 
Murcua with blushes owna he loves. 
And Brutuj lemierly reproves. 
Why, virtue, dost Ihoa blame desire 
Which nature hatb ImpreBs'd? ' 
Why, nature, ilost tliou soonest lire 
The mild and ^nerous broMl? < 



Love's purer flames the goda npproTe ; 
The gods and Brutus bend to love : 
Brutus for absent Porcia sighs, 
And sterner Cassius melts at Junia's eyes. 
What ia loose love ? a transLenl gusl. 
Spent in a sudden storm of lust, 
A vapour fed fi-om wild deaire, 
A wandering, self-consuming fire. 
But Hymen's kinder flames unite. 

And burn for ever one ; 
Chaste aa cold Cyntliia's virgin light. 
Productive as the sun. 



Oh, source of every social tie. 
United wish, and mutual joy '. 
What various joys on one attend, 
As son, as father, brotlier, husband, friend ! 
Whether his hoary sire he spies, 
While thousand grateful thoughts arise ; 
Or meets his spouse's fonder eye. 
Or riewB hit tnu^c ^ Toieenij -. 



aiji^ 
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it tender passions take their turns, 
hat liome-felt raptures move ! 
heart now melts, now leaps, now bums, 
ith reverence, hope, and love. 



i 

4i 



CHORUS. 



ce, giulty joys, distastes, surmises, 
ce, false tears, deceits, disguises, 
^ers, doubts, delays, surprises, 
s that scorch, yet dare not shine, 
love's unwasting treasure, 
nt faith, fair hope, long leisure, 
f ease, and nights of pleasure ; 
ed Hymen ! these are thine. 



-.i 



! 



TEMPLE OF FAME. 

]IE lElK 1711. 



ADVERTISEMEN'T. 
lawinj piKC wai [akon frani Chuueer"! T 
llnlpi i> in ■ minner fnlinlj aiKnil. Ill 
CHI of tbt pBTiiEular itiDiighu my V4n: 
il lo bo priiLtcd wilhoul chii uknawliiilKlBcM 

>k uTfame. (hFrv being- ddUiId^ ui the tvoDnl 



Tx that aoft season, when descending^ showers , , 
Call forth the gi-eena, and wake the rising flower*; , 
AVIien opening buds salute the welcome day. 
And earth re!enljng feela tlie genial ray ; 
As balmy sleep bad cliarm'd my care^ to rest. 
And love itself was banish'd from myi breast, 
(What time the morn mysterious visioYs brings, 
, While puver slumbers spread tlieir goipen wings), 
A train of phantoms in wild order re 
And, joiii'd, this intellectual at 

I stood, metliought, betwixt earth, scasL and skies; 
The whole creation open to ray eyes : 
(n air self-baliinc'd Viung U\e gVobe heloiA 
IV'Jicrt mountains rfte aroi MtXm^ tn 
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naked rocks, and empty wastes were seen, 
e towery cities, and the forests g^een ; 
sailing" ships delight the wandering* eyes ; 
•e trees and intermingled temples rise : 
a clear sun the shining scene displays, 
transient landscape now in clouds decays, 
sr the wide prospect as I gaz'd around, 
en I heard a wild promiscuous sound, 
broken thunders that at distance roar. 
Hows murmuring on the hollow shore : 
I gazing up, a glorious pile beheld, 
sc towering sunmiit ambient clouds conceal'd. 
on a rock of ice the structure lay, 
) its ascent, and slippery was the way ; 
wondrous rock like Parian marble shone, 
seem'd, to distant sight, of solid stone, 
iptions here of various names I view'd, 
greater part by hostile time subdued; 
^ide was spread their fame in ages past, 
poets once had promis'd they should last. 
: fresh engraved appeared of wits renown'd: 
c'd again, nor could their trace be found. 
;s I saw, that other names deface, 
fix their own, witli labour, in their place : 
• own, like others, soon their place resign'd, 
sappear'd, and left the first behind, 
vas tlie work impaired by storms alone, 
elt the' approaches of too warm a sun ; 
iame, impatient of extremes, decays 
nore by envy than excess of praise, 
•art no injuries of Heaven could feel, 
crystal faithful to the graving steel : 
:ock'8 high summit, in the temple's shade, 
leat could melt, nor beating s\^Tm\wN^'\^. 



Thc^ii' names inscrib'd unnumlier'd ages pMt 
From time'i first bii'tii, witb time itself shall ksli 
These erei" new, nor subject to decujra, 
fipread and grow bright-cr with the lengtli of d^l. 

So Zembla's racks (the beauteous work orrnxt} 
Uise ivhilc in air, and glitter o'er the coast ; 
Pule suns, unfelt, at distance roU away, ' 

And on the' impassive ice tlie Lghtningv play ; 
Eternal snows the growing mau supply, | 

Till Uie bright mountuns prop the' incumbent fijfi. 
As Atlas fii'di each horny pile appears, 
Tlii; g'Bther'tl winter of n tlioiisind years. 
On this foundation Fame's liigh temple stands; 
Stupendous pile '. not rear'd by mortal hands. 
Whate'er proud Home or artful Greece beheld. 
Or elder Babylon, its frame exccll'd. 
Four faces had tile dome, and every face 
Of various structure, hut of equal graee : 
Four brazen gates, on culumns lifted high. 
Salute the different quarters of the sky. 
Here fabled chiefs in darker ages bom. 
Or worthies old, whom arms or arts adurn. 
Who cities rais'd, or tam'd a monstrous race. 
The walla in venerable order grace ; 
Heroes in animated marble frown, 
And legislators seem to think In stone. 

Westward, a sumpluoua frontispiece appeir*(], 
(In doric pillars of white marble rear'd, 
('rown'd with an atchitrave of antique mold, 
And sculpture rising on the rougheii'd gald. 
In shaggy spoils here Theseus was beheld, , 

And Perseus dreadful with Minerva's shield : 
There great Aloides, stonplng with his toil, , j 
Hests on luB club, a.Tvdho\i!* tSie' tte«^TUa«|^(,i 
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Orpheus sings ; trees moving" to the sound 
from their roots, and form a shade around ; 
bion there the loud creating' lyre 
es, and beholds a sudden Thebes aspire ! 
3cron*s echoes answer to his call, 
half the mountain rolls into a wall : 
e might you see the lengthening spires ascend, 
domes swell up, the widening arches bend, 
growing towers, like exhalations, rise, 
the huge columns heave into the skies, 
c eastern front was glorious to behold, 
diamond flaming, and barbaric gold, 
e Ninus shone, who spread the' Assyrian fame, 
the great founder of the Persian name : 
•e in long robes the royal magi stand, 
e Zoroaster waves the circling wand ; 
sage Clialdeans rob'd in white appeared, 
brachmans, deep in desert woods rever'd, 
le stopp'd the moon, and call'd the* unbodied 

shades 
lidnight banquets in the glimmering glades ; 
2 visonary fabrics round them rise, 
air}"- spectres skim before their eyes ; 
lismans and sigils knew the pow'r, 
careful watch'd the planetary hour. 
Tior, and alone, Confucius stood, 
I taught that useful science, — ^to be good, 
on the south, a long majestic race 
Egypt's priests the gilded niches grace, 
I measured earth, described the starry spheres., 
trac'd the long records of lunar years. 
I on his car Sesostris struck my view, 
)m scepter'd slaves in golden harness drew 
lands a bow and pointed 3ave\m\\o\<i \ 
'iaiit Umhs are ari^'d in scales oi ^c\Ok., 



Between the stutues obelisks were plac'd. 

And the leam'd willa with hieroglyphics ^ne'd. ' 

Of gnthic structure was (lie northern ^de, 4 
O'erwrought with om&ments of barbaroua pride. 
There hug-e colosies rose, with trophies croWD'<l> 
And runic ch»racti.-w were gmv'd around ; 
There mt Xamutxis with erected eyes. 
And Odin here in mimic trsncea dies. 
There on rude iron columna, smear'd with bloo^i 
The horrid form* of Scythiwi heroes stood, « 

Druids and bards, (their once loud harps unatnjn|) 
And youths tJiat liied to be hy potts sung. 
These and a thousand more of doubtful fam», ^ 
To whom old fubles gave a lusting name, ^1 

In ranks adorn'd tlie temple's outward fiKe : ^ 
Tlie waits in luBtre and effect like glaM, ^ 

Which o'er each object casting viuioua dyea, 
Enlargfes some, and others multiplies : 
Nor void of emblem w'as tlie myalic wall. 
For thus romantic fame increases all. 

I'he temple shakes, the sounding gates unfold, 
Wide vaults appear, and roofs of fretted gold, 
lEais'd on a thouaand pillars, wrealh'd around 
With laurel foliage, and with eaglea crown'd : 
OF bright transparent beryl were tlie walls. 
The friezes gold, and gold the capitals : 
As heav'n with SIM'S, the roof with jenelsglow^ 
And ever-living lamps depend in rows. 
Full in the passage of each spacious gate. 
The sage historians in white garments wait; 
Grav'd o'er their seals the form of Time was fouttif 
His seythe revera'd, and both his pinioni bound- 
Wiciiin stood heruea, who tlirougti loud alRTBtt t n 

In bloody fie\d& p\iT»ie4TEW(«'!i"«iwTO». m 
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on a throne, with trophies charg'd, I view'd 

'outh that all things but himself subdued ; 

;et on sceptres and tiaras trod, 

lis horn'd head beUed the Lybian god. 

t Caesar, grac'd witli both Minervas, shone ; 

•, the world's great master, and his own ; 

v'd, superior still in every state. 

carce detested in his country's fate. 

lief were tliose who not for empire fouglit, 

ith their toils their people's safety bought : 

o'er the rest Epaminondas stood ; 

eon, glorious in his brother's blood ; 

5cipio, saviour of the Roman state, 

in his triumphs, in retirement great ; 

ise Aurehus, in whose well-taught mind •) 

soundless power unbounded virtue join'd C 

/n strict judge, and patron of mankind. J 

h-suff'ering heroes next their honours claim, 

of less noisy and less guilty fame, 

rtue's silent train : supreme, of these 

jver shines the godlike Socrates : 

om ungrateful Atliens could expel, 

times just but when he sign'd the shell : 

lis abode the martyr'd Phocion claims, 

^gis, not the last of Spartan names : 

quer'd C.ato shows the wound he tore, 

putus his ill genius meets no more. 

in the centre of the hallow'd choir 

lupous columns o'er the rest aspire ; 

I the shrine itself of Fame they stand, 

le cliief honours, and the fane command. 

n the first the mighty Homer shone ; 

I adamant compos'd his throne ; 

of verse ! in holy fillets drtsa'd, 

?r beard wav'd gently o'er \i\s bxttk^N- % 

XX. E e 
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Tliough hliiid, a boldness in Ilia looks appeurs; 
In years he seem'd, 1>ut not impair'd by yean. 
Tbe wars of Troy were round tlie pillar seen: 
Here fierce Tydides wounds tbc Cyprian queen ) 
Here Hector, glorious from Patroclua' fall; 
Here, drag'd in triumpb round the Trojan wall. 
Modon aod life did every part inspire. 
Bold was the work, and prov'd the master's firct 
A strong eipression most he seem'd to afTect, 
And here and there disclos'd a brave neglect, ' 
A ^ilen column next in rank appenr'd, ' 
On wtiich a shrine of purest gold was rear'd; 
Fiiiiah'd tlie whole aiid lahour'd every part, 
Wth patient touches of unwearied art. 
The Mantuiin there in sober triumph s»(e, 
Compas'd his posture, and Ilia looks sedate ; 
On Homer still he fix'd a reverend eye. 
Great without pride, in modest majesty. 
In living sculpture on. tlie sides were spread 
The X^tJnn wars, and haughty Tuman dead : 
Eliza stretch'd upon tlie funeral pyre t 
JKneas bending with liis aged sire : 
'i'roy flam'd in burning gold] and o'er the threni 
' Arms and the man' in golden ciphers shone. 

Four swans sustain a car of silver bright, 
M'ith heads advanc'd, and pinions stretch'd lorfi^ 
Here, like some furious prophet, Pindar rode,' 
And seem'd lo labour with Ihc' inspiring gi>d. 
Across the kirp a qarclcss liand he flings. 
And boldly sinks into tlic sounding strings. 
The flgur'd games of Greece the cohimn grace 
Neptune and Jove survey the rapid race ; 
The youths hang o'er Iheir chariots as they Ptm 
The fiery stecils aeem. fiVasft^^^ta'oi'i.'itftim*-, 



The champions in distorted postures threat': 
And all appear'd irregularly great. 

Here happy Horace tuii'd the' Ausonian lyre 
To sweeter sounds, and temper'd Pindar's fire ; 
Pleas'd Willi Alcatus' manly rage to' Infuse 
The softer spirit of the Sapphic Huse. 
The pollsh'd pillar different sculptures grace, 
A work outlasting monumental brass. 
Here sniiling loves and bacchanals appear, 
The Julian star, and ^reat Augustus here : 
The doves, that round the infant poet spreail 
Myrtles and bays, hang hoveling o'er his head- 
Here, in a ahrine that cast a dazzling light, 
Sate Hx'd in thought the mighty Stagirite ; 
His sacred head a radiajit zodiac crown'd. 
And various animals his sides surround ; 
His piercing eyes, erect, appear to view 
Superior worlds, and look all nature through. 

With equal rays immortal TuHy shone i 
The Homan rostra deek'd the consul's throne : 
Gathering his flowing robe, he seem'd to stand 
In act to speak, and graceful stretch'd his hand. 
Behind, Rome's genius waits with civic crowns> 
And the great father of his country owns. 

These massy columns in a circle rise. 
O'er which a pompous dome invades the skics: 
Scarce to the top I stretch'd my aching sight. 
So large it spread, and swell'd to such a height. 
Full in the midst proud Fame's imperial seat 
With jewels blaz'd, magnificently great : 
The vivid emeralds there revive the eye. 
The flaming rubies show their sanguine dye. 
Bright azure rays from lively sapphires alream. 
And lucid amber casts a golden ^\ewn. 
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With varioua-CDlour'd lig'ht llie pavement alione, ■ 

And all on fire appenr'd tlie glowing- iJira 

The dome's liigh arcli reflects the mingled bbiEiLl 

And forms a rainbow of alternate rays. 

^Vheii on the goddess first I cast my sight. 
Scarce seem'J her stature of a cubit's height; 
But swell'd to larger size, the more I gnz'd. 
Till to the roof her towering' front she nns'd> 
With her, the temple every moment grt\r. 
And ampler vistas open'd to my view : 
Upward the columns shoot, the roofs ascend. 
And arches widen, and long aisles extend. 
Such was lier form, as ancient bards have told; 
AViiig-s raise her arms, and wings her feet infoldj 
A tlioiisind busy tongues the goddess heart, 
A thousand open -eyes, and thousand listening etH. 
Boncatb, in order rang'd, the tuneful Nine 
(Ker virgin handmaids) still attend the shrine; 
With eyes on Fame for ever fix'd, they sing; 
For fame tliey raise the voice, and time the striogi 
With time's first birth began the heavenly laja. 
Anil last, eternal through tlie length of daya. 

Around these wonders as t cast a look. 
The trumpet sounded, and the temple shook. 
And all the nations, summon'd at the call. 
From different quarters fill the crowded haD, 
Of various tongues the mingled sounds were heud, 
In vaiious garbs promiscuous throngs appearM : 
Thick as tlie bees, that with the spring renew 
Their flowery toils, and sip the fragrant dew. 
When the wing'd colonics first tempt the sky. 
O'er dusky fields and shaded waters fly. 
Or, settling, seize the sweets the blosaomijneld. 
Ami alow mutmur loni liawe 'iX\c ?«W, 
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ions of suppliant crowds the shrine attend, 

I all degrees before the goddess bend : 

; poor, the rich, the valiant, and the sage, 

I boasting youth, and narrative old age. 

ir pleas were different, their request the same; 

good and bad alike are fond of Fame. 

le she disgrac'd, and some with honours crownM; 

ike successes equal merits found. 

s her blind sister, fickle Fortune, reigns, 

., undiscerning, scatters crowns and chains. 

Irst at the shrine the learned w^orld appear, 

. to the goddess thus prefer their pray'r : — 

ng have we sought to* instruct and please man- 

h studies pale, with midnight vigils blind ; [kinc\, 

tliank*d by few, rewarded yet by none, 

here appeal to thy superior throne : 

»vit and learning the just prize bestow, 

fame is all we must expect below.* 

he goddess heard, and bade the Muses raise 

golden trumpet of eternal praise : — 
n pole to pole the winds diffuse the sound, 
t fills the circuit of the world around ; 
all at once, as thunder breaks the cloud, 

notes at first were rather sweet than loud ; 
ust degrees they every moment rise, 
the wide earth, and gain upon the skies, 
ivery breath were balmy odours shed, 
ch still grew sweeter as they wider spread ; 
i fragrant scents the* unfolding rose exhales, > 
pices breathing in Arabian gales, 
ext these the good and just, an awful train, 
s on their knees address'd the sacred fane : 
ce Hving virtue is with envy curs'd, 

the best men are treated like \he wo^'!^, 

Ti: e2 
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Do thou, just g\>dHeBa, call our merits forth„ 
And give each deed the' exact ii ' ' 
'Not with bare justice ehaJl your act 1 
(Said Fanip) bat liigh above desert n 
Let fuller notes the' applauding world w 
And tile loud clarion labour ui your pt 
This band dismiss'd, behold another 
Prel'er'dthe same request, and lowly b 
The constant tenor of whose well-spent d 
No less deserr'd a just return of praise. 
But straight the direful tnraip lif Slander 
Through the big dome the doubling thunder bMmlK 
l.oud as the burst ef cannon rends the skieB, 
The dire report through every repon fliea. 

And gathering scandals grew on every tongue. 
From the black trumpet's rusty concave broke 
Sulphureous flames, and clouds of rolling snKikC 
The poisonous vapour blots the purple skies. 
And withers all before it as it flies. 

A troop came next, who crowns and armour voM 
And proud defiance in their looks they bore : 
' For thee (they cried) amidst alarms and strife. 
We saii'd in tempests down the stream of life; 
For thee whole nations fiU'd with flames and blood 
And swam to empire through the purple flood: 
Those ills we dar'd, thy inspiration own t 
What virtue seera'd, was done for thee alone.* 
' Ambitious fouls ! (the queen replied, and iTown'd 
He all your acts in dark obUvion drown'd i 
There sleep forgot, with mighty tyrants gone. 
Your statues moulder'd, and your nameaiuikiiowA! 
A sudden cloud straight anatch'd them from nq 
And each inajeBticpWndftmwjritai^^iAv, Vb^ 
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Then came the smallest tribe I yet had seen ; 

in was their dress, and modest was their mien : 

i*eat idol of mankind ! we neither claim 

e praise of merit, nor aspire to fame ! 

: safe in deserts from the' applause of men, 

•uld die unheard of, as we liv'd unseen ! 

J all we begf thee, to conceal from sight 

jse acts of goodness which themselves requite. 

3t us still the secret joy partake, 

follow virtue ev*n for virtue's sake.' 

And live there men who shght immortal fame r 

then with incense shall adore our name ? 

, mortals ! know, 'tis still our greatest pride, 
blaze those virtues which the good would hide. 
; ! Muses, rise ! add all your tuneful breath, 
se must not sleep in darkness and in death.' 
said : in air the trembUng music floats, 
. on the winds triumphant swell the notes ; 
oft, though high, so loud, and yet so clear, 

1 listening angels lean'd from Heaven to hear : 
\irthest shores the* ambrosial spirit flies, 

et to the world, and grateful to the skies. 
2Xt these a youthful train their vows express'd, 
1 feathers crown'd, with gay embroidery dress'd: 
her (they cried) direct your eyes, and see 
men of pleasure, dress, and gallantry ; 
i is the place at banquets, balls, and plays, 
^-htly our nights, pohte are all our days ; 
•ts we frequent, where, 'tis our pleasing care 
lay due visits and address the fair ; 
ct, 'tis true, no nymph we could persuade, 
still in fancy vanquish'd every maid ; 
nknown duchesses lewd tales we tell, 
would the world belicTe us, a\\ >w^te vt^\ 




i 



Egund the alirinc, and mailc tlie same n^ 
ti you. ("''e ci'ied) unleam'd in uOt 
to ToiirBelvea, and ev'n fatigucfl m 
Mfho lose a lenElh of undeserving ^BJTt 
Would rou usui'p the lover's Jear-bou^ 
To just contumpt, ye vain pretenders) 'ii| 
Itie people's fabte, and the scorn of all.' 
Straight the black, ckrion sends a honid 
I .Riid laughs burst out, and bitter scoffs 1 
Whispers are heard, with taunts veviling 
And scornful hisses nin through all the i: 
f^st, those who boast of mighty miachi 
Enslave their country, or usurp a throne 
Ot who their glory's dire foundation laid 
On sovereigns niin'd, or on ftieiidi betr«^ 
Cidm, thinking villains, whom no faith ct 
Of crooked counsels and dark politico; 
Of these a gloomy tribe surround the thi 
And beg to make the' iminortal treasons 
The tnimDet roars, loner Hakv flampn ax 
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>i less ill number were the spacious doors 
an leaves on trees, or sands upon the shores ; 
liich still unfolded stand, by night, by day, 
rviouS to winds, and open every way. 
flames by nature to the skies ascend, 
weighty bodies to the centre tend, 
to the sea returning rivers roll, 
d the touch'd needle trembles to the pole ; 
:her, as to their proper place, arise 
various sounds from earth, and seas, and skies, 
spoke aloud, or whisper'd in the ear ; 
r ever silence, rest, or peace is here, 
on the smooth expanse of crystal lakes 
e sinking stone at first a circle makes, 
e trembling ^uiface, by the motion stir'd, 
.'cads in a second circle, then a third ; 
de, and more wide, the floating rings advance, 

1 all the watery j)Iain, and to the margin dance : 
us every voice and sound, when first they breaks 
neighbouring air a soft impression make ; 
other ambient circle then they move ; 

at, in its turn, impels the next above ; 

rough undulating air the soimds are sent, 

d spread o*er all the fluid element. 

There various news I heard of love and strife, 

peace and war, health, sickness, death, and life, 

loss and gain, of famine and of store, 

storms at sea, and travels on the shore, 

prodigies, and portents seen in air, 

fires and plagues, and stars with blazing hair, 

turns of fortune, changes in the state, 

2 falls of favourites, projects of the gi'cat, 
old mismanagements, taxations new, 
neither'whoUy false, nor \v\\oV\y \.v\x<i. 



] 



Abave, below, without, within, ai'oiinit, 
CoiiAis'd, uimumberM multitudcH nre faunit, 
AVTio pass, repass, adi'ancc, and glide away, 
TIo9t9 rais'd by fear, and phantoms of a day -. 
Astrologers, that tiiture fates furesUew, 
Projectors, quacks,, and lauyera not a few : 
And pricatB, and party z ealots, n 
With home-bom lies, or tales from fbreign fl 
Each talk'd sioud, op in some secret plBCei"^ 
And wild imputicnct 5tarV] in every face. 
Tlie flying rumours gathec'd as tliey roli'd. 
Scarce any tale was sooner heard than toldi 
And all who told it added something new, 
And all who heard it made enlargements tc 
Jn every ear it spread, on every toogiie it grev.J 
I'hus flying east and west, and north and aoutii) 
News travcll'd with increase from mouth to montti 
So from a spark, tliat kindled first by chance. 
With gatheringforce the quickening flamesadviMei 
Till to llie clouds their curling heads aspire. 
And towers and temples sink in floods of fire. 

IVIien thus ripe lies are to perfection sprung^ 
Full grown, and fit to grace a mortal tongue, 
1'hroiigh thousand vents, impatient, forth thcjfln 
And rush in millions on the world below i 
I'aine sits aloft, and points them out their coun^ 
'I'licir date determines, and prescribes their force 
JSome to remain, and some to perish soon. 
Or wane and was alternate like the moon- 
Around a thousand winged wonders fly, 
Borne by tbe tnimpet's blast, and scatter'd tfaroui 

the sky. 
There, at one pBaaap,Qtt.^-Qiiwi\(£ht nirrey 
1 11 c- and trwtU con^^nean^ ^m «.«, im:^ -, 



i long 'twoa doubtful, both so closely pent, 
bich first sliouid issue throug'h the narrow vent ; 
A lut agreed, logpether out they fly, 
■eparable now the tiuth and lie : 

;t companions are for ever join'd, 
EAndthisur tliat, unmii'd, no mortal e'er shall liiid. 

While thus I stood, intent to see and hear, 
I One came, methought, and whisper'd in my ear : 
• What could thus high thy rash ambition ruse? 
I Art thou, fond youth, a candidate for praise f 

L'ue, (said I) not void of hopes 1 came, 
I For who BO fond as youthful bards of fame > 
I But few, alas I the casual blessing boast, 
F So hard to gain, so easy to be lost. 
I How vain tliat second life in others' breath, 
f The' estate which wits inherit after death ! 
' Ease, health, and life, for this (hey must resign, 

(Unsure the tenure, but how vast the fine !) 
■ The great man's curse, wiOiout the g^ns, endure. 
Be envied, wretched; and be flatter'd, poor; 
All luckless wits their enemies profess'd. 
And all successful, jealous fiienda at best. 
Nor famt I slight, nor for her favours call i 
She comes unlook'd for, if she comes at all. 
But if the purchase costs so dear a price. 
As soothing folly, or eiLalting vice ; 
Oh '. if the Muse must flatter lawless sway. 
And follow still where fortune leads the way ; 
Or if no basis bear my riiung name. 
But the fall'ii ruins of another's fame ; 
Then teach me, Heav'n ! to scorn tlie guilty bays, 
Ilrive from my breast that wretched lust of praise ; 
IJnblemish'd let roe live, or die unknown ; 
Ob, g-rant an honest fame, or gianl. me i\oi\ftY 



ROBERT EARL OF OXFORD .JJVJJT^ 

.SiTK were the na(es tliy oiice-lov'd poet sung, 
Till death untimely atnpp'd his tiineful tongue. 
Oil, just belielil and lost! nilmir'd and inmimM! 
With BoftesL mnnners, gentlest aits, adom'd! 
Btcss'd in each science ! bless*!! in every strain' 
Dear to the Muse } lo Harley dear — in vain ! 

For him thou oft hast bid the world attend. 
Pond to forget the statesman in the (Vicnd ; 
For Swift and him deapis'il the farce of slate, 
1'he sober follies of the wise and great ; 
rtdxtrous the craving, fawninff crowd, to quit. 
And pleas'd to 'scape from flattery to wit. 

Absent or dead, still let a friend be dear, 
(A sig^h the absent claims, the dead a tear) 
Uccal those nig'hta that clos'd thj toilsome days. 
Still hear thy Pamell in his Lvin^ laysi 
Who, careless now of interest, fame, or fate. 
Perhaps forgets that Oiford e'er was (freat ; 
Or deeming meanest what wo greatest call, ' 
Beholds thee glorious only in thy fall. ' 

' Sent to ihe Esrt nt OwCinA kIiK Dr. riniFll'i Pocimi' p 



And sure it' aug'ht betow the aents divine 
Can touch immartBls, 'tia a soul like thine : 
A soul supreme, in each hard instance tried, 
Above-all pnin, all paaaioti, and all pride. 
The rag« ol' power, the blust of public breatli. 
The lust of lucre, and the dre«d of death. 

In vain to deserts thy retreat is made. 
The Muse attends thee to thy silent shade : 
' "Til her's the brave man's latest steps to trace, 
. Rejudge his acts, and dignify disgrace. 

When interesl calk off aSl her sneaking train, 
[ And all the' obliged denert, and ali the v^n, 
• She waits, or to the scaffold or the cell. 
When the last lingering friend has hid farewell. 
Ev'n now she shades thy evening walk with haj^s^ 
(No hireling she, no prostitute to praise) 
Ev'n now, observant of the parting ray. 
Eyes the calm sunset of thy various day, 
liirough fortune's cloud one truly great can see. 
Nor fears to tell that Mortimer is he. " 



JAMES CRJiGGS, ESQ. 

SECHETAHI OF STITE. 1720. 

A SOUL, as full of worth as void of pride. 
Which nothing seeks to show, or needs to hide. 
Which nor to guilt nor fear its caution owes. 
And boasts a warmth thatfrom no passion flow! 
A face untaught to feign ; a judging eye, 
That darts severe upon a riajig lit 
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MR. JEltVJlS, 



This vei'se be thine, my friend! nor thou rd 
This from no venal or ungrateful Muse. 
Whether thy hand strike out some free de^j 
Where life awakea, and dawns at every line. 
Or blend in beauteous tints the colour'd mat 
And from Ihe canvass call the mirmc face ; 
Itead tliese instructive leaves, In which consj 
Presnoy's close art and Dryden's native fire ; 
And reading wish, like theirs, our fate and i 
So mix'd our studies, and so join'd our name 
Like them to shine through long succeeding 
So just thy skiU, so regular my rage. 
Smit with the love of aster arts we came. 
And met congenial, mingling flame with flaii 
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e friendly colours found them both unite, 

1 each from each contract new strength and light. 

V oft in pleasing tasks we wear the day, 
ile summer-suns roll unperceiv'd away ! 
v^ oft our slowly -growing works impart, 
ile images reflect from art to art ! 

V oft review ; each finding, hke a friend, 
\ething to blame, and something to commend ! 
i'^hat flattering scenes our wandering fancy 

wrought, 
ne*s pompous glories rising to our thought ! 
^-ether o'er the Alps, methinks we fly, 
d with ideas of fair Italy. 
:h thee on Raphael's monument I mourn, 
wait inspiring dreams at Maro's urn : 
ii thee repose where TuUy once was laid, 
seek some ruin's formidable shade, 
ile fancy brings the vanish'd piles to view, 
1 builds imaginary Rome anew, 
•e thy well-studied marbles fix our eye ; 
iding fresco here demands ^ sigh : 
h heavenly piece unwearied we compare, 
;ch Raphael's grace with thy lov'd Guido's air, 
racci's strength, Correggio's softer line, 
ilo's free stroke, and Titian's warmth divine, 
[ow finished with illustrious toil appears 
s small well-polish'd gem, the work of* years ! 
still how faint by precept is express'd 
? living image in the painter's breast ! 
:jnce endless streams of fair ideas flow, 
ike in the sketch, or in the picture glow ; 
ince beauty, waking all her forms, supplies 
angel's sweetness, or Bridgewatet's e^^s. 

Frt'snoy employed above 20 years in fvu\sVv\TX^\\\^^'^^^ ■ 
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Musel at tliat name tliy ancred sorrows liieil 
Those texn eternal that eml>itl[D the dead i 
Call round her tomb each object of desire, 
Each purer frame intomi'd with purer fire ; 
Hid ber be all that cheers or softens life, 
Tlie tender sister, daug'htcr, friend, and wile ; 
Bid her be all that mates mankind adore. 
Then view this marble, and be vun no more! 

Yet slill her charms in breathing punt eng*gl, 
tier modest check shall warm a future age. 
Heauty, frail flo«'r, tltat every season fears, 
llluoms in thy colours for a thousand years. 
'I'hua Cburctiill's race shall other hearts aurpnM, 
And other beautiea envy Worsley's eyes ; 
Each pleasing' Blount shall endless smiles beEtaa 
And soft Belinda's blush for ever glow. 

O ! lasting- as those colours may Ihcy shine ! 
Free as tliy stroke, yet faultless as tliy line : 
New graces yearly like thy works display. 
Soft without weakness, without glaring gay : 
I-ed by some rule tliat guides, but not cunatraiiu 
And finish'd more through happiness tlian p&int, 
The kindred arts shall in their praiae conspire. 
One dip the pencil, and one string the lyre. 
Yet should tlie Uraces all tliy figures place. 
And breathe an air di^ne on every face ; 
Vet should the Musea bid my numbers roll 
iijtrong as their charms, and gentle as tlieir aoul j 
With Zeuxis' Helen thy Bridgewaler vie. 
And these be sung till Granville's MyTs die : 
Alas! how little from the grave ' 
'J'hou but prcserv'jt a face, iuid I S naAe! 
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TO MISS BLOU^r. 

WITH TBI WOEKB OF VOITCUE. 1717, 

heae gay thoughts the loves and grikces shine, 
1 all the writer hves In every line; 
easy art may happy nature seem ; 
)es themselves are elegant in him. 
s to charm all was his peculiar fate, 

without flattery pleas'd the fair and great ; 

1 with esteem no less convers'd than read ; 

h wit well-natur'd, and with books well-bred: 
heart, his mistress and his friend did share, 
time, the Muse, the witty and the fair. 
!S wisely careless, innocently gay, 
erful he play'd tlie trifle life away ; 

fate scarce felt his gentle breath suppress'd, 
imiling infants sport themselves to rest. 
1 rival wits did Voiture's death deplore, 
1 the gay moum'd who never movim'd before ; 

truest hearts for Voiture heav'd with sighs ; 
^re was wept by all th^ brightest eyes : 
; smiles and loves had died in Voiture's death, 
that for ever in his lines they breathe. 
et the strict Ufe of graver mortals be 
ing, exact, and serious comedy : 
very scene some moral let it teach, 
I, if it can, at once both please and preach : 
mine an innocent gay fai'ce appear, 
. more diverting still than regular; 
e humour, wit, a native ease and grace, 
ugh not too strictly bound to time and place, 
ics in ivit or life are hard to pkaac ■, 

urite to those, and none caw live Vo \X\c?,c. 
Ff 2 




11 much your ses is bj tlieir rorms confi; 
o all, but most to womanlund ; 
1, grown blind witb ag^, must be your] 
Your pleasure is a vice, but not your pride i 
By nature yielding, Blubborn but for feme. 
Made slaves by honour, and made fools by si 

tUamage may all those pett;y' tyrants cliaac, 
1 But sets up one, a greater, in their place : 
"Well might you wish for change by those ace 
But the last tyrant ever proves the worst, 
Stiil in constraint your sutTering sex renutins 
Or bound in formal or in real chains: 
Whole years neglected for some months ado 
The fawning servant turns a haughty lord. 
Ah I quit not the free innocence of life 
For tlie dull glory of a virtuous wife ; - 
Nor let false shows nor empty titles please : 
Aim not at joy, but rest content with ease. 

Tlie gods, to curse Pamela with her pray*! 
Gave the gilt coach and dappled Flanders mi 
The shining robes, rich jewels, beds of state. 
And, to complete her bliss, a fool for mate. 
She glares in balls, front-boies, and the ring, 
A vain, unquiet, glittering, wretched thing! 
Pride, pomp, and state, but reach her outward 
She sighs, and is no ductless at her heart. 

But, madam, if the fates withstand, and yoi 
Are destin'd Hymen's willing victim too. 
Trust not too much your now resistless chui 
Those age or sickness, soon or late, dtsarms ; 
Good-humour only teaches charms to last. 
Still makes new conquests, and maintidna th< 
Lore raie'd onbeavilj mUVA.tftv^.feca^j 
Our lieartB may b»t ito&ft^^i slwiiivta!; 



A flowery bands in wantonneas arc worn, 
norning'B plensurc, and ut evening; torn ; 
is binds in ties more easy, jet more strong, 
fThe willing- heart, and only holds it long-. 

Thns Vmture'a early care* still ahone the same, 
I And HonthauBJer was only cbang'd in name ; 
I By this ev'n now they live, e^'n now they charm, 
i Their wit atiil sparkling, and their HameaatiU warm. 
Now crown'd with myrtle on the' Eljaan coast, 
I Amid those loverajoya his gentle ghost; 
I Fleas'd while with smiles hia happy lines you view. 

And finds a fairer Itambouillet in you. 
I The brightest eyes of Frince iiispir'd his Muse ; 
The brightest eyes of Britain now peruse ; 
And dead, aa living, 'tis our author's pridi', 
Still to charm those who charm the world beside. 



TO TBE SAME, 



vrxs. 

As some fond virgin, whom her mother's care 
Drags from the town to wholesome country ar. 
Just when she learns to roll a melting eye, 
And hear a spark, yet think no danger nigh j 
From the dear man unwilling she must sever, 
Yet takes one kiss before she parts for ever ; 
Thus from the world fair Zephalinda tlew. 
Saw others happy, and with sighs withdrew : 
Not that their pleasures caiis'd her discontent; 
She sigh'd not that Uiey stay'd, but tlut she wen 
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e, and spill her aolilary tea, ' 
culd coficc trifle with the spool 
I'Caunt the slow cloct, and dine exact a] 
Slvett licF eyea with plctuics in the 1^ 
Ham lialf a tune, tell Hories to the 'sqCC 
Up to her goijty guTet after eeveni 
Tlievt starve and pray, for that's tlie way 

Some squire, perhaps, you Inke dellg 
IVhoBcgsme is whiat, whose treat a toaj 
Who visits with a g'un, presents you bir 
I'hen gives a smacking' buss, and cries- 
Or with his hounds comes hallooing' from 
Makes love with nods, and knees benei 
Whose laughs are hearty, thoug'h his jesti 
And loves you beat of all tilings — but Li 

In Eome fair evening on your elbow 1 
You dream of triumphs in the rural sliai 
In pensive thought Tocal tlie fancied set 
See coronations rise on every green ; 
Before you pass the' imaginary sights 



iJlllt when his rancy points your sprightly eyei. 
Or sees the blush of soft Farthenia riae. 
Gay pat9 my shoulder, and you vanish quite, 
Streets, chairs, and coxcombs, rush upon my Mg'ht i 
Vex'd to be stiH in town I knit my brow, 
'J'Ook sour, and hum a tune, as you may now. 



TO MR. JOHJV MOORE, 



How much, egjegious Moore \ are we 
Deceiv'dby shows and forms? 

Whate'er we tJiink, whate'cr we ace, 
All human kind are worms. 

M»n is a very worm by birth, 
Vile reptile, weak, and vun 1 

Awhile he crawls upon the earth, 
Tlien shrinks to earth agiun. 

That woman is a worm we <ind. 
E'er ance our grandam's evil ; 

She first convers'd with her own kind, 
That ancient worm, the devil. 

The learn'd themselves we book-woims 
The blockhead ia a slow-worm ; 

The nympth whose tail ia all on flame. 
Is aptly term'd a glow-worm. 
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The fops are [laliited butterflies 


That flutter for Jt day ; 


First from » worm Ihey take their risa. 


And in a worm decay. 


The flatterer mi ear-wig grows ; 




MJaersarc muck-worms ; silk-uorms, be* 


And death-watches, physicians. 



That Btatesmen have the worm, is seen 

By all their winding' play ; 
Their conscience ifl a worra within 

That gnaws them night and day. 

Ah, Moore ! thy^ sHll were well employ'fl. 

And greater gain would rise. 
If thou coiUdst make the courtier void 

The worm that never dies < 

O learned friend of Abcburch Lane, 
Who sett'st otir entnuls free ; 

V^n is thy art, thy powder vain. 
Since worms shall eat ev'n thcc. 

Our fate thou only canst adjourn 
Some few short years, no more ! 

Ev'n Button's wits to worms sliajl turn. 
Who maggots were before, 



TO MRS. M. £. 



Ob, be thou bless'd with all that Heav'n can send. 
I^nghcaltli, long youth, long pleasure, and a frienil: 
Not with those toys the female world admire, 
Biches that vex, and vanitiEs tlut tire. 
With added years, if life bring nothing new. 
But like B deve let every blessing through, 
Some joy still lost, as each vain year runs o'er, 
And all we gain, some sad reflection more : 
it that a binli-d&y f 'tis, alas '. too clear, 
Tis but the funGTal of the former yeiir. 

Let joy or ease, let affluence or content. 
And the gay conscience of a life well spent, 
Calm every thought, inspirit every grace. 
Glow in thy heart, and smile upon thy face. 
Let day improve on day, and year on year. 
Without a pun, a trouble, or a fear ; 
Til! death, unfelt, tliat tender frame destroy. 
In aoine soft dream, or ecstasy of joy. 
Peaceful sleep out the sabbaUi of the tomb, 
And wake to raptures in a life to come. 



TO MR. T. SOUTSERjr, 



ItEsiuN'D to live, prepar'd to il 
With not one sin but poetry. 
This day Tom'a Mr account hi 
(Without a biol) to eightyjjnc 




Rind Boyle, befoie bis poet, laj'3 
A tkble with a cloth of biija ; 
And Ireland, motbec of sweet wngers. 
Presents her harp still to his fin^ra. 
The feast, his towering gctiius marks 
In yonder wild-goose and tiie lurks ! 
The nmalirooms bIiow his wit was sudiU 
And for bis judgment, lo, a puddcn '. 
Boast beef, though old, proclaims bim si 
And grace, although a bard, devout. 
May Tom, whom Heav'ii scut down to r 
The price of prologues and of plays. 
Be evety birth-day more a winner. 
Digest his ^irty-thousandth dinner; 
Walk to his grave without reproach, 
And scorn a rascttl and a coach. 




JANUARY AND MAY 

FROM CHAUCER, 



tiE liv*d in Lombardy, as authors writ^, 
lys of old, a wise and worthy knight ; 
entle manners, as of generous race, [grace 
s'd witli much sense, more riches, and some 
led astray by Venus' soft delights, 
carce could rule some idle appetites ; 
long ago, let priests say what they could, 
k sinful laymen were but flesh and blood, 
it in due time, When sixty years were o*er, 
'OW*d to lead this vicious life no more ; 
:ther pure holiness inspir'd his mind, 
otage turn'd his brain, is hard to find ; 
his high courage prick'd him forth to wed, 
try the pleasures of a lawful bed. 
was his nightly dream, his daily care, 
to the heavenly powers his constant pray'r, 
;, ere he died, to taste the blissful life 
kind husband and a loving wife, 
lese thoujrhts he fortified with reason still 
none want reasons to confirm their will.) 
e authors say, and witty poets sing, 
; lioncst wedlock is a glorious thing : 
iepth of judgment.most in him appears, 
• wisely weds in hismatuvet yea-Ts. 
L. XT, G g 




Then let him choose a [lunsel vouug aud fair, 
'l*o bless his age, uid bring a woHiiy he'tr; 
'J"o soothe iiis cares, ami, free from m 
Condact him gentlj to thcvtrge of life. 
Let sinfiil bachelors their woes dejilore. 
Full well Ihey nicril sjl thcj feel, and m 
Unaw'd b; precept^ human or divine, 
Ljke birds ikud beasts, promiscuously ttley u 
Nor know to make the present blcisn^ J» 
■|'ii hope the future, or eslecdi tlit pas( : 
But vainly boast the joys tliey never tried. 
And find divulg'd the secrets tliey would hide. 
The married man may bear his yoke with ewe 
Secure at once himself and fleav'n to please; 
And pass his inoffensive liours away, 
in bliss all night, and innocence aJi day : 
Tliough fortune cliange,hl5 constant spouse rent 
Augments his joys, or mitigates his pains. 

Hut wliat so pure which envious tongues willq 
Some wicked wits have libcll'd all the fair. 
Witl> matchless impudence they style a wife 
The dear-bouglit eurse, and lawful plague ofli 
A bosom serpent, a domesUe evil, 
\ night-inva^oii, and a mid-day devil. 
Let not tlie wise tliesc slanderous words regat 
But curse the bones of every lying bard. 
All other goods by fortune's hand ore giv'n, 
A wife is the peculiar gift of Ileav'n. 
Vain fortune's favours, never, at a stay. 
Like empty shadows, pass, and glide away ; 
One solid comfort, our eternal wife, 
Abundantly supplies us all our life : 
This blessing lasts (if those who try say true) 
As long as hearU c»a V\a'B^-»mi\QW6>« ^ratt. 
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ur grandsire Adam, ere of Eve posscss*d, 
lie, and ev'n in Paradise unbless*d, 
h mournful looks the blissful scenes surveyM, 
i wandcr'd in tlie solitary shade. 
5 Maker saw, took pity, and bestow'd 
man, the last, tlie best reseiT'd of God. 
L wife ! ah, gentle deities ! can he 
It has a wife e*er feel adversity ? 
uld men but follow what the sex advise, 
things would prosper, all the world grow wise, 
vas by Rebecca's aid that Jacob won 
father's blessing from an elder son : 
isive Nabal ow'd his forfeit life 
the wise conduct of a prudent wife : 
•oic Judith, as old Hebrews show, 
serv'd the Jews, and slew the* Assyrian foe : 
Hester's suit the persecuting sword 
s sheath 'd, and Israel liv'd to bless the Lord, 
'hese weighty motives January tlie sage 
urely ponder'd in his riper age : 
I, charm'd with virtuous joys, and sober life, 
uld try that christain conifort, call'd a wife, 
friends were summon'd on a point so nice 
pass their judgment, and to give advice; 
fix'd before, and well resolv'd was he, 
men that ask advice are wont to be.) 
My friends,' he cried, (and cast a mournful look 
►und the room, and sigh'd before he spoke), 
;neath the weight of threescore years I bend, 
i, worn with cares, am hastening to my end ; 
kV 1 have liv'd, alas ! you know too well, 
.vorldlv follies which I blush to tell ; 
; gracious Heav'n has op'd my eyes at last^ 
'/) due regret I view my \\ces \i"sv?X, 



And, as the preccpl of llie church decrec^'^ 
Will Uke a wife, nnd live in hniy case ; 
But since by counsel all things should be ' 
And many heads are wiser atUl than om 
Choose you for me, who best alull be Ci 
When my desire's approv'd by your c< 

'One caution yet is needful to be told, ' 

To guide yout chtrice ; Hue wife musl not bt titf 
There goes a saying, aiwl 'iwas shrewdly sad, 
Old fish at tabic, but youag flesh in bed. 
ity soul abhors the tasteless dry embrace 
Of a stale virgin with a winter face j 
In that cold season love but treats his guest 
With bean-straw, and tough forage at the best 
No crafty uidows shall approach my bed; 
These are too wise for bachelors to wed. 
As subtle clerks by many schools are made, 
Tnicc married dames arc mistresses o' the' tndi 
Hut young and tender virgins, rul'd with ewe, 
^Vc form like wali, and mould them as we pleM 

* Conceive mc, sirs, nor take my sense amitt; 
'Tis what concerns my soul's eternal bliss; 
bince if I found no pleasure in my spouse, ' 
As flesh is frail, and who (God help me) knows ■ 
Then should I live in lewd adultery. 
And sink downright to Satan when 1 die : 
Or were I curs'd with an unfruitful bed. 
The righteous end were lost for which I wed ; 
To raise up seed to bless tlie pow'rs above. 
And not for pleasure only, or for love. 
Think not I dote ; 'tia lime to take a wife. 
When vigorous blood forbids a chaster life : 
Thou tl\it lie Wesa'A -i'Ati ttote of grace divini 




And since I speak of wedlocl:, lot cue say, 
3, thank my stars in moilcst trutli i maj') 
I limbs arc active, still I'm sound at heart, 
id a new vigxnir springs in every part, 
iiink not my virtue lost, tlioiigh time has shed 
hese rcv'rend honours on my hoary heatl ; 
hua trees are crown'd with blossoms white as snon , 
.lie vitnl sap then rising from below. 
)ld as 1 am, my histy limbs appear 
Liike winter greens, that flourisli all the year. 
Now, »rB, ye know to wh.'t I stand inclin'd. 
Let every friend witli frceuom speak his mind.' 

He said I the rest in different pai-ts divide { 
The knotty point was urged on cither side ; 
Marriage, the theme on which they all declaim'd, 
Somcprais'd with wit, and some with reason blam'd. 
Till, what with proofs, objections, and replies, 
Eacli wondrous positive, and wondi'ous wise. 
There fell between liis brothers a debate ; 
Placebo this was callM, and Justin that. 

First to tlie kniglit HIacebo tlms begun, 
(Hild were his looks, and pleasing was his louej 
* Such prudence, sir, in all your words appears. 
As plainly proves experience dwells with jears \ 
Yet you pursue sage Solomon's advice. 
To work by counsel when afTalrs are nice : 
But, with the wise man's leave, I must protest, .. 
So may my suul arrive at ease and rest, ( 

As still I hold your own advice tlic best. 5 

' Sir, I have liv'U a courtier all my days. 
And studied men, their manjici'S, and tlieir 
And have observ'd lliis useful maxim still. 
To let my betters always have tlieir will. 

'Na/, if my Jordaffirm'd t\\a^.t\acl£■«^a■ 
MJ' word was this, "YouvViotior'BiTiO.xtvilgt*^' 
Gg2 



■3H vuvi.. 

The' aiEuming wit, who deems lumself ic 
Aa (lis mistaken patron to advise, 
Let him not dare to vent iiis dsit^erous t! 
A noble fool was never in ik fault. ■ 

This, sir, aflects not you, whose eveiy waidM 
Is weigh'd with judgrment, and befits a lord 
Your will is mine; and is (I will mBiiit^n),! 
fc^od, and should be so to manSB 
irxoiirage all the world must S 
:o wed kiT your declining' dAyB* ' 
Indulge Uie vigour of your mounting blood. 
And let gref fools be indolently good. 
Who, past all pleasure, damn the joys of sen 
With rev'rend dulness and grave impotence. 

Justin, who silent aate, and heard the man, 
Thus, with a philosopllic frown, began : — 

' A heathen author, of the first degree, 
(Who, though not faith, had sense as well U 
Bids us be certain our concerns to trust 
To those of generous principles and just. 
The venture's greater, I'll presume to s»y, . 
To give your person, than your goods awajrt 
And, therefore, sir, as you^'gard your fes^ 
First learn your Jady'a qualities at least : 
Whether she's chaste or lampant, proud or e 
Meek as a saint, or hauglify as the devil g 
Whether an easy, fond, falmiliar fool. 
Or such a wit as no man e'er can rule. 
' Tis true, perfection none must hope to find 
In all this world, much less in womankindi 
But if her virtues prove the larger share. 
Bless the kind fates and think your fortune n 
Ah, gentle tit, tike wariuns of a friend, . 
Who knows too ^e1X&« &\a^e'^is>^'Ciiucnaa 




And spite af all his praises must declare, 
A,U he can <in<l is bondage, cust, and care. 
Heav'n knows I shed full many ■ private tear. 
And sig'h in silence, lest the worid should heart 
While all my fiiends applaud my blissful life, 
And swear no mortal's happier in a wife ; 
Demure and chaste as any vestal nun. 
The meekest creature that beiiolds the sun ! 
But, by the' immortal pow'rs, I feel the pain. 
And he that smarts has reason to complain. 
Uo what you list, for me ; you must be sage, 
And cautious sure ; for wisdom is in age : 
But at these years to venture on the fair ! 
By him who made the ocean, earth, and air. 
To please a wife, when her occasions call. 
Would busy the most vigorous of us al). 
And trust me, sir, the chastest you can choose. 
Will ask observance, and esact her dues. 
If what I speak my noble lord offend. 
My tedious sermon here is at an end.' 

"Tis well, 'tis wondrous well,' the knig-Iit replies, 
' Most worthy kinsman, faith you're mighty wise ! 
We, sirs, are fools ; and must resign the cause 
To heathenish authors, proverbs, and old saws.' 
He spoke with scorn, and turn'd another way : — 
' What does my friend, my dear Placebo, say ! 

'I say,' quoth he, 'by Heav'n the man's to blame. 
To slander wives, and wedlock's holy name.' 

At this the council rose, without delay ; 
Each, in his own o])inion, went his way i 
With full consent, that, all disputes appeas'd. 
The knight sliould marry, when and where he 
Who now but January exults with joy ? [pleas'd. 
The charms of wedlock all his aou.\ em^Vj-j -- 
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Each iiympli hy turns liis wavering nunil pa 

And reign'd tlie short-Uv'd tyrant of hU h 

Wliilat fancy pictur'd every lively part, 

And encli bright image wonder'd o'er Iiis 

Thus, !n some public forum fix'd on high, 

A mirror shows the figures moving by ; 

Still, one by one, in swift succession. PBi 

The gliding sliBdows o'er the 

This lady's clianns the nicest 

Bui vile suspicions hid aspers'd her ft 

Tliat was with sense, but not with virtue blerfi 

And one had grace, that wanted all the rest 

Thus doubting long what nymph he should obc 

He fix'd at last upon the youthful May. 

Her faults he liiiew not, love is always blind. 

But every charm cevolv'd within liis mind: 

Her tender age, her form divinely fair. 

Her easy motion, her attractive air. 

Her sweet behaviour, her enchanting face. 

Her moving softness, and majeslic grace, 

:Much in his prudence did our knight rejincC: 
And thouglit no mortal could dispute his chinci 
Once more in haste he summon'd every Ineikd, 
And told tlicm all their pains were at an end. 
' Hcav'n, that (said lie) inspir'd me first to wed 
Provides a consort worthy of my bed : 
Let none oppose the' election, since on this 
Depends my quiet, and my future bliss. 

'A dame there is, the darling of my eyes. 
Young, beauteous, artless, innocent, and wiae; 
Chaste, tliough not rich ; and, though not a 
Of honest parents, and may serve my turn. p> 
Her will 1 wed, it gtatiou* Heav'n so pleu^ 
To passtny ftgeXnianc&Vf vA cuw:-. 
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J, thank the pow'rs, I may possess alone 
e lovely prize, and share my bliss with none ! 
oil, my friends, this virg-in can procure, 
joys are full, my happiness is sure. 
One only doubt remains : full ofl I've heard, 
casuits grave, and deep divines averr'd, 
at 'tis too much for human race to know 
e bliss of heav'n above, and earth below : 
w should tlie nuptial pleasures prove so great, 
match the blessings of the future state, 
ose endless joys were ill exchang'd for these ; 
en clear this doubt, and set my mind at ease.' 
This Justin heard, nor could his spleen control, 
uch'd to the quick, and tickled at the soul. 
r knight,' he cried, * if this be all your dread, 
av'n put it past your doubt Whene'er you wed ; 
d to my fervent pray'rs so far consent, 
at e'er the rites are o'er you may repent ! 
od Heav'n, no doubt, the nuptial state approves^ 
iCe it chastises still what best it loves, 
en be not, sir, abandon'd to despair ; 
ik, and perhaps you'll find among the fair, 
e, that may do your business to a hair ; 
t ev'n in wish your happiness delay, 
t prove the scourge to lash you on your way : 
en to the skies your mounting soul shall go, 
ift as an arrow soaring from the bow ! 
Dvided still, you moderate your joy, 
r in your pleasures all your might employ, 
t reason's rule your strong desires abate, 
r please too lavishly your gentle mate. 
I wives there arc, of judgment most acute, 
10 solve these questions beyowd ^iW <\v5.i^vl\r.\ 



Consult wltli tliose, and be of lietter cheern 
Marf}', ilo penunce, anil dismiss jouf feir.1^ 

So' S!ud, fliey rose, liar more tht 
The matcli waa oHtr'd, the proposaU tmdd 
The pHrents, j'OU may think, would saon ■ 
The old hafc interest ever in their eye. 

Nor WHS It hard to move tlie lady's min 
When fortune favours, still the Eur'rtfet 

I pass cnch previous settlement a^ deefl 
Ton lanif for me to MTitc, oi" you to read ; 
Kor Hill with quaint impertinence display 
The pomp, the pageantry, the proud array. 
The time approach'd; to church the jiartieE H 
At once with carnal and devout 1 
Forth came the priest, and bade the' obedient *l 
Like Sarah or Hebecca lead her life i 
Then pray'd the pow'rs the fruitful bed tt 
And made all sure enoug'h with holiness. 

And now tlie palace gates are open'd wide, 
Tlie guests appear in order, side by side. 
And, pl^d in state, the bridegroom and the bride. jii 
The breathing' flute's soft notes are heard arontl^ ' 
And tlie shrill trumpets mix their silver sound; j 
Tbt vaulted roofs with echoing music ring, | 

These touch the vocal stops, and those the trcflibSltg.'. 
Not thus Amphion tun'ri the warbhng lyre, [string. 
Nor Joab the sounding clarion could Inspire, 
Nor fierce Theodamas, whose sprightly stnin 
Could swell the soiilto rage,iuid fire the rturtiil tl^ 

Dacchus himself, the nuptial feast to grace, 
(So poets sing) was present on the place : ''';■ 

And lovely Venus, goddess of delight, t^ 

Shook lilgli l\ev Rwiivng \.oTti\ w\ ti^tn u^t, ' £ , 
And danc'd MCMtiAi awi an'i'i f" 
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M her best servant would his courage try, 
;ss in wedlock, than in liberty, 
nany an age old Hymen bad not spied 
nd a bridegroom, or so bright a bride, 
irds ! rcnown'd among the tuneful throng 
gentle lays, and joyous nuptial song, 
k not your softest numbers can display 
matchless glories of this blissful day; 
joys are such as far transcend your rage, 
1 tender youth has wedded stooping age. 
c beauteous dame sat smiling at the board, 
darted amorous glances at lier lord, 
iester's self, whose charms the Hebrews sing, 
look'd so lovely on her Persian king : 
It as the rising sun, in summer's day. 
Fresh and blooming as the month of May ! 
joyful knight survey 'd her by his side, 
jnvied Paris witli the Spartan bride ; 
as his mind revolv'd with vast dehght 
entrancing raptures of the' approaching night, 
ess he sat, invoking every pow'r, 
oeed his bliss, and haste the happy hour, 
itime the vigorous dancers beat the ground, 
Jongs were sung, and flowing bowls went round 
odorous spices they perfum'd the place, 
mirth and pleasure shone in every face, 
mian alone, of all tlie menial train, 
n the midst of triumphs, sigh'd for pain ; 
an alone, the knights obsequious 'squire, 
um'd at heart, and fed a secret fire. 
3vely mistress all his soul possess'd, 
K)k'd, he languish'd, and could take no rest . 
ask pcrform'd, he sadly went his way, 
■)n his bed, and loath'd the \\gVv\. o^ ^•a.'^ -. — 




There let liim lie ; till his relenting dame 
Weep ill lier turn, and wuBte in equ>l flame. 

'ITie weary son, as leiirned pacta write. 
Forsook the' horizon, and roU'd lioun the ligH; 
While glittering' BtiLrs his absent beams Hupplj*, 
Afid night's darfe mantle overspread the sky. 
Then rose the guests, and aa the time requir>4l( 
Each paid his thanks, and deeentlj retir'd. dra 

Tlie foq once gvne,our knight prcpar'd to'* 
So keen he n-as, and eager to possess ; | 

Hi!t iirst thought fit the' asastaiice to receive, 
M'hich grave physicians scruple not to give -. | 

Satj-rion near, with hot eringocs stood, | 

Cnnthan'des, to iire the lazy blood, 
\1'hose use old bards describe in luscious rhj'inci^ " 
And critics learn'd explain to modern times, ■ 

By this the sbeets were spread, the bride U- 

The room was sprinkled, and tlie bed was blessM. . 
What next ensued beseems not me to say; J 

'Tis sung, he labour'd till the dawning day, J 

Then briskly sprung from bcil with heart so light,'! ' 
As all were notliing he bad done by night, > 

And aipp'd his cordial as be sat upright. •' i 

He kiss'd his bulmy spouse with wanton play. 
And freely sung' a lusly roundelay : 
Then on the couch his weary ilmlis he cast; 
For every labour must have rest at last. 

But anxious cares the pensive 'squire Dpprces*(I> 
Sleep fled his eyes, and peace forsook his breast : 
The raging flames that in hia bosom dwell, 
lie uantet! art to hide, and means to tell : J 

Yet hoping time the' occasion might bclrav, 
Compos'da soTmeilo ^i'.c\t«tVJ'Ww-, 
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»ich, writ and folded with the nicest art, 
wrapt in silk, and laid upon his heart. 
►Vhen now the fourth revolving day was run, 
'was June, and Cancer had receiv'd the sun) 
•th from her chamber came the beauteous bride, 
e good old knight mov'd slowly by her side. 
;h mass was sung, they feasted in the hall ; 
e servants round stood ready at their call. 
t 'squire alone was absent from the board, 
1 much his sickness griev'd his worthy lord, 

pray'd his spouse, attended with her train, 
visit Damian, and divert his pain. 

i' obliging dames obey'd with one consent : 
jy left the hall, and to his lodging went. 
; female tribe surround him as he lay, 

1 close beside him sat the gentle May r 
ere, as she tried his pulse, he softly drew 
eaving sigh, and cast a mournful view ! 

5n gave his bill, and brib'd the pow'rs divine., 
h secret vows to favour his design, 
i^ho studies now but discontented May .? 
her soft couch uneasily she lay : 
: lumpish husband snor'd away the night, 
coughs awak'd him near the morning light, 
at then he did, 1*11 not presume to tell, 
if she thought herself in heav'n or hell: 
est and dull in nuptial bed they lay, 
the bell tolPd, and all arose to pray, 
'^ere it by forceful destiny decreed, 
lid from chance, or nature's pow'r proceed ; 
hat some star, with aspect kind to love, 
1 its selectest influence from above ; 
itever was the cause, the tender dame 
the first motions of an infaivt, W«».\iv^\ 
L. XX. . u h 



Recciv'd the* impTcsnana of the lovesick 1 

And wasted in the floft infectjous fire. 

Ye fair, draw near, let May's exsuople mare ' 
Your gentle minds to pity those wlio love ! 
Had some fierce tyrant in lier Btead been found. 
The poor adorer sure had haiig^'d, or Jrown'd; 
But slie, four sex's mirror, tree from piid^ . ^ 
Was much to meek to prove a homicide. ,i 

But, to my tilei — Some sages have definM^ 
Pleasure the sovereign hiias of hiuiuuikiad : , ^ 
Our knight (who studied much we may auifa^ 
Deriv'd hia high philosophy from those; 
For, like a prince, he bore the vast expense 
Of lavish pomp, and proud magnificence: 
His liouse was stately, his retinue gay. 
Large was his train, and gorgeous hia array. 
His spacious garden made to yield to none. 
Was compass'd round with walls of solid stone ; 
■ ^jiapus could not half describe the grace 
(Th&i,o„j^ god of gardens) of this charming placi 
A place to "-'(jrc the rambhng wits of France 
In long descn^iionsj and exceed romance ; 
Enough to shame ti^e gentlest bard that ^ngs 
Of painted meadow^,^ ^^ Qf purling springs. 

Full in the centre ipf the flowery ground 
A crystal founUin spr-iead its streams around. 
The fruitful banks wit,h verdant laurels crown'd 
About this spring (if Kmcient fame say true) 
The dapper elves thei,,. moonlight sports pursn< 
Their pigmy king, and\]ijt|g fni^y queen. 
In circling dances gaml^ol'd on the green. 
While tuneful sprites a merry concert made. 
An tury music warbled ''hrough the shade. 

Hither the noble knigV^t wuuld oft repair, 
r His accne ot ¥\WMrc,i>.„i ^etvS^w tmfcCi 
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lis he held it dear, and always bore 
ilver key, that lock'd the garden door, 
is sweet place, in summer's sultry heat, 
I'd from noise and business to retreat ; 
lere in dalliance spend the live-long day, 
cum sola, with his sprightly May : 
^hate'er work was undischarg'd a-bed, 
luteous knight in this fair garden sped. 
t ah ! what mortal lives of bliss secure ? 
short a space our worldly joys endure ! 
rtune, fair, like all thy treacherous kind, 
uthless still, and wavering as the wind ! 
nted monster, form'd mankind to cheat, 
pleasing poison, and with soft deceit ! 
rich, this amorous, venerable knight, 
1st his ease, his solace, and delight, 
ik blind by thee, resigns his days to grief, 
calls on death, the wretch's last rehef. 
le rage of jealousy then seiz'd his mind, 
nuch he fear'd the faith of womankind. 
vife not suffer'd from his side to stray, 
captive kept, he watch'd her night and day, 
ig'd her pleasures, and confin'd her sway, 
oft in tears did hapless May complain, 
sigh'd full oft ; but sigh'd and wept in vain : 
look'd on Damian with a lover's eye : 
ah, 'twas fix'd ; she must possess or die ! 
less impatience vex'd her amorous 'squire, 
I with delay, and burning with desire, 
ch'd as she was, yet could he not refrain 
ecret writing to disclose his pain ; 
dame by signs reveal'd her kind intent, 
both were conscious what each other meant. 
\i ] gentle knight, what wo\iVd \\\y e^e.^^N^A, 
igh they could see as far as a\vi^s c^xv ^^^^ 



^^.-r.^Tt^V'*^'^ 
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3fi4 ton. 

'TU better, sure, when blind, deceiv'U • 
Tllan be deluded when & man cm 

Ar^iii himself su cuutious and 
Wbb over-watoh'd, for lU his hundred^ 
So mftny an honest hillband may, 'tis ] 
Who, wisely, never tliiiiks the case hi 

Tlie dame at laal, by diligence and ci 
Procur'd the Icey her kniglit was wont 
Siie took llie wards in wai before tlie fire. 

By TTieans of this some wonder shall appear. 
Which, in due place and season, you may hen 

Well sung sweet Ovid, in the days of jore. 
What flig-hf is that which love will not eiplov 
And Pyrumus and Thisbe plainly show 
The feats true lovers,^ when they list, can do : 
Though watch'd and captive, yet, in spite rf i 
They found the art of kissing through a waD. 

But now no longer from our tale to ittay. 
It happ'd that, once upon a summer's day. 
Our reverend knight was urg'd to amorouipll 
Ke rais'd his spouse ere matin-bell was ruttg. 
And thus his morning canticle be sung. 

' Awake, my love, disclose thy radiant eye* 
Arise, my wife, my beauteous lady, rise! 
Hear how the doves with pensive notes compb 
And in aofl murmurs tell the trees their pua: 
The winter's past ; the clouds and tempeata 8; 
The sun adurns the fie Ids,' and brightens all tlu 
Fair without spot, whose every charming' part 
My bosom wounds, and capti»a.tes my heatti 
Come, and in mutual pleasures let's engage, 
Joy of mj Vife, Mii tovnStjtl. «! mi^ ».^e, , 

This \ieald, W Usmwv avni^gd'". ^ n^i iftin« 
To hii»te before i x\\e scoflt 'wv^tt dotfi.-. 
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'et and undescried he took his way, 

ambush'd close behind an arbour lay. 
was not long ere January came, 

hand in hand with him his lovely dame ; 
d as he was, not doubting* all was sure, 
um'd the key, and made the g^te secure, 
acre let us walk,' he said, * observed by none, 
scious of pleasures to the world unknown : 
[lay my soul have joy, as thou my wife 
far the dearest solace of my life ; 

rather would I choose, by heav*n above, 
lie this instant, than to lose thy love, 
ect what truth was in my passion shown, 
2n, unendow'd, I took thee for my own, 

sought no treasure but thy heart alone, 
as I am, and now depriv'd of sight, 
1st thou art faithful to thy own true knight, 
age, nor blindness, rob me of delight, 
h other loss with patience I can bear, 

loss of thee is what I only fear. 
Consider then, my lady and my wife, 

solid comforts of a virtuous life, 
irst, the love of Christ himself you gain ; 
t, your own honour undefiPd maintain ; 
I, lastly, that which sure your mind must move, 
whole estate shall gratify your love : 
:e your own terms, and ere to-morrow's sun 
jlays his light, by heav'n it shall be done. 
a1 the contract with a holy kiss, 
I will perform, by this — my dear, and this — 
e comfort, spouse, nor think thy lord unkind ; 

love, not jealousy, that fires my mind : 

when thy charms my sober thoughts engage, 
joined to them my own uxveq^GLsX ^^e, 

Ilh2 
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From thy dear aide I have no pow*r lo part, 
Sucli secret transports warm my melting' heuL 
Forwho that once possesa'd those heavenly chu^ 
Coutd live one moment absent from thy arms^ 

He ceas'il, and May with modest grace repliedi 
(Wcuk was her voice, as while she spoke she cried] 
■ Heav'n knows (witli that a tender sigh she dmi 
I have a soul to save as well as you; 
And, what' no less you to my charge commend. 
My dearest tionour, wiU to death defend. 
To you in holy church I gave my hand. 
And join'd my lieai-t in wedlock's sacred band ; 
Vet after tliis, if you liistnist my care. 
Then hear, my lord, and witness what I swear : 

' First may the yawning; earth her bosom ren^ 
And let me hence to hell alive descend ; 
Or <Iie tlic death I dread no less than liell, 
Seiv'd in a sack, and plinig'd into a well ; 
Ere [ my fame by one !cwd act disg^raco, 
(Jr once renounce the honour of my race. 
For know, sir knijfht, of penile blood I came : 
I loath a. whore, and startle at t)jc name. 
Hut jealous men on ihcir own crimes reflect. 
And learn fh)m thence their lailies to suspect ; 
Else why these needless cauiiona, sir, to me * 
lliese doubts end fears of female constancy ! 
Tliis chime stJII rings in every lady's ear, 
Tim only strain n wife mu»t ho])e to hear.' 

Thns while she spoke a sidelong jrlance she cai 
"Where namian kneeling worshipp'd as she past. 
Shi- saw him watch the motions of her ej c. 
And uinj^Ieil out a pear-tree planted nigh : 
' Twas dialed witli fruit that made a goodly show. 




the' obsequious 'squire adilress'd hja pace, 
nbing, in the suminittoolt hia place ; 
fht-and lady walk'd beneath in view, 
3t us leave them, and our tale pursue, 
iw the season when the g^lorious sun 
enly progress through the twins had run ; 
t, exalted, his mitd influence yields, 
the g-Iebe, and paint the flowery fields : 
s the day, and Phicbus, rising- bright, 
ik'd the azure firmament with lig-ht i 
'd the glittering clouds with golden slreanui, 
n'd the womb of earth with genial beams. 
efel, in that fair morning-tide, ') 

es sported on the garden-side, > 

le midat their monarch and his bride. 3 
trip'd the light-foot ladies round, J 

hts so nimbly o'er the greensward bound, f 
-cc they bent the flowers, or toucb'd thef 

es ended, all the fiury train 
I and daisies search'd the flowery plain ; 
a bank rechn'd of rising green, 
h a frown, the king^ bespoke his queen. 
oo apparent, at^ue what you can, 
:hery you women use lo man : 
id authors have this truth made out, 
experience leaves no room for doubt, 
n rest thy spirit, noble Solomon, 
nonarch never saw the sun ; 
li, all honours, the supreme degree 
jr bliss, was well besiow'd on thee ! 
y hast thou siud, of all mankind, 
just and riglitedus hope to find ; 
1st thou search the spac,ioaa"«oi\iM<Ki.tA, 
lod n-omaji is not to be fotuiA. 



' Thus says the king, who knew jourw 
The son of Sirach testifies no less. 
So may some wildfire on your hodies fkUg 
Or some devauring' plague consume youaiI{H 
As well you view the lecher in tLc ( 
And well this honourable kniglit you ase : "■ 
But ^nce he's blind and old (a helplenei '' 
Hit 'aquire shall cuckold him before yoiu 

' Now by my own dread majesty I sWeaf, "" 
And by this awful scepfre which I bear, 
No Impious wretch shall 'scape unpunish'd lonjf 
That in my presence oficra sueii s wrong. 
I will this instant undeceive the knight, ** '• 

And in the very act restore his wght ; ' 

And set tlie atnimpet here in open view, '' 

A warning to these ladies, and to you, •• 

And all the faithless sex, for ever to btt trac." ' 

' And will you so,' replied the queen, 'indevf 
Now, by my mother's soul, it is decreed, ' '' W 
She shall not want an answer at her need. ''' 
For her and for her daughters, I'll eng;age, ' ' '" 
And all the aei in each succeeding age ; " '■ ' 
Art shall be theirs to varnish an offence, " ' ■* 
And fortify their crimes with confidence. ' " ' 
Nay, were they taken in a strict embnce, '' 
Seen with both eyes, and pinion'd on the pb^ 
All they shall need is to protest and awotr;' ' ' ' 
Breathe a soft agh, and drop a tender teari * " 
Till their wise husbands, gull'd by arti Hkft An 
Grow gentle, tractable, and tame as geeae. '' 

' What though thisslanderou9Jew,this6ahMJi 
Call'd women fools, and knew full muifk bte^' 
The wiser wvta irf ^a.\tt "inie* itiiwt ■ '"*' 
How constant, c\lw««,«n^■«t^'^"»»^"'<«*n^i1^» 
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ess the martyrs, who reslgn'd their breath, 

16 in torments, unconceni'd in death ; 

witness next what Roman authors tell, 

Arria, Porcia, and T.ucretia fell. 

ut since the sacred leaves to all are free, 

men interpret texts, why should not we ? 

lis no more was meant, than to have shown, 

sovereign goodness dwells in him alone, 

only Is, and is but only One. 

^nt the worst ; shall w omen then be weigh'd 

rery word that Solomon hath said ? 

: though this king (as ancient story boasts) 

a fair temple to the Lord of Hosts ; 

ias*d at last his Maker to adore, 

lid as much for idol gods, or more, 

re what lavish praises you confer 

rank lecher and idolater ; 

je reign indulgent God, says holy writ, 

tut for David's righteous sake permit ; 

I the monarch after heav'n's own mind, 

lov'd our sex, and honoured all our kind 

'ell, I'm a woman, and as such must speak ; 

ce would swell me, and my heart would break 

r then, I scorn your dull authorities, 

idle wits, and all their learned lies : 

eav'n, those authors are our sex's foes, 

m, in our right, I must and will oppose.* 

ay, (quoth the king) dear madam, be not 

wroth : 
d it up ; but since I gave my oath, 
this much-injur'd knight again should see, 
St be done — I am a king,' said he, 
. one whose faith has ever sacred beeu — ' 
id so ha^ mine (she said) — 1 am a c^^^w. 



n *tI!e'gD.r3e n/wilTriuITo 
Sung mertier than the cuckoo oi 
Thia WRs his song, ' O kuid and conB 
Constant anil hind I'll ever ptoveio 

Thus mn^ng as he went, at iMt ht 
By Giuy steps to where the pear-tm 
The langiii^ dnme loob'd up, and *|ri 
Full fairly percb'd among the boughi 
She Btop'd, and sighing, ' O good goi 
' What pangs, what audrtfin shoots dif 
O for that tempting fruit, so fresli, sc 
Help, for the love of heav'ns Imniort 
Help, dearest lord, and save at once 
Of thy poor infant, and thy loving w 

Sore aigh'd tlie knight to hear his 
But could not climb, and had no serv 
Old as he was, and void of eye-sight 
What could, alas ! a helpless husbani 
' And must I languish tlicn (she said] 
Yet view tlie lovely fruit before my i 
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•pove your patience, gentle ladies all ! 
t on me your heavy anger fall : 
nth I tell, though not in phrase refin'd ; 
•h blunt my tale, yet honest is my mind, 
feats the lady in the tree might do, 

as gambols never known to you ; 
re it was a merrier fit, she swore, 
m her life she ever felt before, 
lat nice moment, lo ! the wondering knight 
1 out, and stood restored to sudden sight, 
tit on the tree his eager eyes he bent, 
; whose thoughts were on his spouse intent ; 
lien he saw his bosom-wife so dress'd, 
^e was such as cannot be express'd. 
intic mothers when their infants die, 
[ouder clamours rend the vaulted sky : 
ed, he roar'd, he storm'd, he tore his hair ; 
1 ! hell ! and furies ! what dost thou do tliere ?' 
lat ails my lord?' the trembling dame replied, 
jght your patience had been better tried : 
yoiu* love, ungrateful and unkind, 
ny reward for having cur'd the bUnd ? 
vas I taught to .make my husband see, 
uggling with a man upon a tree ? .^ 

for this the power of magic prove ? ^ 
)py wife, whose crime was too much y"^ ^ ' 
this be strugghng, by this holy hght ' , . 
ruggling with a vengeance (quot^^^j.^ . '"^"^^ 
iv'n preserve the sight it has re. whorM 
th these eyes I plainly saw the^tch ! m ' 
'd by my slave — perfidious wvelJ/ ^^ ^^^ 
•ely seize thee, as I saw todi ^heg^eD*] nr 
lard me, good angels ! (cri-* proper wa t ^ 

heav'n this magic wotltg ^ v 



^ 
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Alas, my love ! 'tis certain, could you sec, , 

Von ne'er bad ua'd these killing words to me; i 
So help me, fatea ! as 'tis no perfect sight, 
Hut some faint glimmering of a. douhtfiil light.' 

■ What ] have said (qiToth he) 1 must nrnintaih 
I'or by the' immortal pow'rs it aeem'd loo pliin-' 

'By all those pow'rs, some frenzy seised yaa 

(Replied thf dame) ore these the thanks Iliad) 

!<lic Siiid i a rising sigh express'd her woe. 
Thy ready tears apace began to flow, 
Arnl na they fell she wip'd from either eye 
The drops, (for women, when tliey list, can ay.) 
The knight was touch'di and in his looks appen 
Signs of remorse, while thus his spouse hecheet'i 
' Madam, 'tis past, and my short anger o'er ! 
Come down, and vei your tender heart no moR 
Excuse me, dear, if aught amiss was said. 
For, on my soul, amends shall soon be made : 
I-et my repentance your forgiveness draw j 
1)y hcav'n, 1 swore but what I Iboughl I saw.' 
' Ah, my lov'd lord 1 'twas much unkind [s 
cried) 
^' %are suspicion thus to treat your bride. 
But :., jo„r sigiifa estahiish'd, for a while, 
impen „t objects mav your sense beguile. 
Thus, W| -from sleep we first our eyes display, 
The balls aP ^.^yn^g j ^.;th the piercing ray. 
And dusky . ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^^ intereepf the day ; 
So just recov ._^^^ ^^^^ ,^^ ^^^^^^^^ ^^ ^^^^^^^ 
Your sivimmi t j.^j ^j.^. jpunk with sudden light 
Strange pl'""*" ja„ce around, and skim befor. 
vour sighl 



seem! 

isult your reason, and you soon shall find 
riis you were jealous, not your wife unkind : 
e ne*er spoke oracle more true than this, 
le judge so wrong" as those who think amiss.' 
Vith that slic Icap'd into her lord's embrace, 
th well-dissembled virtue in her face, 
hugg'd her close, and kiss'd her o*er and o'er, 
turb'd with doubts and jealousies no more : 
h, pleas'd and bless'd, renew'd their mutual 

vows : 
ipuitful wife, and a believing spouse, 
"hus ends our tale, whose moral next to make : 
: all wise husbands hence example take ; 
1 pray, to crown the pleasure of their lives*, 
be so well deluded by their wives. 
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